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CHAPTER  I. 

TBE  LAUNCHING  OF  THE  LOG. 

*<  While  rapidly  the  marksman's  shot  prevailed, 
Aiid  aye  as  if  for  death  some  londiy  trumpet  wailed.** 

Gertrude  of  Wjoming,        I 

Dazzled  by  the  glories  of  Tra&lgar,  I,  Thomas  Griogle,  one  fine 
monubig  in  the  merry  month  of  May,  in  the  year  one  thousand 
eight  hundred  and  so  and  so,  magnanimously  determined  in  my 
o^vn  mind,  that  the  United  Kingdom  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland 
should  no  longer  languish  under  the  want  of  a  successor  to  the 
immortai  Nelson,  and  being  then  of  the  great  perpendicular  alti- 
tude of  four  feet  four  inches,  and  of  the  mature  age  of  thirteen 
years,  I  thereupon  betook  myself  to  the  praiseworthy  task  of  tor- 
menting, to  the  full  extent  of  my  small  ability,  every  man  and 
woman  who  had  the  misfortune  of  being  in  any  way  connected 
with  me,  until  they  had  agreed  to  exert  all  their  interest,  direct  or 
indirect,  and  concentrate  the  same  in  one  focus  upon  the  head 
and  heart  of  Sir  Bamaby  Blueblazes,  vice-admiral  of  the  red  squa- 
dron, a  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  and  one  of  the  old  plain  K.B/s, 
(for  he  flourished  before  the  time  when  a  gallant  action  or  two  tag- 
ged half  of  the  letters  of  the  alphabet  to  a  man's  name,  like  the 
tail  of  a  paper  kite,)  in  order  that  he  might  be  graciously  plea- 
sed to  have  me  placed  on  the  quarterdeck  of  one  of  his  Majesty's 
ships  of  war  without  delay. 

The  stone  I  had  set  thus  recklessly  a-rolling,  had  not  been  in 
motion  above  a  fortnight,  when  it  €dl  with  unanticipated  violence, 
and  crushed  the  heart  of  my  poor  mother,  while  it  terribly  bruised 
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and  subsequently  when  removed  to  Llie  old  Kraaken  line-of-battlc 
ship,  both  of -which  were  constantly  part  of  blockading  squadrons, 
could  be  compared  to  nothing  more  fitly  than  a  dish  of  trifle,  an- 
ciently called  syllabub,  with  a  stray  plum  here  and  there  scattered 
ai  the  bottom.  But  when,  after  several  weary  years,  I  got  away  in 
the  dear  old  Torch,  on  a  separate  cnihe,  incidents  came  tast  enough 
wHh  a  vengeance — stern,  unyielding,  iron  events,  as  I  found  to  my 
heavy  cost,  which  spuke  out  trumpct-tongued  and  fiei'cely  fur  them- 
selves, and  whose  tremendous  simphcily  required  no  adventitious 
aid  in  the  narration  to  ttnill  through  the  hearts  of  others.  So,  to 
avoid  yam-spinning,  I  shall  evaporate  my  early  Logs,  and  blow 
off  as  much  of  the  froth  as  I  can,  in  order  to  present  the  residuum 
free  of  flummery  to  the  reader — just  to  give  him  a  taste  hei'e  and 
there,  as  it  were,  of  the  sort  of  animal  I  was  at  that  time.    Thus  : 

Thomas  Cringle,  his  log-book. — 

Arrived  in  Portsmouth,  by  the  Defiance,  at  ten,  a.  h.  on  such  a 
day.  Waited  on  the  Commissioner,  to  whom  I  had  letters,  and 
said  I  was  appointed  to  the  Breeze.  Same  day,  went  on  board  and 
lookup  my  berth;  stifling  hot;  mouldy  biscuit;  and  so  on.  My 
mother's  list  makes  it  fifteen  shirts,  whereas  1  only  have  twelve. 

Admiral  made  the  signal  to  weigh,  wind  at  S.  W.,  fresh  and 
squally.  Stockings  should  be  one  dozen  worsted,  three  of  cotton, 
two  of  ^k ;  iind  only  half  a  dozen  worsted,  two  of  cotton,  and  one 
ofsilk.     Fired  a  gun  and  weighed. 

Sailed  for  the  Fleet  off  Vigo,  deucedly  sea-sick;  was  told  that  faf 
pork  was  the  best  specific,  if  bolted  half  raw ;  did  not  find  it  mudi 
of  a  tonic ; — passed  a  terrible  night,  and  for  four  hours  of  it  obliged 
to  keep  watch,  more  dead  than  alive.  The  very  second  evening  we 
were  at  sea,  it  came  on  to  blow,  and  the  night  fell  very  dark,  with 
heavy  rain.  Towards  eight  bells  in  the  middle  watch,  I  was  stand- 
ing pn  a  gun  well  forward  on  the  starboard  side,  listening  to  the 
groaning  of  the  main-tack,  .as  the  swelling  sail,  the  foot  of  which 
stretched  transvei'sely  right  athwart  the  ships  deck  in  a  black  ai-ch, 
struggled  to  tear  it  up,  like  sonic  dark  impalpable  spirit  of  the  air 
striving  to  burst  the  chains  that  hefd  him,  and  escape  high  up  into 
the  murky  clouds,  or  a  giant  labouring  to  uproot  an  oak,  and  won- 
dering in  my  innocence  how  hempen  cord  could  brook  such  strain — 
when  just  as  the  long-waited-fiar  strokes  of  the  bell  sounded  gladly 
in  mine  ear,  and  the  shrill  clear  note  of  the  whistle  of  the  boatswain's 
male  had  been  followed  by  his  gruff  voice,  grumbling  hoarsely 
through  the  gale,  "  Larboard  watch,  ahoy!"  Tlie  look-out  at  the 
weather  gangway,  who  had  been  I'elieved,  and  beside  whom  I  had 
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THE  LA.UNCUIMG  OF  THE  LOG. 

I  had  been  invited  this  day  to  dine  wilti  the  c»ptain,  Mr  Splintor, 
the  first  lieutenant,  being  also  of  tbe  |)arty ;  the  cloth  had  been  with- 
diawn,  and  Me  had  all  had  a  glass  or  two  of  wine  a-piece,  when  the 
foe  settled  down  so  thieldy,  although  it  was  not  more  than  five  o'do<* 
in  the  afternoon,  that  the  captain  desired  that  the  lamp  might  be  lit. 
It  was  done,  and  1  was  remarking  the  contrast  between  the  dull, 
dusky,  brown  light,  or  i-ather  the  palpable  London  fog  that  came 
through  the  skylight,  and  the  bright  yellow  sparkle  of  the  lamp, 
when  the  second  lieutenant,  Mr  Treenail,  came  down  the  ladder — 

"We  have  shoaled  our  water  to  Kve  talfaoms,  Sii- — shells  and 
stones. — Here,  Wilson,  bring  in  the  lead." 

The  leadsman,  in  his  pea-jacket  and  shag  trowsers,  with  the  rain- 
'  drop  banging  to  his  nuse,  and  a  large  knot  in  bis  cheek  from  a  junk 
of  tobacco  Ihei-an  stowed,  with  pale,  wcit  \isage,  and  whiskers 
sparkling  with  moisture,  while  his  long  black  hair  hung  damp  and 
lank  over  liis  fine  forehead  and  the  stand-up  cape  of  hts  coat,  imme- 
diately pi-esented  himself  at  tbe  door,  with  the  lead  in  bis  claws, 
an  octagonal-shaped  cone,  like  the  weight  of  a  window-sasb,  about 
^ghteen  inches  long,  and  two  inches  diameter  at  the  bottom,  taper- 
ing away  nearly  to  a  point  at  lop,  where  it  was  flaiifined,  and  a  hole 
pierced  for  the  line  to  be  fastened  to.  At  the  lower  end — the  but- 
end,  as  1  would  say — there  was  a  hollow  scooped  out,  and  filled 
with  grease,  so  that  when  the  lead  was  cast,  the  quality  of  the  toil, 
sand,  or  shells,  or  mud,  that  came  up  adhering  to  this  lard,  indica- 
ted ,  along  with  the  depth  of  water,  oui-  situation  in  the  North  S^; 
and  by  this,  indeed,  we  guided  our  coui'se,  in  the  absence  of  all  op- 
poitunity  of  ascertaining  our  position  by  obseiTations  of  the  sun. 
The  captain  consulted  the  chart — "Sand  and  shells;  why,  you 
should  have  deeper  water,  Mr  Treenail.  Any  of  the  fishing-ioals 
near  you?" 

"  Not  at  present.  Sir;  but  wc  cannot  be  far  off  some  of  them." 
"Well,  letmekiiow  when  you  come  near  any  of  them." 
A  little  after  this,  as  became  my  situation,  1  rase  and  made  my 
bow,  and  went  on  deck.  By  this  lime  the  night  had  fallen,  and  it 
was  thicker  than  ever,  so  that,  standing  beside  the  man  at  the  wheel, 
you  could  not  see  faither  forwaixl  tlian  the  booms ;  yet  it  was  not 
dark  either, — tbst  is,  it  was  moonlight,  so  that  the  haze,  thick  as  it 
was,  had  that  silver  gauze-like  appeai'anee,  as  if  it  had  been  lu- 
minous in  itself,  that  cannot  be  described  to  any  one  who  has  not 
seen  it.  The  gun  had  beeu  fired  just  as  I  came  on  deck,  but  no 
responding  tinkle  gave  notice  of  any  vessel  being  in  the  neighbour- 
IkmhI.     Ten  minutes,  it  may  have  been  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when 
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a  short  roll  of  the  drum  was  beaten  from  the  forecastle,  where  I 
was  standing.  At  the  moment  I  thought  I  heard  a  holla,  but  I  could 
not  be  sure.  Presently  I  saw  a  small  light,  With  a  misty  halo  sur- 
rounding it,  just  under  the  bowq[>rit — 

"  Port  your  hehn,"  sung  out  the  boatswain, — **  port  your  helm, 
or  we  shall  be  over  a  fishing-boat  !*' 

A  cry  arose  from  beneath — a  black  object  was  for  an  instmit 
distinguishable — and  the  next  moment  a  crash  was  heard.  The 
spritsail-yard  rattled,  and  broke  off  sharp  at  the  point  where  it 
crossed  the  bowsprit ;  and  a*  heavy  smashing  thump  against  our 
bows  told,  in  fearful  language,  that  we  had  run  her  down.  Three 
of  the  men  and  a  boy  hung  on  by  the  rigging  of  the  bowsprit,  and 
were  brought  safely  on  board;  but  two  poor  fellows  perished  with 
their  boat.  It  appeared,  that  they  had  broken  their  bell ;  and  although 
they  saw  us  comfaig,  they  had  no  better  means  than  shouting,  and 
showing  a  light,  to  advertise  us  of  their  vicinity. 

Next  momingtbe  wind  once  more  chopped  round,  and  the  weather 
cleared,  and  in  four-and-twenty  hours  thereafter  we  were  pff  the 
mouth  of  the  Elbe,  with  three  miles  of  white  foaming  shoals  be- 
twe^  us  and  the  land  at  Cuxhaven,  roaring  and  hissing,  as  if  ready  to 
swaDow  us  up.  It  was  low  water,  and,  as  our  object  was  to  land  the 
emissary  at  Cuxhaven,  we  had  to  wait,  having  no  pilot  for  the  port, 
although  we  had  the  signal  flying  for  one  all  morning,  until  noon, 
when  we  ran  in  close  to  Ihe  green  mound  which  constituted  the 
rampart  of  the  fort  at  the  entrance.  To  our  great  surprise,  when 
we  hoisted  our  colours  and  pennant,  and  fired  a  gun  to  lee-ward, 
there  was  no  flag  hoisted  in  answer  at  the  flag-staff,  nor  was  there 
any  indication  of  a  single  living  soul  on  shore  to  welcome  us.  Mr 
Splinter  and  the  captain  were  standing  together  at  the  gangway — 
"Why,  Sir,"  said  the  former,  **this  silence  somewhat  surprises 
me:  what  say  you,.Cheragoux?"  to  the  government  emissary  or 
messenger  already  mentioned,  who  was  peering  through  the  glass 
dose  by. 

**  Why,  mi  Lieutenant,  I  don't  certain  dat  all  ish  right  on  soie 
dere." 

"  No?  "  said  captain  Deadeye ;  **  why,  what  do  you  see?  " 
"  It  ish  not  so  mosh  vat  I  shee,  as  vat  I  no  shee.  Sir,  dat  trem- 
bles me.   It  cannot  surely  be  possib  dat  de  Prussian  an'  Hanoverian 
troop  have  left  de  place,  and  dat  dese  dem  Franceman  ave  advance 
so  for  as  de  Elbe  autrefois^  dat  ish,  once  more?  " 
**  French!  "  said  Deadeye  :  **poo,  nonsense;  no  French  here- 
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abouts ;  none   nearer  than  iliose  cooped   up   in  Hamburg  witli 
Davoust,  lake  my  word  for  ii." 

"  1  sail  lake  your  voixl  for  any  ting  else  in  de  large  voi'Id,  mi 
Capitain ;  but  I  see  someting  glanue  behind  dal  rampart ,  pai'apet 
you  call,  dal  look  dem  like  de  slinko  of  de  Infanteric  leijere  of  dat 
wiUain  de  Emperoi'  Napoleon.  Ah!  I  see  de  red  woi^iled  epaulet 
of  de  grenadier  also;  s(u.re!  vai  is  dat  pof  of  vite  smoke?  " 

What  it  was  we  soon  ascertaineil  to  our  heavy  cost,  for  the  shot 
that  had  been  fired  at  us  from  a  long  53-pound  guD,  took  elTcct 
rightabaftllieforemast,  and  killed  three  men  outright,  and  wound- 
ed two.  Seveial  otiiei'  shots  followed,  but  with  less  sure  aun. 
Returning  the  lire  was  of  no  use,  as  our  carronades  could  not 
have  pitched  their  metal  much  more  than  half-way;  or,  even  if 
ihey  had  been  long  guns,  they  would  meiely  have  j)lumped  the 
balls  into  the  turf  ranipait,  without  hurting  any  one.  So  we  wise- 
ly hauled  off,  and  ran  up  the  rivci'  with  the  young  flood  for 
about  an  hour,  until  we  anohoral  close  to  the  Hanoverian  bank, 
near  a  gap  in  the  dike,  whcie  we  wailed  till  the  evening. 

As 'soon  as  the  night  fell,  a  boat  with  muffled  oars  was  man- 
ned, to  carry  the  messenger  on  shore.  I  was  inii;  Mr  Treenail, 
the  second  lieutenant,  steering.  We  pulled  in  right  for  a  breach 
in  the  dike,  lately  cut  by  the  French,  in  order  tu  inundate  the 
naghbourhood ;  and  as  the  Elbe  at  high  water  is  hereabouts  much 
highei-  than  the  suri'ounding  country,  we  were  soon  sucked  into 
the  current,  and  had  only  to  keep  our  oars  in  the  water,  pull- 
ing a  stroke  now  and  then  to  give  the  boat  steerage  way.  As 
we  shot  through  the  gap  into  the  smooth  water  beyond,  we  once 
moi'e  gave  way,  the  boat's  head  being  kepi  in  the  direction  of 
lights  that  we  saw  twinkling  in  the  distance,  apparenUy  in  some 
village  beyond  the  inner  embankment,  when  all  at  once  we  dash- 
ed in  amongst  thousands  of  wild-geese,  which  rose  with  a  clang, 
and  a  concert  of  quacking,  screaming,  and  hissing,  that  was  starring 
enough.  We  skimmed  steadily  on  in  the  same  du'ection — "  Oars, 
men ! "  We  were  by  this  time  close  to  a  small  cluster  of  houses, 
perched  on  the  forced  ground  or  embankment,  and  the  messenger 
bailed  in  German. 

"  Qiiiv'we!"  snng  out  a  gruff  voice;  and  we  heard  the  clank 
of  a  musket,  as  if  some  one  had  cast  it  from  bis  shoulder,  and 
caught  it  in  his  hands,  as  he  brought  it  down  to  the  charge.  Our 
passenger  seemed  a  little  taken  aback;  but  he  hailed  again,  stil!  in 
German.  "  Parole,  "  repUed  the  man.  A.  pause.  "  The  watch- 
word, or  1  fire."    We  had  none  to  give. 
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"  Pull  i-ounil,  men,"  said  the  lieiitenam,  with  great  quick/iess; 
"  pull  the  starboard  oars;  we  ace  in  the  wrong  box;  back  water 
the  larboai-d.     That's  it!  give  way,  men." 

A  flash — crack  went  the  sentry's  piece,  and  ping  sung  the  ball 
over  our  beads.  Another  pause.  Then  a  volley  from  a  whole  pla- 
toon. Again  all  was  dark  and  silent.  Presently  a  tield-piece  was 
fired,  and  several  rockets  were  let  off  in  our  direction,  by  whose 
light  we  could  see  a  whole  company  of  French  soldiers  standing  lo 
their  arms,  with  several  cannon,  but  we  were  speedily  out  of  the 
reach  of  thdr  musketry.  Several  round  shots  were  now  iiied,  that 
hissed,  recocbeilmg  along  the  water  close  by  us.  Hot  a  word  was 
spoken  in  the  boat  all  this  time ;  weconlinued  to  pull  for  the  opening 
in  the  dike,  although,  ihe  current  being  strong  against  ns,  we  made 
but  little  way  ;  whilethechanceof  being  cut  off  by  ibcJuknwj  Cra- 
paads  getting  round  the  lop  of  the  embankment,  so  as  to  command 
Ihe  gap  before  we  could  reach  it,  became  every  moment  moi«alarm- 

Tlie  messenger  was  in  great  tribulation,  and  made  several  bare- 
faced attempts  to  stow  himself  away  under  the  stem  sheets. 

Thegallant  fellows  who  composed  the  crew  strained  at  their  oars 
until  every  thing  cracked  again ;  but  as  the  flood  made,  the  current 
against  us  increased,  and  wc  barely  held  our  own.  "  Steer  her  out 
of  llie  current,  man,"  said  the  lieutenant  to  the  coxswain ;  the  man 
put  the  tiUer  to  port  as  he  was  ordered. 

"  Vat  you  do  soch  a  ting  for,  Mr  Cajtitain  Lieutenant  ?  "  said  the 
emissary.  "  Oh !  you  not  pershave  you  are  rone  in  onder  de  igh 
bank !  How  yon  sail  satisfy  me  no  Trance  infanierie  legh-e  dere, 
too,  more  as  in  de  fort,  eh?  How  you  sail  satisfy  me.  Mister  Capi- 
tiiin  Lteutenanl,  ek  ? " 

"  Hold  your  blasted  tongue,  m\l  you,"  said  Treenail,"  and  the 
infantry  liiiire  be  damned  simply.  Mind  your  eye,  my  line  fel- 
low, or  Ishall  be  much  inclined  lo  see  whether  you  will  be  leijere  iu 
the  Elbe  or  no.    Hark !" 

We  all  pricked  up  our  ears,  and  strained  our  eyes,  while  a  bright, 
spitting,  spai'kling  fire  of  musketry  opened  al  the  gap,  but  there 
was  no  ping  pinging  of  the  shot  overhead. 

"  They  cannot  be  &"ing  at  us.  Sir,"  said  the  coxswain ;"  none  of 
them  buileu  are  telling  hereaway." 

Presently  a  smart  lire  was  returned  inlhi'ee  dislinct  clusters  from 
the  water,  and  whereas  the  firing  at  fii'st  had  only  lit  up  the  dai'k 
figures  of  the  French  soldiery,  and  the  black  outUne  of  the  bank  on 
which  they  were  posted,  the  flashes  that  answered  them  shewed  us 
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ttii'ee  armed  boats  attempting  to  force  the  passage.    Tn  a  minute 
the  ftring  ceased  ;  the  measured  splash  of  oars  was  heard,  as  boats 
approached  uk. 
"  Who's  tliereV  "  sung  out  the  heiiicnaut, 
"  Torches,"  was  the  answer. 

"  All's  well,  Torches,"  rejoined  Mr  Treenail;  and  presently  ihe 
jdly-boat,  and  launch,  and  cutter  of  the  Torch,  with  twenty  ma- 
rines, and  six-and-lhirty  seamen,  all  armed,  wei-e  alongside. 
"  What  cheer,  Treenail,  my  boy?  "quoth  Mr  Splinter. 
"  Why,  not  much ;  the  Fiench,  who  we  were  told  had  left  the 
Elbe  entu'ely,  are  still  lieie,  as  well  as  at  Cuxhaven,  not  in  force 
ctii'tainly,  but  sufficiently  strong  lo  pepper  us  very  decently  in  the 
outgoing." 
"  What,  are  any  of  the  people  hurt  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  the  garrulous  emissary.  "  No,  not  hurt,  but  some 
of  us  frightened  leetle  piece — ah,  very  niosh,je row  awure." 

"  Speak  for  youi'self.  Master  Plenippo,"  said  Treaiail,  "  But, 
Splinter,  my  man,  now  since  the  enemy  have  occupied  the  dike  in 
front,  how  the  deuce  shall  we  get  back  into  the  river,  tell  me  that?" 
"  Why,"  said  the  senior  lieutenant,"  we  must  go  as  we  came." 
And  here  the  groans  f lom  two  poor  fellows  who  had  been  hit  were 
heard  from  the  bottom  of  the  launch.  The  cutter  was  by  this  time 
close  to  us,  on  the  larboard  side,  commanded  by  Mi'  Julius  Gsesai- 
Tip,  the  senior  midshipman,  vulgarly  called  in  the  sliip  Bathot, 
from  his  rather  unromantic  name.  Here  also  a  low  moaning  evin- 
ced the  precision  of  the  Frenchmen's  fire. 

"  Lord,  Mr  Treenail,  a  sharp  brush  that  was." 
"  Hush  1"  quoth  Treenail.  At  this  moment  three  rockeU  hissed 
up  into  the  dark  sky,  and  for  an  instant  the  hull  and  rij^ng  of  the 
sloop  of  war  at  anchor  in  the  river  glanced  in  the  blue-white  glare, 
and  vanished  again,  like  a  spectre,  leaving  us  in  more  thick  dark- 
ness than  before. 

"  Gemini!  what  is  that  now  ?  "  quolh  Tip  again,  as  we  distmclly 
heard  the  commixed  rumblmg  and  rattling  sound  of  artillery  scam- 
pering along  the  dike. 

"  The  ship  has  sent  up  these  rockets  to  warn  ns  of  our  danger," 

said  MrTreenail.     "  What  is  to  be  done?    Ah,  Splinter,  we  are  in 

a  scrape — there  they  have  brought  up  field-pieces,  don'l  you  hear  ?" 

Splinter  had  heai'd  it  as  well  as  his  Junior  officer.     "  True  enough, 

Treenail ;  so  the  sooner  we  make  a  daah  through  the  opening  the 
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By  some  impuise  peculiar  to  British  sailors,  the  men  were  jusi 
about  cheering,  when  their  commanding  officer's  voice  contrdled 
them.     "  Hark,  my  brave  fellows,  mleace,  as  you  value  your  lives," 

So  away  we  pulled,  ihe  tide  being  now  nearly  on  the  turn,  and 
presendy  we  were  so  near  the  opmng  that  we  could  see  the  signal- 
lights  in  the  rigging  of  the  sloop  of  war.    All  was  quiet  on  the  dike. 

"  Thank  God,  they  have  relieated  after  all,"  said  Mr  Treenail, 

"  Whoo — o,  whoo — 0,"  sbonled  a  gruff  voice  from  the  shore. 

"  There  they  are  still,"  said  Splinter.  "Marines,  standby,  don'l 
throw  away  a  shot ;  men,  pull  like  fury.  So— give  way,  my  lads,  a 
minute  of  that  stram  will  dioot  us  alongside  of  the  okl  brig— that's 
it — hurrah !" 

"  Hurrah!"  shouted  the  men  in  answer,  but  his  and  theu-  excla- 
mations were  cut  short  by  a  volley  of  musketry.  The  fieiTe  mus- 
taches, pale  faces,  glazed  shakoes,  blue  uniforms,  and  red  epaulets, 
of  the  French  infimtry,  glanced  for  a  moment,  and  then  aH  was 
dark  again. 

"  Fire  1"  The  marines  in  the  thi'ce  boats  returned  ihe  salute, 
and  by  the  flashes  we  saw  three  piecesoffield  artillery  in  the  very  act 
of  being  unlimbered.  We  could  distinctly  hear  the  clash  of  the 
mounted  arlillei-ymen's  sabres  against  their  horses'  flanks  as  they 
rode  to  the  rear,  their  burnished  accoutrements  gbncing  at  every 
sparkle  of  the  muakeU'y.  We  pulled  like  fiends,  and  being.'^ 
fastest  boat,  soon  headed  the  launch  and  cutter,  who  were  returning 
the  enemy's  fire  brilliantly,  when  crack — a  six-pound  shot  drove 
our  boat  into  staves,  and  aU  liands  were  the  next  moment  squatter- 
iog  in  the  water.  I  sank  a  good  bit,  T  suppose,  for  when  I  rose  to 
Ihe  surface,  half  drowned  and  giddy  and  confused,  and  striking  out 
at  random,  the  first  thing  I  recollected  was  a  hard  hand  being 
wrung  into  my  neckerchief ,  whileagruff  voice  shouted  in  my  ear — 

"  Rendez-vous,  vwn  cker." 

Resistance  was  useless.  I  was  forcibly  diagged  up  the  bank, 
where  both  musketry  and  cannon  were  still  playing  on  the  boats, 
which  bad,  however,  by  this  time  got  a  good  offing.  I  soon  knew 
they  wore  safe  by  the  Torch  opening  a  fire  of  round  and  grape  on 
the  head  of  the  dike,  a  certain  proof  that  the  boats  had  been 
accounted  for.  The  French  parly  now  ceased  firing,  and  retreated 
by  the  edge  of  the  inundation,  keeping  the  dike  between  them 
and  the  brig,  all  except  the  arlillery,  who  had  to  scamper  off, 
runnmg  the  gauntlet  on  the  crest  of  the  embankment  until  ihey 
got  beyond  Ihe  range  of  the  cai'ronades.  1  was  conveyed  between 
grenadiers  along  the  water's  edge  so  long  as  the  ship  was 
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firing;  but  when  that  ceased,  I  was  dapped  on  one  of  the  lim- 
bers of  llie  field-^uns,  and  strapped  down  lo  it  between  two  of 
the  artillerymen. 

Wc  rattled  along,  until  we  came  up  to  the  French  bivouac, 
where,  round  a  large  fire,  kindled  in  what  seemed  lo  have  been 
a  brmyai'd,  were  assembled  about  fifty  or  sixty  French  soldiers. 
Their  arms  were  piled  under  thelowprojecting  roof  of  an  outhouse, 
while  the  fire  flickered  upon  their  dark  figures,  and  glanced  on 
their  bright  accoutrements,  and  lit  up  the  wall  of  the  house  that 
composed  one  side  of  the  square.  I  was  immecUalely  marched 
between  a  file  of  men  into  a  small  room,  where  the  commanding 
officer  of  the  detachment  was  seated  at  a  table,  a  blazing  wood  fire 
roaring  in  the  chimney.  He  was  a  genteel,  slender,  dark  man  with 
very  large  black  mustaches,  and  fine  sparkling  black  eyes,  and 
had  apiKirently  just  dismounted,  for  the  mud  was  fresh  on  his  boots 
and  tfowsers.  The  latter  wei-e  blue,  with  a  broad  gold  lace  down 
the  seam,  and  fastened  by  a  strap  under  his  boot,  from  which 
projected  a  long  fixed  spur,  which  to  me  was  remarkable  as  an 
unusual  dress  for  a  mil'uaire,  the  British  army  being,  at  the  lime 
I  write  of,  still  in  the  age  of  breeches  and  gailers ,  or  tall  boots, 
long  cues  and  pipeclay— that  is,  those  troops  which  I  had  seen  at 
home,  although  I  believe  the  great  Duke  had  already  relaxed  a 
number  of  these  absurdities  in  Spain, 

His  single-breasted  coat  was  buttoned  up  to  his  throat,  and 
without  an  inch  of  lace  except  on  his  crimson  collar,  which  fitted 
close  round  his  neck,  and  was  richly  embroidered  with  gold  acorns 
and  oak  leaves,  as  wci'e  the  crimson  cuffs  to  his  sleeves.  He  w(^ 
two  immense  and  very  handsome  gold  epaulets. 

"My  good  boy,"  said  he,  after  the  officer  who  had  captured 
me  had  told  his  story — "  so  your  Government  thinks  the  Empe- 
i-or  is  retreating  from  the  Elbe?  " 

I  was  a  tolerable  French  scholar  as  times  went,  and  answered 
him  as  well  as  I  could. 

"  I  have  said  nothing  about  that,  Su-;  but,  from  your  question, 
I  presume  you  command  the  rear-guaid,  Colonel?" 

"  How  strong  is  your  squadron  on  the  river?"  said  he,  par- 
rying the  question. 

"  There  is  only  one  sloop  of  war,  ^  " — and  I  spoke  the 
truth. 

He  looked  at  me,  and  smiled  incredulously;  and  then  conti- 
nued— 
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**  I  don  t  command  the  rear-guard,  Sir— but  I  waste  time— are 
the  boats  ready?  " 
.  He  was  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

**  Then  set  fire  to  the  houses,  and  let  off  the  rockets;  they  will 
see  them  at  Cuxhaven — men,  fell  in— march  "—and  off  we  all 
trundled  towards  the  river  again. 

When  we  arrived  there,  we  found  ten  Bkmkanese  boats,  two  of 
them  very  large,  and  fitted  with  sliding  platforms.  The  four  field- 
pieces  were  run  on  board,  two  into  each ;  one  hundred  and  fifty  men 
embarked  in  them  and  the  other  craft,  which  I  found  partly  loaded 
with  sacks  of  com.  I  was  in  one  of  the  smallest  boats  with  the 
colonel.  When  we  were  all  ready  to  shove  off,  "  Lafont,"  said 
he,  **are  the  men  ready  with  their  couteaux?  " 

**  They  are.  Sir,"  replied  the  sergeant. 

**  Then  cut  the  horses'  throats — but  no  firing."  A  few  bub- 
bling groans,  and  some  heavy  fells,  and  a  struggling  sphsh  or  two 
in  the  water,  showed  that  the  poor  artillery  horses  had  been 
destroyed. 

The  wind  was  fair  up  the  river,  and  away  we  bowled  before 
it.  It  was  clear  to  me  that  the  colonel  commanding  the  post 
had  overrated  our  strength,  and,  under  the  belief  that  we  had 
cot  him  off  from  Guxhaven,  he  had  determined  on  falling  back 
on  Hamburgh. 

When  the  morning  broke,  we  were  close  to  the  beautiful  bank 
bebw  Altona.  The  trees  were  beginning  to  assume  the  russet  hue 
of  autumn,  and  the  sun  shone  gaily  on  the  pretty  villas  and  Blumen- 
garten  on  the  hill  side,  while  here  and  there  a  Chinese  pagoda, 
or  other  fanciful  pleasure-house,  with  its  gilded  trellised  work,  and 
little  bells  depending  from  the  eaves  of  its  many  roofs,  glancing 
like  small  golden  balls,  rose  from  out  the  fest  thinning  recesses 
of  the  woods.  But  there  was  no  life  in  the  scene — 'twas  "  Greece, 
but  living  Greece  no  more," — not  a  fishing-boat  was  near,  scarcely 
a  solitary  figure  crawled  along  the  beach. 

"  What  is  that?  "  after  we  had  passed  Blankanese,  said  the 
colonel  quickly.  "  Who  are  those?  "  as  a  group  of  three  or  four 
men  presented  themselves  at  a  sharp  turning  of  the  road,  that 
wound  along  the  foot  of  the  hill  dose  to  the  shore. 

**  The  uniform  of  the  Prussians,"  said  one. 

**  Of  the  Russians,"  said  another. 

**  Poo,"  said  a  third,  **  it  is  a  picket  of  the  prince's;  "  and  so  it 
was,  but  the  very  feet  of  his  having  advanced  his  outposts  so  for, 
showed  how  he  trembled  for  his  position.    After  answering  their 
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haii,  we  pushetl  on,  and  as  the  clocks  were  striking  twelve,  we 
were  abieasl  of  the  strong  beiims,  tliai  wei-e  cliimped  together  witli 
iron,  and  constituted  the  boom  or  chief  water  defence  of  liam- 
burgh.  We  pnssed  through,  and  found  an  entire  regiment  under 
arms,  close  by  the  Custom-house.  Somehow  or  other,  1  had  drank 
deep  of  that  John  Bull  prejudice,  which  delights  to  disparage  the 
physical  confui-mation  of  our  Gallic  neighbours,  and  hugs  itself 
with  the  absurd  notion,  "that  on  one  pair  of  English  legs  doth 
march  three  Frenchmen."  But  when  I  saw  the  weather-beaten 
soldierlike  velei-ans,  who  formed  this  compact  battalion,  part  of 
the  elite  of  the  fii-st  corps,  more  commanding  in  its  aspect  from 
severe  service  hanng  worn  all  the  gilding  and  lace  away — "  there 
was  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  the  host " — I  fielt  the  reality  before  me 
fast  overcoming  my  pi'econceived  opinion.  I  had  seldom  or  ever 
seen  so  fine  a  body  of  men,  tall,  s<iuare,  and  muscular,  the  spi-ead 
of  their  shoulders  set  off  from  their  large  red  worsted  epaulets,  and 
the  solidity  of  the  mass  increased  by  theii-  wide  trowsers,  which  in 
my  mind  contrasted  advantageously  with  the  long  gmters  and  tight 
integuments  of  our  own  brave  fellows. 

We  approached  a  group  of  three  mounted  officers,  and  in  a  few 
words  the  officer,  wliose  prisoner  I  was,  explained  the  affair  to  the 
chef  de  baiaitlon,  whereupon  I  was  immediately  placed  under  the 
cai'e  of  a  sergeant  and  six  rank  and  lile,  and  mai'ched  along  the  chief 
canal  for  a  mile,  where  1  could  not  help  remarking  the  numberless 
large  rafts — you  could  not  tall  them  boats— of  unpainted  pine  tim- 
ber, which  had  arrived  from  the  uppei-  Elbe,  loaded  with  grain; 
with  gardens,  absolute  gardens,  and  cowhouses,  and  pi^eiies  on 
board;  while  their  crews  of  Ficr(anders,  men,  women,  and  children, 
cut  a  most  extraordinary  appeaiance, — the  men  in  llieir  jackets, 
with  buttons  like  pot-lids,  and  trowsers  fit  to  carry  a  month's  pro- 
vender and  a  conple  of  children  in;  and  the  women  with  bearings 
about  the  quarters,  as  if  they  had  cut  holes  in  lai'ge  cheeses,  diree 
feet  in  diameter  at  least,  and  stuck  themselves  through  them — such 
sterns — and  as  to  ihcii'  costumes,  all  very  fine  in  a  Flemish  painting, 
but  the  devils  appeared  to  be  anfully  nasty  in  I'cal  Ufe, 

But  we  carried  on  until  we  came  to  a  large  open  space  fronting 
a  beautiful  piece  of  water,  which  I  was  told  was  the  Alster,  As  I 
walked  through  the  narrow  streets,  I  was  struck  with  the  pecu- 
liarity of  the  gables  of  the  tall  houses  being  all  turned  towards  the 
thoroughfare,  and  with  the  stupendous  size  of  the  churches.  We 
halted  for  a  moment,  in  the  porch  of  one  of  the  latter,  and  my 
notions  of  decency  were  not  a  little  outraged,  by  seeing  it  filled 
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>ith  a  squadron  of  dragoons,  the  men  being  in  the  very  act  of 
cleaning  their  horses.    At  length  we  came  to  the  open  space  on 
the  Alster,  a  large  parade,  faced  by  a  street  of  splendid  houses 
on  the  left  hand,  with  a  row  of  trees  between  them,  and  the  water 
on  the  right.    There  were  two  regiments  of  foot  bivouacking 
here,  with  their  arms  piled  under  the  trees,  while  the  men  were 
variously  employed,  some  on  duty  before  the  houses,  others  clean- 
ing their  accoutrements,  and  others  again  playing  at  all  kinds  of 
games.    Piesently  we  came  to  a  crowd  of  soldiers  clustered  round 
a  particular  spot,  some  laughing,  others  cracking  coarse  jests,  but 
none  at  all  in  the  least  serious.    We  could  not  get  near  enough  to 
see  distinctly  what  was  going  on;  but  we  afterwards  saw,  when 
the  crowd  had  dispersed,  three  men  in  the  dress  of  respectable 
burghers,  hanging  from  a  low  gibbet, — so  low  in  fact,  that  although 
their  heads  were  not  six  inches  from  the  beam,  their  feet  were 
scarcely  three  from  the  ground.     I  was  here  placed  in  a  guard- 
house, and  kept  there  until  the  evening,  when  I  was  again  marched 
off  under  my  former  escort,  and  we  soon  arrived  at  the  door  of  a 
large  mansion,  fronting  this  parade,  where  two  sentries  were 
walking  backwards  and  forwards  before  the  door,  while  five  dra- 
goon horses,  linked  together,  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  street, 
with  one  soldier  attending  them,  but  there  was  no  other  particukur 
bustle,  to  mark  the  headquarters  of  the  general  commanding. 
We  advanced  to  the  entrance — the  sentries  carrying  arms — and 
were  immediately  ushered  into  a  large  saloon,  the  massive  stair 
winding  up  along  the  walls,  with  the  usual  heavy  wooden  balus- 
trade.   We  ascended  to  the  first  floor,  where  we  were  encountered 
by  three  aides-de-camp,  in  full  dress,  leaning  with  their  backs 
against  the  hard-wood  railing,  laughing  and  jokhig  vrith  each  other, 
while  two  wall-lamps  right  opposite  cast  a  bright  flashing  light  on 
their  splendid  uniforms.    They  were  all  decor6  with  one  order  or 
another.    We  approached. 

'*  Whence,  and  who  have  we  here  ?  "  said  one  of  them,  a  hand- 
some young  man,  apparently  not  above  twenty-two,  as  I  judged, 
with  small  tiny  black,  jet-black,  mustaches,  and  a  noble  counte- 
nance ;  fine  dark  eyes,  and  curls  dark  and  clustering. 

The  officer  of  my  escort  answered,  t  A  young  Englishman, — 
enseignc  de  vaisseau" 

I  was  no  such  thing,  as  a  poor  middy  has  no  commission,  but 
only  his  rating,  which  even  his  captain,  without  a  court-martial, 
can  take  away  at  any  time,  and  turn  him  before  the  mast. 

At  this  moment,  I  heard  the  clang  of  a  sabre,  and  the  jingle 
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of  ^urs  on  the  stairs,  and  the  group  was  joined  by  my  captor, 
colonel  '". 

"  Ah,  Colonel ! "  exclaimed  the  aides,  in  a  voUey,  "  where  the 
devil  have  you  come  from?  We  thought  you  were  in  Bruxclles  at 
the  nearest. " 

The  colonel  put  his  hand  on  his  lips  and  smiled,  and  then 
slapped  the  young  ofiieer  who  spoke  first  with  his  glove.  "  Never 
miiid,  boys,  I  have  come  to  help  you  ktrc — you  will  need  help 
before  long; — but  how  is ?"  Here  be  made  a  comical  contor- 
tion of  his  face,  and  drew  his  ungloved  hand  across  his  throat. 
The  young  officers  laughed,  and  pointed  to  the  door.  He  moved 
towards  it,  preceded  by  the  youngest  of  them,  who  led  the  way 
into  a  very  lofty  and  handsome  room,  elegantly  furnished ,  with 
some  line  pictures  on  the  walls,  a  handsome  sideboard  of  plate,  a 
rich  Turkey  carpet — an  unusual  thing  in  Germany — on  the  floor, 
and  a  richly  gilt  pillar,  at  the  end  of  the  room  ferthost  from  us, 
the  base  of  whicli  contained  a  stove,  which,  ibrougfa  the  joints  of 
the  door  of  it,  appeared  lo  be  burning  cheerily. 

There  were  some  very  handsome  sofas  and  ottomans  scattered 
through  the  room,  and  a  grand  piano  in  one  corner,  the  furniture 
being  coveretl  with  yellow,  or  amber-coloural  velvet,  with  broad 
heavy  draperies  of  gold  fringe,  like  the  bullion  of  an  epaulet. 
There  was  a  small  round  table  near  the  stove,  on  which  stoofl  a 
silver  candlestick,  with  four  branches  filled  with  was  tapers;  Sod 
bottles  of  wine,  and  glasses.  At  this  table  sat  an  officer,  appa- 
rently about  forty-five  years  of  age.  There  was  nothing  very 
pecuhar  in  his  appearance  i  he  was  a  middle-^zed  man,  well  made 
apparently.  He  sat  on  one  chair,  with  his  legs  supported  on 
another. 

His  wfti/e-lopped  boots  had  been  taken  off,  and  replaced  by  a 
pair  of  sUpshod  slippers;  his  splashed  white  kerseymere  panta- 
loons, seamed  with  gold,  resting  on  the  unfi'ayed  velvet  cushioit; 
his  blue  coat,  covered  with  rich  embroidery  at  the  bosom  and 
collar,  was  open,  and  the  lappels  thrown  back,  displa^ng  a  crim- 
son-velvet lacing,  also  richly  embroidered,  and  aa  embroidered 
scarlet  waistcoat ;  a  large  sohtary  star  ghtlered  on  his  breast,  and 
the  grand  cross  of  the  Legion  of  Honour  sparkled  at  his  button- 
hole ;  his  black  neckerchief  had  been  taken  off;  and  his  cocked 
hat  lay  beside  him  on  a  sofa ,  massively  laced,  the  edges  richly 
ornamented  with  ostrich  down;  his  head  was  covered  with  a  red 
velvet  cap,  with  a  thick  gold  cord  twisted  two  or  three  turns  round 
it,  and  ending  in  two  large  tassels  of  heavy  bullion ;  he  wore  very 
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large  epaulets,  and  his  sword  had  been  inadvertently,  as  I  conjec- 
tured, placed  on  the  table,  so  that  the  steel  hilt  rested  on  the  orna- 
mental part  of  the  metal  stove. 

His  foce  v^as  good,  his  hair  dark,  forehead  without  a  wrinkle, 
high  and  massive,  eyes  bright  and  sparkling,  nose  neither  fine  nor 
dumpy — ^a  fair  enough  pr(d)oscis  as  noses  go.    There  was  an  ex- 
pression about  the  upper  lip  and  mouth  that  I  did  not  like — a 
constant  nervous  sort  of  lifting  of  the  lip  as  it  were ;  and  as  the 
mustache  appeared  to  have  been  recently  shaven  off,  there  was  a 
white  blueness  on  the  upper  lip,  that  contrasted  unpleasantly  with 
the  dark  tinge  which  he  had  gallantly  wrought  for  on  the  glowing 
sands  of  Egypt,  and  the  bronzing  of  his  general  features  from  fierce 
suns  and  parching  winds.    His  bare  neck  and  hands  were  deli- 
cately fair,  the  former  firm  and  muscular,  the  latter  slender  and 
tapering,  like  a  woman's.    He  was  reading  a  gazette,  or  some 
printed  paper,  when  we  entered ;  and  although  there  was  a  tde- 
rable  clatter  of  muskets,  sabres,  and  spurs,  he  never  onoe  liftea 
his  eye  in  the  direction  where  we  stood.    OppoMte  this  personage, 
on  a  low  chair,  with  his  legs  crossed,  and  eyes  fixed  on  the  ashes 
that  were  dropping  from  the  stove ,  with  his  brown  cloak  hanging 
from  his  shoulders,  sat  a  short  stout  personage,  a  man  about  thirty 
years  of  age,  Mrith  fair  flaxen  hair,  a  florid  complexion,  a  very  fsir 
skin,  and  massive  German  features.    The  expression  of  his  face, 
so  far  as  such  a  countenance  could  be  said  to  have  any  characte- 
ristic expression,  was  that  of  fixed  sorrow.    But  before  I  couU 
make  any  other  observation,  the  aide-de-camp  approached  with  a 
good  spice  of  fear  and  trembling,  as  I  could  see. 

**  Colonel  *  *  *  to  wait  on  your  Highness* " 

"Ah! " — said  the  officer  to  whom  he  spoke, — **  ah,  Colonel, 
what  do  you  here  ?  Has  the  Emperor  advanced  again  ?  " 

"  No, "  said  the  officer,  "  he  has  not  advanced ;  but  the  rear- 
guard were  cut  off  by  the  Prussians,  and  the light,  with  the 

gr^adiers,  are  now  in  Cuxhaven.*' 

**  Well,"  replied  the  genei*al,  **  but  how  come  you  here?  " 

"  Why,  Marshal,  we  were  detached  to  seize  a  depot  of  provi- 
sions in  a  neighbouring  village,  and  had  made  preparations  to  carry 
them  off  when  we  were  attacked  through  a  gap  in  the  dike,  by 
some  armed  boats  from  an  English  squadron,  and  hearing  a  distant 
firing  at  the  very  moment,  which  I  concluded  to  be  the  Prussian 
advance,  I  conceived  all  chance  of  rejoining  the  main  army  at  an 
end,  and  therefore  I  shoved  off  in  the  grain-boats,  and  here  I  am." 

"  Glad  to  see  you,  however,"  saiii  the  general,  **  but  sorry  for 


THE  LAIINCUING  OF  THB  LOG.  ^™ 

the  cause  why  you  liave  relumed. — Who  have  we  goi  licre— whai 
boy  is  that?" 

"  Why,"  i-ospondcd  ihp  colond.  "  ihat  lad  is  one  of  ihc  British 
officers  of  ihe  force  thai  attacked  us." 

"  Ha,"  said  the  fjeneral  agrain,  "  how  did  you  capture  him?" 

"  The  boat  (one  of  four)  in  which  lie  was,  was  blown  to  pieces 
by  a  six-pound  shot.  He  was  the  only  one  of  the  enemy  who  swam 
ashore.  The  rest,  I  am  inciincd  to  think,  were  picked  up  by  the 
other  boats." 

"  So,"  {ji-umblcd  thegeneral,  "  Brilish  ships  in  the  Elbe ! " 

The  colonial  conliuued.  "  1  hope.  Marshal,  you  will  allow  him 
his  parole? — he  is,  as  you  sec,  quite  a  child," 

"  Parole!"  repLed  the  marshal, — "  parole!  such  s  mere  lad 
cannot  know  the  value  of  his  promise." 

A  sudden  fit  of  rashness  came  over  me, 

"  He  is  a  mere  lioy,"  reiterated  the  marshal.  *'  No,  no — send 
him  to  prison ; "  and  he  resumed  the  study  of  the  printed  paper  he 
had  been  reading. 

I  struck  in,  impelled  by  despair,  for,  young  as  I  was,  I  knew  the 
character  of  the  man  before  whom  1  stood,  and  I  remembered  that 
even  a  tiger  might  be  checked  by  a  bold  front—"  I  am  an  English- 
man, Sir,  and  incapable  of  bieakmg  my  plighted  woi-d." 

He  laid  down  the  paper  he  was  reading,  and  slowly  lifted  his  eyes, 
and  fastened  them  on  me, — "  Ila,"  said  he,  "  ha — so  young — so 


"  Never  mind  him,  Marshal,"  said  the  colonel,  "If  you  will 
grant  him  his  pamle,  I " 

"  Take  it,  Colonel — take  it — take  his  parole,  not  to  go  beyond  the 
ditch." 

"  But  1  decline  to  give  any  such  promise,"  said  I,  with  a  hardi- 
hood which  at  the  time  surprised  me,  and  has  always  done  so. 

"  Why,  my  good  youth,"  said  the  marshal  in  great  sur[Mise, 
"  why  will  you  not  take  advantage  of  the  offer — a  kindw  one,  let 
me  tell  you,  ihan  I  am  in  the  habit  of  making  to  an  enemy?" 

'*  Simply,  Sir,  because  I  will  endeavonr  to  escape  on  the  very 
first  opportunity." 

"  Ha! "  said  the  marshal  once  more,  "  this  to  my  lace?  Lafon- 
taine," — to  the  aid&-de-camp, — "  a  file  of  soldiei-s."  The  hand- 
some young  officer  hesitated — hung  in  the  wind,  as  we  say,  for  a 
moment — moved,  as  I  imagined,  by  my  extreme  youth.  This  irri- 
tated the  marshal — he  rose,  and  stamped  mi  the  floor.  The  colonel 
essayed  to  interfere.     "  Sentrj- — sentry — a  file  of  grenadiers — 
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take  him  forth,  and" here  he  energetically  clutched  the  steel 

hilt  of  his  sword,  and  instantly  dashed  it  from  him — **  Saa^e! — the 
devil— what  is  that?"  and  straightway  he  began  to  pirouette  on 
one  leg  round  the  room,  shaking  his  right  hand,  and  blowing  his 
fingers. 

The  officers  in  waiting  could  not  stand  it  any  longer,  and  burst 
into  a  fit  of  laughter,  in  which  their  commanding  officer,  after  an 
unavailing  attempt  to  look  serious — I  should  rather  write  fierce^ 
joined,  and  there  he  was,  the  bloody  Davoust — duke  of  Auerstad — 
prince  of  Eckmuhl — the  Hamburgh  Robespierre — the  terrible  Da- 
voust— dancing  all  aronnd  the  room,  in  a  r^ular  guffaw,  like  to 
split  his  sides.  The  h^ted  stove  had  oiade  his  sword,  which  rested 
on  it,  nearly  red-hot. 

All  this  while  the  quiet,  plain-looking  little  man  sat  still.  He 
now  rose ;  but  I  noticed  that  he  had  been  fixing  his  eyes  intently 
on  me.  I  thought  I  could  perceive  a  tear  glistening  in  theoi  as  he 
spoke. 

*'  Marshal,  will  you  intrust  that  boy  to  me?  " 

**  Poo,"  said  the  prince,  still  laughing,  "  take  him— do  what 
you  will  vrith  him ;  "—then,  as  if  suddenly  recollecting  himself, 
"  Bui,  Mr  *  *  *,  you  must  be  answerable  for  him— he  must  be  at 
handifl  want  him." 

The  gentleman  who  had  so  unexpectedly  patronized  me  rose,  and 
ssdd,  ''  Marshal,  I  promise." 

"  Very  well,"  said  Davoust.  **  Lafontaine,  desire  supper  to  be 
sent  up." 

It  was  brought  in,  and  my  new  ally  and  I  were  shown  out. 

As  we  went  down  stairs,  we  looked  into  a  room  on  the  ground 
floor,  at  the  door  of  which  were  four  soldiers  with  fixed  bayonets^ 
We  there  saw,  for  it  was  well  lit  up,  about  twenty  or  fivfriamd- 
twenty  respectable-looking  men,  very  English  in  appearance,  all  to 
their  long  cloaks,  an  unusual  sort  of  garment  to  my  eye  at  that  time. 
The  n%ht  was  very  wet,  and  the  aforesaid  garments  were  hung  on 
pegs  in  the  wall  all  around  the  room,  which  being  strongly  heated 
by  a  stove,  the  moisture  rose  up  in  a  thick  mist,  and  made  the  faces 
of  the  burghers  indistinct. 

They  were  all  busily  engaged  talking  to  each  other,  some  to  his 
neighbour,  the  others  across  the  table,  but  all  with  an  expression  of 
the  most  intense  anxiety. 

"  Who  are  these?  "  said  I  to  my  guide. 

'^  Ask  no  questions  here/*  said  he,  and  we  passed  on. 

I  afterwards  learned  that  they  were  the  hostages  seized  on  for 
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the  contribution  of  fifty  niillionti  of  francs,  whiuh  had  been  imposed 
on  the  doonuxl  city,  and  iliat  thiD  veiA*  night  lh<3y  hnd  been  torn 
fi'om  their  fanulies,  and  moped  up  in  the  way  1  had  seen  ihem, 
where,  they  were  advertised,  they  must  remain  until  die  money 
should  be  forUi  coming. 

As  we  walked  along  the  sti-ects,  aad  crossed  the  numerous  brid- 
ges over  the  canals  and  branches  of  the  river,  we  found  all  the 
houses  lit  up,  by  oixler,  as  1  leained,  of  the  French  marshal.  Hie 
rain  descended  in  tori'ents,  spartding  past  the  lights,  while  the  dty 
was  a  desert,  with  one  dreadful  exception ;  for  we  were  waylaid  at 
ahnost  every  turn  by  groups  of  starving  lunatics,  their  half-naked 
figures  and  pale  visages  glimmeriug  in  the  glancing  Ughts,  under 
the drippuig  rain ;  and,  had  it  not  been  for  the  numerous  sentiies 
scattered  along  the  ihoroughlares,  I  beheve  we  should  have  been 
torn  to  pieces  by  bands  of  moping  idiots,  now  rendered  ferocious 
from  their  sufferings,  in  consequence  of  the  madhouses  havmg  been 
cleared  of  their  miserable,  helpless  inmates,  in  oi-der  to  be  ctm- 
verted  into  barracks  for  the  troops.  At  all  of  tlwse  bridges  saitries 
were  posted,  past  which  my  ccHiductor  and  myself  were  franked  by 
the  sergeant  who  accompanied  us  giving  the  countersign.  At 
length,  civilly  touching  his  cap,  although  he  did  not  refuse  the  piece 
of  money  tendeied  by  my  friend,  he  left  us,  wishing  us  good-night, 
and  saying  the  coast  was  clear. 

We  proceeded,  without  failher  challenge,  until  we  came  to  a 
very  magnificent  house,  with  some  fine  trees  before  it.  We  ap- 
pi-oached  the  door,  and  rung  the  dooi'-bell.  It  was  immediat^ 
opened,  and  we  entei-ed  a  large  desolate-looking  vestibule,  about 
thirty  feel  square,  filled  m  the  centre  with  a  number  of  bales  of 
goods,  and  a  variety  of  merchandise,  while  a  heavy  wooden  stair, 
with  clumsy  oak  balusti-ades,  wound  round  the  sides  of  it.  We  as- 
cended, and,  turning  to  the  right,  entered  a  large  well-furnished 
room,  with  a  table  laid  out  for  supper,  with  lights,  and  a  comfor- 
table stove  at  one  end.  Three  young  officers  of  cuirassiers,  in  their 
superb  uniforms,  whose  breast  and  back  pieces  were  glittering  on 
a  neighboui'ing  sofa,  and  a  colonel  of  artillei-y,  were  standing  round 
the  stove.  The  colonel,  the  moment  we  entered,  addressed  my 
ctmductor : — 

"Ah,"',  we  are  devilish  hungry — Ich  bm  dem   Verhun<ii 
nahe — and  were  just  on  the  point  of  oi-dering  in  the  provender 
'  you  not  appeared," 

"  A  htil(!  more  ihan  that,"  thought  I;  for  the  food  was  already 
smoking  on  the  table. 
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Mine  host  acknowledged  the  speech  with  a  slight  smile. 

**  But  who  have  we  here?"  said  one  of  the  young  dragoons. 
He  waited  a  moment — ^^Etes^vaui  Frangais?**  I  gave  him  no  an- 
swer. He  then  addressed  me  in  German — '^  Sprechen  ne  gelaeufig 
Deutsch  ?  '* 

'*  Why/'  chimed  in  my  conductor,  ^'  he  does  speakalittle  French 
indiiferently  enough ;  but  still " — 

Here  I  was  introduced  to  the  young  officers,  and  we  all  sat  down 
at  table;  the  colonel,  ability  itself,  pressing  my  host  to  drink  his 
own  wine,  and  eat  his  oum  food,  and  even  rating  the  servants  for 
not  being  sufficiently  alert  in  their  attendance  on  their  mun  master. 

"  Well,  my  dear  ***,  how  have  you  sped  with  the  prince?  " 

'^  Why,  Colonel,"  said  my  protector^  in  his  cool,  oilm  way,  ^^as 
well  as  I  expected.  I  was  of  some  service  to  him  when  he  ¥^as 
here  before,  at  the  time  he  was  taken  so  very  ill,  and  he  has  not  for^ 
gotten  it ;  so  I  am  not  included  amongst  the  unfortunate  detenus  for 
Uie  payment  of  the  fine.  But  that  is  not  all ;  for  I  am  allowed  to  go 
to-morrow  to  my  father's,  and  here  is  my  passport." 

^'  Wonders  y/iH  never  cease,"  said  the  colond ;  '^  but  who  is  that 
boy?  " 

'*  He  is  one  of  the  crew  of  the  English  boats  which  tried  to  cut 
off  colonel  ***  the  other  evening,  near  Guxhaven.  His  life  was  sa- 
ved by  a  very  laughable  circumstance  certainly ;  merely  by  the 
marshal's  sword,  from  resting  on  the  stove,  having  become  almost 
red-hot."  And  here  he  detailed  the  whole  transaction  as  it  txxAi 
place,  which  set  the  party  a4aughing  most  heartily. 

I  will  always  bear  witness  to  the  extreme  amenity  with  which  I 
was  now  treated  by  the  French  officers.  The  evening  passed  over 
quickly.  About  eleven  we  retired  to  rest,  my  friend  furnishing  me 
with  clothes,  and  warning  me,  that  next  morning  he  would  call  me 
at  daylight,  to  proceed  to  his  father's  country-seat,  where  he  inti-^ 
mated  that  I  must  remain  in  the  meantime. 

Next  morning  I  was  roused  accordingly,  and  a  long,  low,  open 
carriage  rattled  up  to  the  door,  just  before  day-dawn.  Presently 
the  reveil  was  beaten,  and  answered  by  the  different  posts  in  the 
city,  and  on  the  ramparts. 

We  drove  on,  merely  showing  our  passport  to  the  sentries  at  the 
different  bridges,  until  we  reached  the  gate,  where  we  had  to  pull 
up  until  the  officer  on  duty  appeared,  and  had  scrupulously  com- 
pared our  personal  appearance  with  the  written  description.  All 
was  found  correct,  and  we  drove  on. 

It  surprised  me  very  much,  after  having  repeatedly  heard  of  the 
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great  strengih  of  Hamburgh,  to  look  out  on  the  laige  mound  of 
gi'een  tuif  that  consLituleii  iis  chief  defence.  It  is  all  li-tie  that 
there  was  a  deep  ditch  and  glacis  beyond ;  but  there  was  uo  covered 
ivay,  and  both  the  scaip  and  countei'soarp  were  simple  earthen 
emliankments ;  so  that,  had  the  ditch  been  filled  up  with  fascines, 
there  was  do  wall  to  face  the  attacking  force  after  crassiog  it, — 
nothing  but  a  green  mound,  precipitous  enough,  certainly,  and 
(Towned  with  a  low  parapet  of  masoniy,  and  bristling  with  batte- 
ries about  half  way  down,  so  that  the  muzzles  of  the  guns  were  flush 
with  the  neighbounng  country  beyond  the  ditch.  Still  there  was 
wanting,  to  my  imagination,  the  sticngth  of  the  high  perpendicu- 
lar wall,  with  ils  gaping  embrasures,  and  frowning  cannon.  All 
this  time  it  never  occurred  to  me,  that  to  breach  such  a  defence  as 
that  we  looked  upon  was  impossible.  You  might  have  plumped 
your  shot  into  it  until  you  had  converted  it  into  an  iron  mine,  but 
no  chasm  could  have  been  forced  in  it  by  all  the  artillery  in  Europe ; 
GO  battering  in  breach  was  entirely  out  of  the  question,  and  this,  in 
truth,  constituted  the  great  strength  of  the  place. 

We  arrived,  after  an  hour's  di'ive,  at  the  villa  belonging  to  my 
protector's  family,  and  walked  into  a  large  room,  with  a  comfor- 
table stove,  and  extensive  prepai-attons  made  for  a  comfortable 
breakiiist. 

Presently  thi-ee  young  ladies  appeared.  Tliey  were  his  sisters ; 
— blue^yed,  fair-liaiied,  while-skinned,  round-sterned,  plump bttle 
partridges. 

"  Ilaben  iie  gcfruliaiiclu?  "  said  the  eldest. 

"  Pas  encore,"  said  he  in  French,  with  a  smile.  "But,  sisters, 
1  have  brought  a  stranger  here,  a  young  English  officer,  who  was 
recently  captured  in  the  river." 

"  An  English  officer  I"  exclaimed  the  three  ladies,  looking  at  me, 
a  poor,  little,  dirty  midshipman,  in  my  soiled  linen,  unbrushed 
shoes,  dirty  tix)wsers  and  jacket,  with  my  little  square  of  white 
doth  on  the  collar;  and  1  began  to  lind  the  eloquent  blood  mantling 
in  my  cheeks,  and  tingling  in  my  ears ;  but  their  kindly  feelings  got 
the  belter  of  a  gentle  propensity  to  laugh,  and  the  youngest  said — 

"Sieiinrf  gerade  zu  rechier  Zeit  gekonmien :"  when,  finding  that 
her  German  was  Hebrew  to  me,  she  tried  the  other  lack — "  Vous 
arrivet  a  propoi,  le  dijeiiTie  esi  prSt." 

However  I  soon  found,  that  the  moment  they  were  assui'ed  that 
I  was  in  reality  an  Englishman,  they  all  spokeEnglish,  and  exceed- 
ingly well  too.  Oui'  meal  was  finished,  and  I  was  standing  at  ihe 
window  looking  out  on  a  small  lawn,  where  evo^i-eens  of  ihc  most 
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beautiful  kinds  were  checkered  with  Uttle  round  clumps  of  most 
luxuriant  hdlyhocks,  and  the  fruit-trees  in  the  neighbourhood  were 
absolutely  bending  to  the  earth  under  their  loads  of  apples  and 
pears.  Presendy  my  friend  came  up  to  me ;  my  curiosity  could 
no  longer  be  restrained. 

"  Pray,  my  good  Sir,  what  peculiar  cause,  may  I  ask,  have  you 
for  showing  me,  an  entire  stranger  to  you,  all  this  unexpected 
kindness?    I  am  fully  aware  that  I  have  no  claim  on  you." 

"My  good  boy,  you  say  true;  but  I  have  spent  the  greatest  part 
of  my  life  in  London,  although  a  Hamburgher  bom,  and  I  consider 
you,  therefore,  in  the  light  of  a  countryman.  Besides,  I  will  not 
conceal  that  your  gallant  bearing  before  Davoust  riveted  my  at- 
tention, and  engaged  my  good  wishes." 

*'  But  how  come  you  to  have  so  much  influence  with  the  mon — 
general,  I  mean  ?  " 

"For  several  reasons,"  he  replied.  "For  those,  amongst  othei^, 
you  heard  the  colonel — who  has  taken  the  small  Uberty  of  turm'ng 
me  out  of  my  own  house  in  Hamburgh — mention  last  night  at 
supper.  But  a  man  like  Davoust  cannot  be  judged  of  by  common 
rules.  He  has,  in  short,  taken  a  fancy  to  me,  for  which  you  may 
thank  your  stars — although  your  life  has  been  actually  saved  by 
the  prince  having  burned  his  fingers. — But  here  comes  my  la- 
ther." 

A  venerable  (M  man  entered  the  room,  leaning  on  his  stick.  I 
was  introduced  in  due  form. 

"  He  had  breakfasted  in  his  own  room,"  he  said,  "  havmg  been 
ailing ;  but  he  could  not  rest  quietly,  after  he  had  heard  there  was 
an  Englishman  in  the  house,  until  he  had  himself  welcomed  him." 

I  shall  never  forget  the  kindness  I  experienced  from  these  worthy 
people.  For  three  days  I  was  fed  and  clothed  by  them  as  if  I  had 
been  a  member  of  the  family. 

Like  a  boy  as  I  was,  I  had  risen  on  the  fourth  morning  at  grey 
dawn,  to  be  aiding  in  dragging  the  fish-pond,  so  that  it  might  be 
cleaned  out.  This  was  an  annual  amusement,  in  which  the  young 
men  and  women  in  the  family,  under  happier  circumstances,  had 
been  in  the  invariable  custom  of  joining;  and,  changed  as  these 
were,  they  still  preserved  the  fashion.  The  seine  was  cast  in  at 
one  end,  loaded  at  the  bottom  with  heavy  sinks,  and  buoyant  at  the 
top  with  cork  floats.  We  hauled  it  along  the  whole  length  of  the 
pond,  thereby  driving  the  fish  into  an  enclosure,  about  twenty  feet 
square,  with  a  sluice  towards  the  pond,  and  another  fronting  the 
dull  ditch  that  flowed  past  beyond  it.    Whenever  we  had  hunted 
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the  whole  of  the  tinny  (ribes — (barring  those  slippery  youths  ihe 
eels,  who,  with  all  their  cleverness,  were  left  to  dry  in  the  mud)— 
into  the  toils,  we  tilled  all  the  tubs,  and  pots,  and  pans,  and  vessels 
of  all  kinds  and  desci'ipiions,  with  the  fat,  honest-looking  Dutch- 
men, the  carp  and  tench,  who  I'eally  suLiuill^d  to  their  captivity 
with  all  the  resifpiation  of  most  ancient  and  quiet  fisli,  scaicely  in- 
dicating any  sense  of  its  ii'ksomencss,  except  by  a  lumbering  sluggish 
flap  of  their  broad  heavy  tails. 

A  ti'ansaction  of  this  kind  could  not  take  place  amongst  a  group 
of  young  folk  without  lihouu  of  laughter,  and  it  was  not  until  we 
had  caught  the  whole  of  the  fish  in  the  poiid,  and  placed  them  in 
safely,  that  I  had  leisure  to  look  about  ine.  The  city  lay  about 
four  miles  distant  From  lis.  The  whole  country  about  Hamburgh 
is  level,  except  the  right  bank  below  it  of  the  nobie  river  on  which 
it  stands,  the  Elbe,  The  house  where  1  was  domiciled  stood  on 
nearly  the  highest  pomt  of  this  bank,  which  gradually  sloped  down 
into  a  swampy  hollow,  nearly  level  with  ihe  liver.  It  then  rose 
again  gently  until  ilie  swell  was  crowned  with  the  beautiful  town  of 
Altona,  and  immediately  beyond  appeared  the  rani|)ai'ts  and  tall 
^lires  of  the  noble  city  itself. 

The  morning  had  been  tliick  and  ibggy,  but  as  Ihe  sun  rose,  the 
white  mist  that  bad  floated  over  the  whole  country,  gradually  con- 
centrated and  settled  down  into  the  hollow  between  us  and  Ham- 
burgh, covering  it  with  an  impervious  veil,  which  even  extended 
into  the  cily  itself,  filling  the  lower  part  of  it  with  a  dense  white 
bank  of  iag,  which  rose  so  high  that  the  spires  alone,  with  one  or 
two  of  the  most  lofty  buildings,  appeared  above  the  rolling  sea  of 
white  lleece-4ike  vapour,  as  if  it  had  been  a  mode!  of  the  stronghotd, 
in  place  of  the  reality,  packed  in  white  wool,  so  dislinci  did  it  appear, 
diminished  as  it  wns  in  the  distance.  On  the  tallest  spire  of  the 
pbcc,  which  was  now  sparkling  in  the  early  sunbeams,  the  French 
flag,  the  pestilent  irkoloT,  that  upas-ti-ce,  waved  sluggishly  in  the 
faint  morning  breeze. 

It  attracted  my  attention,  and  1  pointed  it  out  to  my  patron. 
Presently  it  was  hauled  down,  and  a  series  of  signals  was  made  at 
the  yard-arm  of  a  spar,  that  had  been  slung  across  it.  Who  can 
tbey  be  telcgcaphiug  to ?  thought  I,  while  I  could  notice  my  host 
assume  a  most  anxious  and  slartled  look,  while  be  peered  down  into 
the  hollow ;  but  he  could  see  nothing,  as  the  fog  bank  still  fiUed 
the  whole  of  the  space  Iwtween  the  dly  md  the  acclivity  where  we 
stood. 

"  What  is  that  ?"  said  f ;  for  1  heard,  or  thought  1  heard,  a  low 
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riunbling  rushing  noise  in  the  ravine.  Mr  ***  heard  if  as  well  as  1 
apparently,  for  he  put  his  finger  to  his  lips — as  much  as  lo  say, 
••  Hold  your  tongue,  my  good  boy— not«  verrom" 

It  increased — the  clattering  of  horses*  hoofs,  and  the  clang  of 
scabbards  were  heard,  and,  in  a  twinkling,  the  hussar  caps  of  a 
squadron  of  light  dragoons  emerged  from  out  the  fog  bank,  as, 
charging  up  the  road,  they  passed  the  small  gate  of  green  liaskot- 
work  at  a  hand-gallop.    I  ought  to  have  mentioned  before,  that  my 
friend's  house  was  situated  about  half  way  up  the  ascent,  so  that 
the  rising  ground  behind  it  in  the  opposite  direction  from  the  city 
shut  out  all  view  towards  the  country.    After  the  dragoons  passed, 
there  was  an  interval  of  two  minutes,  when  a  troop  of  flying  artillery, 
with  three  six-pound  field-pieces,  i*attled  after  the  leading  squadron, 
the  horses  all  in  a  lather,  at  full  speed,  \>ith  the  guns  l>ounding  and 
jumping  behmd  them  as  if  they  had  been  playthings,  followed  by 
their  caissons.    Presently  we  could  see  the  leading  squadron  file  to 
the  right — dear  the  low  hedge — and  then  disappear  over  the  crest 
of  the  hill.     Twenty  or  thirty  pioneers,  who  had  been  carried 
forward  beliind  as  many  of  the  cavaliy,  were  now  seen  busily  em- 
ployed in  filling  up  the  ditch,  and  cutting  down  the  short  scrubby 
hedge;  and  presently,  the  artillery  coming  up  also,  filed  off  sharply 
to  the  right,  and  formed  on  the  very  summit  of  the  hill,  distinctly 
visible  between  us  and  the  grey  cold  streaks  of  morning.    By  the 
time  we  had  noticed  this,  the  clatter  in  our  immediate  neighbour- 
hood was  renewed,  and  a  group  of  mounted  officers  dashed  past  us, 
up  the  path,  like  a  whirlwind,  fidlowed,  at  a  distance  of  twenty  yaitls, 
by  a  single  cavalier,  apparently  a  general  officer.    These  did  not 
stop,  as  they  rode  at  speed  past  the  spot  where  thfe  artillery  were 
in  position,  but,  dipping  over  the  summit,  disappeared  down  the 
road,  from  which  they  did  not  appear  to  diverge,  until  they  were 
lost  to  our  view  beyond  the  crest  of  the  hill.    The  hum  and  buzz, 
and,  anon,  the  "measured  tread  of  marching  men,"  in  the  valley 
between  us  and  Hamburgh,  still  continued.    The  leading  files  of  a 
light  infantry  regiment  now  appeared,  swinging  along  at  a  round 
trot,  with  their  musketspoisedin  theu*  right  hands — no  knapsacks  on 
their  backs.     They  appeared  to  follow  the  route  of  the  group  of 
mounted  officers,  until  we  could  see  a  puff  of  white  smoke,  then 
another  and  a  third  from  the  field-pieces,  followed  by  sudden  re- 
ports, there  being  no  high  ground  nor  precipitous  bank  nor  water 
in  the  neighbourhood  to  reflect  the  sound,  and  make  it  emulate 
Jove's  thunder.     At  this,  they  struck  across  the  fields,  and  forming 
behind  the  guns,  lay  down  flat  on  their  faces,  where  they  were 
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soon  hit!  from  our  view  by  llie  wreatlis  of  white  smoke,  as  the 
sliigfpsli  morning  Iweeze  rolled  it  down  the  hill-side  towards  us. 

"  What  the  deuce  can  all  this  mean — is  it  a  review?  "  said  1,  in 
my  innocence. 

"A  reeoiinoissonre  in  force,"  groaned  my  friend.  "TheAIUed 
troops  must  be  at  hand — now,  God  help  us  1  " 

The  women,  like  frightened  hares,  paused  to  look  up  in  their 
fcrolher's  fece,  as  he  kept  his  eye  steadily  tuimed  towai'ds  the  lidge 
of  the  hill,  and,  when  ho  involuntarily  wrung  his  hands,  they  gave 
a  loud  scream,  a  fearful  concerto,  and  ran  off  into  the  house. 

The  breeze  at  this  moment  "aside  llie  shroud  of  battle  cast,"  and 
we  heai-d  a  faint  bugle-call,  like  an  echo,  vvwl  in  the  distance,  from 
beyond  the  hill.  It  was  instantly  answered  by  the  loud,  startling 
blare  of  a  dozen  of  the  light  infantry  bugles  above  us  on  the  hill- 
side, and  we  could  see  them  suddenly  start  fr<Hn  their  lair,  and 
form ;  while  between  us  and  the  clearing  morning  sky,  the  cavaliy, 
magoilied  into  giants  in  the  strong  relief  on  the  outline  of  the  hill, 
were  driven  in  stiiiggling  patrols,  like  diaff,  over  the  summit — 
their  sabres  sparkling  in  the  level  sunbeams,  and  the  reports  of  the 
red  flashes  of  their  pistols  ci'ackling  down  upon  us. 

"They  are  driven  in  on  the  infantry,"  said  Mi' ' '  ".  He  was 
right — but  the  liglit  battalion  Immediately  charged  over  the  hill, 
with  a  loud  hurrah,  after  admitting  the  beaten  horse  through  their 
intervals,  who,  however,  to  give  the  devils  their  due,  formed  again 
in  an  instant,  undei-  the  shelter  of  the  high  ground.  The  artillery 
again  opened  theii'  fire — the  cavalry  once  more  advanced,  and  pre- 
sently we  could  see  nothing  but  the  field-pieces,  with  their  three 
separate  groi^  of  soldiers  standing  quietly  by  them,— a  sure  proof 
that  the  enemy's  pickets  weie  now  out  of  cannon-shot,  and  had 
been  driven  back  on  the  main  body,  and  that  the  rcconnoistance 
was  still  advancing. 

What  will  not  an  habitual  exposure  to  danger  do,  even  w  iili  tendei- 
women  ? 

"The  French  have  advanced,  so  let  us  have  our  breakfast,  Julia, 
my  dear,"  said  Mi- ' ' ',  as  we  entered  the  house.  "  Tlie  Allied 
Forces  would  have  been  welcome,  however ;  and  surely,  if  they  do 
come,  they  will  I'espect  our  sufferings  and  helplessness." 

The  eldest  sister,  to  whom  he  spoke,  shook  hei-  head  mourn- 
fully ;  but,  nevertheless,  betook  herself  to  hei'  task  of  making 

"30. 

What  rumbling  and  raiding  is  thai?"  said  "  " '  lo  an  old  ser- 
anl  who  had  just  entered  ihe  room. 
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*'  Two  waggons  with  wounded  men,  Sir,  have  passed  onwards 
towards  the  town." 

•'  Ah !"  said  mine  host,  in  great  bitterness  of  spirit. 

But  aUons,  we  proceeded  to  make  the  best  use  of  our  time — ham, 
good — fish,  excellent — eggs,  fresh — coffee,  superb — when  we  again 
heard  the  field-pieces  above  us  open  their  fire,  and  in  the  intervals 
we  could  distinguish  the  distant  rattle  of  musketry.  Presently  this 
rolling  fire  slackened,  and,  after  a  few  scattering  shots  here  and 
there,  ceased  altogether ;  but  the  cannon  on  the  hill  still  continued 
to  play.  We  were  by  this  time  all  standing  in  a  cluster  in  the  porch 
of  the  villa,  before  which  stood  the  tubs  with  the  finny  spoil  of  the 
fish-pond,  on  a  small  paddock  of  velvet  grass,  about  forty  yards 
square,  separated  from  the  high-road  by  a  low  ornamental  fence  of 
green  basket-work,  as  already  mentioned.  The  firing  from  the 
great  guns  increased,  and  every  now  and  then  I  thought  I  heard  at 
distant  sound,  as  if  the  reports  of  the  guns  above  us  had  been  re- 
flected from  some  precipitous  bank. 

*  *  I  did  not  know  that  there  was  any  echo  here, "  said  the  youngest 
girl. 

**Alas,  Janette!"  said  her  brother,  *'I  fear  that  is  no  echo;"^ 
and  he  put  up  his  hand  to  his  ear,  and  listened,  in  breathless  sus- 
pense.   The  sound  was  repeated. 

**  The  Russian  cannon  replying  to  those  on  the  hill  !**  said  Mr  *  *  *, 
with  startUng  energy.  **  God  help  us !  it  can  no  longer  be  an  affair 
of  posts;  the  heads  of  the  Allied  columns  must  be  in  sight,  for  the 
French  skirmishers  are  unquestionably  driven  in.'' 

A  French  officer  at  this  moment  rattled  past  us  do>vn  the  road 
at  speed,  and  vanished  in  the  hollow,  taking  the  direction  of  the 
town.  His  hat  fell  off,  as  his  horse  swerved  a  little  at  the  open  gate 
as  he  passed.  He  never  stopped  to  pick  it  up.  Presently  a  round 
shot,  with  a  loud  ringing  and  hissing  sound,  pitched  over  the  hill, 
and  knocked  one  of  the  fish-tubs  close  to  us  to  pieces,  scattering 
the  poor  fish  all  about  the  lawn.  With  the  recklessness  of  a  mere 
boy  I  dashed  out,  and  was  busy  picking  them  up,  when  Mr  *  *  * 
called  to  me  to  come  back. 

**  Let  us  go  in  and  await  what  may  befall ;  I  dread  what  the  ty'*^ 

here  he  prudently  checked  himself,  remembering,  no  doubt, 

**  that  a  bird  of  the  air  might  carry  the  matter", — "I  dread  what 
he  may  do,  if  they  are  really  investing  the  place.  At  any  rate,  here, 
in  the  very  arena  where  the  struggle  will  doubtless  be  fiercest,  we 
cannot  abide.  So  go,  my  dear  sisters,  and  pack  up  whatever  you 
may  have  most  valuable,  or  most  necessary.    Nay,  no  tears ;  and 
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I  will  attend  to  our  poor  old  father,  and  get  Ilic  carriage  ready.  If, 
God  help  me,  I  dai'e  use  it." 

"  But  where,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  fearful,  shall  we  go  ?  "  said 
his  second  sister.  "  Not  back  to  Hamburgh — not  to  endure  an- 
other season  of  such  deep  degradation — not  to  be  exposed  to  the 

Oh  brother,  you  saw  we  all  submitted  to  our  fate  without  a 

murmtii-,  and  laboured  cheerfully  on  the  fortifications,  when  com- 
pelled to  do  so,  by  that  inhuman  monster  Davoust,  amidst  the  ri- 
baldry of  a  licentious  soldiery,  merely  because  poor  Janette  had 
helped  to  embroider  a  standard  for  the  brave  Hanseatlc  Legion — 
you  know  how  we  bore  this" — here  the  sweet  girl  held  out  her 
delicate  hands,  galled  by  actual  and  unwonted  labour — "  and 
many  other  indignities,  nnlii  that  awful  night,  when — No,  brother, 
we  shall  await  the  arrival  of  the  hussians,  even  should  we  see  our 
once  happy  home  converted  into  a  Held  of  battle;  but  into  the  city 
we  shall  not  go." 

"  Be  it  so,  then,  my  dearest  aster. — Wilhelm,  put  up  the  Stukl- 
wagen. 

He  had  scarcely  relumed  into  the  breakfast-ivjom,  when  the  door 
opened,  and  the  very  handsome  young  officer,  the  aide-de-camp  of 
the  prince,  whom  1  had  seen  the  night  1  was  carried  before  Davoust, 
entered,  splashed  up  to  the  eyes,  and  much  beated  and  excited.  I 
noticed  blood  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword.  His  orderly  sat  on  his 
foaming  sleed,  right  opposite  where  I  stood,  wipinghis  bloody  salae 
on  his  horse's  mane.  The  women  grew  pale ;  but  still  they  had 
presence  of  mind  enough  to  do  the  honours  with  self-possession. 
The  stranger  wished  us  a  good  morning ;  and  on  being  asked  to  sit 
down  to  breakfast,  he  unbuckled  his  sword,  threw  it  from  him  with 
a  clash  on  the  floor,  and  then,  with  all  the  grace  in  the  world,  ad- 
dressed himself  to  discuss  the  conieslibtei.  He  tried  a  slight  ap- 
pi'oacb  to  jesting  now  and  then ;  but  seeing  the  heaviness  of  heart 
wiiich  prevailed  amongst  the  women,  he,  with  the  goorl  breeding 
of  a  man  of  the  world,  forbore  to  press  his  attentions. 

Breakfost  being  finished,  and  the  ladies  having  retired,  he  rose, 
bixkled  on  his  swoihI  again,  di-ew  on  his  gloves,  and  taking  his  hat 
in  his  hand,  he  advanced  to  the  window,  and  desired  his  men  to 
"  M  in." 

"  Men — what  men?  "  said  poor  Mr  * " '. 

"  Why,  the  marshal  has  had  a  company  of  mpean  for  these 
three  days  back  in  the  adjoining  village — Uiey  are  now  here." 

"  Here!"  exclaimed"';  "what  do  the  sappers  here?"  Two  of 
the  soldiers  carried  slow  matches  in  their  hands,  while  their  mus- 
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kets  were  slung  at  their  badu.    *^  There  is  no  mine  to  be  sprung 
here?  " 

The  young  officer  heard  him  with  great  politeness,  but  dedined 
giving  any  answer.  The  next  moment  he  turned  to^i-ards  the  la- 
dies, and  was  making  himself  as  agreeable  as  time  and  circumstan- 
ces would  admit,  when  a  shot  came  crashing  through  the  roof,  broke 
down  the  ceiling,  and  knocking  the  flue  of  the  stove  to  pieces,  re- 
bounded from  the  wall,  and  rolled  harmlessly  beneath  the  table. 
He  was  the  only  person  who  did  not  start,  or  evince  any  dread. 
He  merely  cast  his  eyes  upward  and  smiled.  He  then  turned  to 
poor***,  who  stood  quite  collected,  but  very  pale,  near  where  the 
stove  had  stood,  and  held  out  his  hand  to  him. 

**  On  my  honour,"  said  the  young  soldier,  "  it  grieves  me  to  the 
very  heart;  but  I  must  obey  my  orders.  It  is  no  longer  an  affair 
of  posts ;  the  enemy  is  pressing  on  us  in  force.  The  Allied  columns 
are  in  sight;  their  cannon-shot  have  but  now  penetrated  your  roof; 
we  have  but  driven  in  their  pickets;  very  soon  they  will  be  here ; 
and  in  the  event  of  their  advance,  my  orders  are  to  burn  down  this 
bouse  and  the  neighbouring  village." 

A  sudden  flush  rushed  into  ]\Ir  ***'s  face.  ''  Indeed!  does  the 
prince  really  " 

The  young  officer  bowed,  and  with  something  more  of  sternness 
in  his  manner  than  he  had  yet  used,  he  said, ''  Mr""**,  I  duly  ap- 
preciate your  situation,  and  respect  your  feelings;  but  the  prince  of 
Eckmuhl  is  my  superior  officer,  and  under  other  circumstances  " — 
Here  h^  s%htly  touched  the  hilt  of  his  sword. 

"  For  myself  I  don't  care,"  said  *  *  *,  "  but  what  is  to  become  of 
my  sisters?" 

"  They  must  proceed  to  Hamburgh." 

"  Very  well — ^let  me  order  the  Stuhlwagen,  and  give  us,  at  all 
evaits,  half  an  hour  to  move  our  valuables." 

Here  Mr***  exchanged  looks  with  his  sisters. 

"Certainly,"  said  the  young  officer;  "  and  I  will  myself  see  you 
safe  into  the  citv." 

Who  says  that  eels  cannot  be  made  used  to  skinning  ?  The  poor 
girls  continued  their  little  preparations  with  an  alacrity  and  presence 
of  mind  that  truly  surprised  me.  There  was  neither  screaming  nor 
fainting,  and  by  the  time  the  carriage  was  at  the  door,  they,  with 
two  female  domestics,  were  ready  to  mount.  I  cannot  better  de- 
scribe their  vehicle,  than  by  comparing  it  to  a  canoe  mounted  on 
four  wheds  connected  by  a  long  perch,  with  a  coach-box  at  the  bow, 
and  three  gig  bodies  hung  athwart  ships,  or  slung  in»de  of  the  ca- 
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noe,  by  leaiher  thongs.  At  ihe  moment  we  were  stai-tin{;,  Mr' " " 
came  close  to  me  and  whispered,  "  Do  you  tliink  your  ship  will 
still  be  in  the  river?" 

I  answeied  that  I  made  no  doubt  she  was. 

"  But  even  if  she  be  not,"  said  he,  "  the  Holsiein  hank  is  open  to 
us.  Anywhere  hut  Hamburgh  noiv."  And  the  scalding  teai-s  ran 
down  his  cheeks. 

At  this  moment  there  was  a  bustle  on  the  hill  top,  and  presently 
the  artillery  began  once  more  to  play,  while  the  musketry  breezed 
up  again  in  the  distance.  A  mounted  bugler  rode  half  way  down 
the  hill,  and  sounded  the  reenll.  The  young  officer  hesitated.  The 
man  waved  his  hand,  and  blew  the  mlvance. 

"  It  must  beforus — answerit."  His  bugle  did  so.  "  Bringihe 
pitch,  men— the  flax — so  now — break  the  windows,  and  let  the  air 
in — set  the  house  on  fire;  and,  Sergeant  Guido,  remain  to  prevent 
it  being  extinguished — I  shall  fiie  the  village  as  we  pass  through.  " 

He  gave  the  word  to  face  about ;  and,  desiring  the  men  to  follow 
at  the  same  swinging  run  with  which  the  whole  of  the  infantry  had 
originally  advanced,  lie  spuried  his  horse  against  the  hill,  and  soon 
disappeared. 

My  host's  resolution  seemed  now  taken.  Turning  to  the  ser- 
geant— "  My  good  fellow,  the  reconno'mance  will  soon  be  return- 
ing; I  shall  precede  it  into  the  town," 

The  man,  a  fine  vieux  moustache,  hesitated. 

My  friend  saw  it;  and  hit  him  in  a  Frenchman's  most  assailable 
quarter, 

"  The  ladies,  my  good  man — the  ladies! — You  would  not  have 
thetn  drive  in  peU-meU  with  the  troops,  exposed  most  likely  to  the 
fire  of  the  Prussian  advanced-guard,  would  you  ?  " 

Tlie  man  grounded  Ills  musket,  and  touched  his  cap — "Pass  on." 

Away  we  trundled,  until,  coming  to  a  cross-road,  we  turned  down 
towards  the  river;  and  at  the  angle  we  could  see  thick  wreaths  of 
smoke  curling  up  into  the  air,  showing  that  the  baibarous  ordw  had 
been  but  too  el¥ectua!iy  fulfilled, 

"  What  is  that?  "  said  ■' ". 

A  horse,  with  his  rider  entangled  and  divigged  by  the  stirrup, 
passed  us  at  full  speed,  leaving  a  long  track  of  blood  on  the  road. 

"Who  is  that?" 

The  coachman  drove  on,  and  gave  no  answer ;  until,  at  a  sharp 
turn,  we  came  upon  the  bruisctl  and  now  breathless  body  of  the 
young  officer,  who  had  so  recently  obeyed  the  savage  behests  of  his 
brutal  commander.    There  was  a  muskef-flhot  right  in  the  middle 
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of  his  fine  forehead,  like  a  small  blue  point,  >vith  one  or  two  heavy 
black  drops  of  blood  oozing  from  it.  His  pale  features  wore  a  mild 
and  placid  expression,  evincing  that  the  numberless  lacerations  and 
bruises,  which  were  evident  through  his  torn  uniform,  had  been  in- 
flicted on  a  breathless  corpse. 

The  Stuhlwagen  had  carried  on  for  a  mile  farther  or  so,  but  the 
firing  seemed  to  approximate,  whereupon  our  host  sung  out,  ''Fahrt 
%u,  Schwager — Wir  komrnen  niclu  wetter,  " 

The  driver  of  the  Stuhlwagen  skulled  along  until  we  arrived  at  the 
beautiful,  at  a  mile  off,  but  the  beastly,  when  close  to,  village  of 
Blankanese. 

When  thevoiture  stqpped  in  the  village,  there  seemed  to  be  a  non- 
plusation,  to  coin  a  word  for  the  nonce,  between  my  friend  and  his 
sisters.  They  said  something  very  sharply,  and  with  a  degree  of 
determination  that  startled  me.  He  gave  no  answ  er.  Presently  the 
Amazonian  attack  was  renewed. 

**  We  shaU  go  on  board,"  said  they. 

**  Very  well, "  said  he ;  *'  but  have  patience,  have  patience !  " 

*'  No,  no.  Wann  wird  man  sick  einschiffen  milssen?  " 

By  this  time  we  were  in  the  heart  of  the  village,  and  surrounded 
with  a  whdle  lot,  forty  at  the  least,  of  Blankanese  boatmen.  We 
were  not  long  in  selecting  one  of  the  fleetest-looking  of  those  very 
fleet  boats,  when  we  all  trundled  on  board ;  and  I  now  witnessed 
what  struck  me  as  being  an  awful  sign  of  the  times.  The  very 
coachman  of  the  Stuhlwagen,  after  conversing  a  moment  with  his 
master,  returned  to  his  team,  tied  the  legs  of  the  poor  creatures  as 
they  stood,  and  then  with  a  sharp  knife  cut  their  jugular  veins 
through  and  through  on  the  right  side,  having  previously  reined 
them  up  sharp  to  the  left,  so  that,  before  starting,  we  could  see 
three  of  the  team,  which  consisted  of  four  superb  bays,  level  with 
the  soil  and  dead ;  the  neai*  wheeler  only  holding  out  on  his 
forelegs. 

We  shoved  off  at  eleven  o*clock  in  the  forenoon;  and  after 
having  twice  befen  driven  into  creeks  on  the  Holstein  shore  by  bad 
weather,  we  arrived  about  two  next  morning  safely  on  board  the 
Torch,  which  immediately  got  under  weigh  for  England.  After  my 
story  had  been  told  to  the  captain,  I  left  my  preseiver,  his  father* 
and  his  sisters  in  his  bands,  and  I  need  scarcely  say  that  they  had 
as  hearty  a  welcome  as  the  worthy  old  soul  could  give  them,  and 
dived  into  the  midshipmen's  berth  for  a  morsel  of  comfort,  where,  in 
a  twinkling,  I  was  far  in1Ji>  the  secrets  of  a  pork-pie. 
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sleep,  gpnlle  sleep — 
Wilt  thou,  upon  the  high  and  giddj  mut. 
Seal  up  the  shipbo}''i  eyes,  and  rock  Lis  braint, 
Id  cradle  of  llie  rude  imperinus  surge ; 

D  tbc  visitation  ol'  Ihi-  winds, 
Who  take  th(!  ruffian  billows  bj  lite  top, 
Curling  their  monstroui  heads,  and  hanging  tlimi 
With  deal'niiig  damourt  in  the  sUpperj'  oloudi, 
That,  vith  the  horly,  death  ilself  awakes— 
Canst  thoQ,  O  partial  sleep  I  give  Ihy  repose 
To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  rudeP 

King  Henry  If. 
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Heligoland  light — north  and  by  wesl — so  many  leagues — 
wind  baffling — weather  hazy — Lady  passengers  on  deck  for  the 
first,  time. 

Arrived  in  the  Downs— oi-dered  by  signal  from  the  guard-ship 
to  proceed  to  PortsmomTi.  Arrived  at  Spithead— ordered  to  lit  to 
receive  a  genei'al  officer,  and  six  pieces  of  field  artillery,  and  a 

Spanish  ecclesiastic,  the  canon  of .     Plenty  of  great  guns,  at 

any  rate — a  regular  park  of  artillery. 

Received  general  ""  and  his  wife,  and  aide-de-camp,  and 
two  poodlo-dogs,  one  white  man^-senant,  one  black  ditto,  and  the 

canon  of ,  and  the  six  nine-pound  field -pieces,  and  sailed 

for  the  Cove  of  Cork. 

ft  was  blowing  hard  as  we  stood  in  for  the  Old  Head  of  Kinsalc 
— pilot  boat  breasting  the  foaming  surge  like  a  sea  giill— "  Cariwl 
Cove  "  in  her  t' 
— bottle  of  r 
clever. 

Ran  in,  and  ai 
three  frigate* 
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of  yfzr  lovdy  craft—- bands  playing— a  good  deal  of  the  pomp 
and  circumstance  of  war.  Next  forenoon,  Mr  Treenail,  the  second 
lieutenant,  sent  for  me. 

**  Mr  Cringle,  "  said  he,  **  you  have  an  uncle  in  Cork,  I  be- 
«eve?  " 

I  said  I  had. 

**  I  am  gmng  there  on  duty  to-night;  I  dare  say,  if  you  asked 
the  captain  to  let  you  accompany  me,  he  woukl  do  so.  *'  This 
was  too  good  an  offer  not  to  be  taken  advantage  of.  I  plucked 
up  courage,  made  my  bow,  asked  leave,  and  got  it;  and  the 
evening  found  my  friend  the  lieutenant,  and  myself,  after  a  ride 
of  three  hours,  during  which  I,  for  one,  had  my  bottom  sheathing 
grievously  rubbed,  and  a  considerable  botheration  at  crossing  the 
Ferry  at  Passage,  safe  in  our  inn  at  Cork.  I  soon  found  out  that 
the  object  of  my  superior  officer  was  to  gain  information  amongst 
the  crimp  shops,  when  ten  men  who  had  run  from  one  of  the  West 
Indiamen,  waiting  at  Cove  for  convoy,  were  ^owed  away,  but  I 
was  not  let  farther  into  the  secret;  so  I  set  out  to  pay  my  visit, 
and  after  passing  a  pleasant  evening  vdth  my  friends,  Mr  and  Mrs 
Job  Cringte,  the  lieutenant  dropped  in  upon  us  about  nine  o'clock. 
He  was  heartily  vrelcomed,  and  under  the  plea  of  our  being  obliged 
to  return  to  the  ship  early  next  morning,  we  soon  took  leave,  and 
returned  to  the  inn.  As  I  was  turning  into  the  public  room,  the 
door  vras  op^,  and  I  could  see  it  full  of  blowsy-faced  monsters, 
glimmering  and  jabbering,  through  the  mist  of  hot  brandy  grog 
and  gin  twist;  vnth  poodle  Benjamins,  and  great-coats,  and  cloaks 
of  all  sorts  and-  sizes,  steaming  on  their  pegs,  with  Barcelonas 
and  comforters,  and  damp  travelling  caps  of  seal-skin,  and  blue 
doth,  and  tartan,  arranged  above  the  same.  Nevertheless,  such  a 
society  in  my  juvenile  estimation,  during  my  short  escapade  from 
the  middy's  berth,  had  its  charms,  and  I  was  rolling  in  with  a 
tolerable  sviragger,  when  Mr  Treenail  pinched  my  arm. 

**  Mr  Cringle,  come  here,  into  my  room.  ** 

From  the  way  in  which  he  spoke,  I  imagined,  in  my  innocence, 
that  his  room  was  at  my  elbow;  but  no  such  thing — we  had  to 
ascend  a  long,  and  not  over-clean  staircase,  to  the  fourth  floor, 
before  we  were  shown  into  a  miserable  little  double-bedded  room. 
So  soon  as  we  had  entered,  the  lieutenant  shut  the  door. 

**  Tom,"  said  he,  **  I  have  taken  a  fancy  to  you,  and  therefore 
I  applied  for  leave  to  bring  you  with  me;  but  I  must  expose  you 
to  some  danger,  and,  I  ^iM  allow,  not  altogether  in  a  very  cr^t- 
able  way  either.    Yon  must  enact  the  spy  for  a  short  space.  *' 


I  did  nut  like  the  notion  certainly,  but  I  had  little  linic  for 
consideration. 

"  Here,  "  he  continued — "  here  is  a  bundle.  "  He  threw 
it  on  the  floor.  "  You  must  rig  in  the  clothes  it  contains,  and 
make  your  way  into  the  celebrated  crimp  tihop  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  pick  up  all  the  information  you  can  regarding  the  haunts 
dF  the  pressable  men  at  Cove,  especially  with  regard  to  the  ten 
seamen  who  have  mn  From  the  West  Indiaman  we  leFt  below. 
You  know  the  admiral  has  forbidden  pressing  in  Cork,  so  you 
must  contrive  to  frighlen  the  blue  jackets  down  to  Cove,  by 
representing  yourself  as  an  apprentice  of  one  oF  llie  merchant 
vessels,  who  bad  ritn  from  his  indentures,  and  that  you  had  nar- 
rowly escaped  from  a  press-gang  this  very  night  here. " 

I  mado  no  scruples,  but  foithwith  arrayed  myself  in  the  slops 
contained  in  the  bundle ;  in  a  pair  of  shag  trowsers,  red  flannel 
shirt,  coarse  blue  cloth  jacket,  and  no  waistcoat. 

"Now,"  said  Mr  Treenail,  "stick  a  quid  of  tobacco  in  your 
check,  and  take  the  cockade  out  of  your  hat ;  or  stop,  leave  it,  and 
ship  this  striped  woollen  night-cap — so — and  come  along  with  me." 
We  left  Ihe  house,  and  walked  half  a  mile  down  the  quay. 
Presently  we  arrived  before  a  kind  of  low  grog-shop — a  brigil 
lamp  was  flaring  in  the  breeze  at  the  door,  one  of  the  panes  of  the 
glass  of  it  being  broken. 

Before  I  entered,  Mr  Treenail  took  me  to  one  side — "  Tom,  Tom 
Cringle,  you  must  go  into  this  ciimp  shop ;  pass  yourself  off  for 
an  apprentice  of  the  Guava,  bound  foi-  Ti-inidad,  the  ship  that  ar- 
rived just  as  we  started,  and  pick  up  all  the  knowledge  you  can 
regarding  the  whereabouts  of  the  men,  for  we  are,  as  you  know, 
cruelly  ill  manned,  and  must  replenish  as  we  best  may."  I  entered 
the  house,  after  having  agreed  to  rejoin  my  superior  officer,  so 
soon  as  I  considered  I  had  obtained  my  object.  I  rapped  at  the 
inner  dooi',  in  which  there  was  a  small  unglazed  aperture  cut,  about 
four  inches  squai'e ;  and  1  now,  for  the  first  time,  perceived  that  a 
strong  glare  of  light  was  cast  into  the  lobby,  where  I  stood,  by  a 
large  argantl  with  a  bi'illiant  reflector,  that,  like  a  magazine  lantern, 
had  been  mortised  into  the  bulkhead,  at  a  height  of  about  two  feet 
above  the  door  in  which  the  spy^de  was  cut.  My  first  signal  was 
not  attended  to  ;  I  rapped  again,  and  looking  round  I  noticed  Mr 
Treenail  flitting  backwards  and  forwards  across  the  doorway,  in 
the  rain,  with  his  pale  lace  and  his  sharp  nose,  with  the  sparkling 
drop  at  the  end  on't,  glancing  in  the  light  of  the  lamp.  I  heard  a 
Mep  within,  and  a  very  pretty  face  now  appeared  at  the  wicket. 
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*'  Who  are  you  saking  here,  an*  please  ye  ?  " 
''  No  one  in  particular,  my  dear;  but  if  you  don t  let  me  in,  I 
shall  be  lodged  in  jail  before  five  minutes  be  over." 

''I  can't  help  that,  young  man,"  said  she;  ''  but  where  are  ye 
from,  darling  ?  " 
*^  Hush  ! — ^I  am  run  from  the  Guava,  now  lying  at  the  Cove." 
^^  Oh,"  said  my  beauty,  ^^  come  in ;"  and  she  opened  the  door, 
but  still  kept  it  on  the  chain  in  such  a  way,  that  although,  by  bob- 
bing, I  creoped  and  slid  in  beneath  it,  yet  a  common-sized  man 
could  not  possibly  have  squeezed  himself  through.    The  instant  I 
entered,  the  door  was  once  more  banged  to,  and  the  next  moment 
I  was  ushered  into  the  kitchen,  a  room  about  fourteen  feet  square, 
with  a  well-sanded  floor,  a  huge  dresser  on  one  side,  and  over 
agsdnst  it  a  respectable  show  of  pewter  dishes  in  ranks  against  the 
wall.    There  was  a  long  stripe  of  a  deal  table  in  the  middle  of  the 
room — but  no  tablecloth — at  the  bottom  of  which  sat  a  large, 
bloated,  brandy,  or  rather  whisky-iaced  savage,  dressed  in  a  shabby 
great-coat  of  the  hodden  grey  worn  by  the  Irish  peasantry,  dirty 
swan-down  vest,  and  greasy  corduroy  breeches,  worsted  stockings, 
and  well-patched  shoes ;  he  was  smoking  a  long  pipe.    Around  the 
table  sat  about  a  dozen  seamen,  from  whose  wet  jackets  and  trowsers 
the  heat  of  the  blazing  fire,  that  roared  up  the  chimney,  sent  up  a 
smoky  steam  that  cast  a  halo  round  the  lamp,  that  depended  from 
the  roof,  and  hung  down  w  ithin  two  feet  of  the  table,  stinking  abo- 
minably of  coarse  whale  oil.    They  were,  generaUy  speaking, 
hardy,  weather-beaten  men,  and  the  greater  proportion  half,  or 
more  than  half  drunk.    When  I  entered,  I  walked  up  to  the  land^ 
lord. 

**  Yoho,  my  young  un,  whence  and  whither  bound,  my  hearty?" 

"The  first  don't  signify  much  to  you,"  said  I,  "seeing I  have 
wherewithal  in  the  locker  to  pay  my  shot ;  and  as  to  the  second,  of 
that  hereafter ;  so,  old  boy,  let's  have  some  grog,  and  then  siay  if 
you  can  ship  me  with  one  of  them  colliers  that  are  lying  alongside; 
the  quay?" 

"My  eye,  what  a  lot  of  brass  that  small  chap  has !"  grumbled 
mme  host.  "  Why,  my  lad,  we  shall  see  to-morrow  morning ;  but 
you  gammons  so  bad  about  the  rhino,  that  we  must  prove  you  a 
bit ;  so,  Kate,  my  dear," — to  the  pretty  girl  who  had  let  me  in — 
"  score  a  pint  of  rum  against Why,  what  is  your  name  ?  " 

"  What's  that  to  you?"  rejoined  I;  "let's  have  the  drink,  and 
don't  doubt  but  the  shiners  shall  be  forthcoming.  " 

**  Hurrah!"  shouted  the  party,  most  of  them  now  very  tipsy.. 
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So  llie  rum  was  pi'uduced  tbrtliwith,  and  as  I  lighted  a  pipe  and 
filled  a  glass  of  swizzle,  1  struck  in,  "  Afessmates,  I  hope  you  have 
all  shipped?" 

"  No,  we  han't,"  said  some  of  tbem. 

"  Nor  shall  wc  be  in  any  hurry,  boy,"  said  others. 

"  Do  as  you  please,  but  I  shall,  as  soon  as  I  can,  I  know;  and  I 
recommend  all  of  you  making  yourselves  scarce  to-night,  and  keep- 
ing a  blight  look-out." 

"Why,  boy,  why?  ' 

"  Simply  because  I  have  just  escaped  a  press-gang,  by  bracing 
sharp  up  at  the  comer  of  the  street,  and  shoving  iato  this  dark 
alley  here," 

'lliis  called  forth  another  volley  of  oaths  and  unsavoury  exclama- 
tions, and  all  was  bustle  and  ixinfusion,  ami  {lacking  up  of  bundles, 
and  settling  of  reckonings. 

"  Where,"  said  one  of  the  seamen, — "  where  do  you  go  to,  my 
lad?" 

"  Why,  if  I  can't  get  shipped  to-night,  I  shall  trundle  down  to 
Gove  immediately,  so  as  to  cross  at  Passage  before  daylight,  and 
take  my  chance  of  shipping  with  some  of  the  outward-boimd  that 
are  to  sail,  if  the  wind  holds,  the  day  after  to-morrow.  There  is 
to  be  no  pi'cssing  when  blue  Peter  Bies  al  the  foix — and  that  was 
hdsted  this  afternoon,  I  know,  and  the  foreto|)sail  will  be  loose  to- 
morrow." 

"  D — n  my  wig,  but  the  small  chap  is  right,"  roared  one. 

" I've  a  bloody  gieat  mind  to  go  down  with  him,"  stuttered  an- 
other, after  several  unavailing  attempts  to  weigh  from  the  bench, 
where  he  had  brought  himself  to  anchor. 

"  Hurrah !"  yelled  a  third,  as  he  hugged  me,  and  nearly  suffo- 
cated me  with  his  maudling  caresses,  "  I  trundles  wid  you  too,  my 
darling,  by  the  piper!" 

'Have  with  you,  boy— have  with  you,"  shouted  half-a-dozen 
other  voices,  while  each  stuck  his  oaken  twij^  thiough  the  handker- 
chief tlial  hekl  his  bundle,  and  shouldered  it,  clapping  his  straw  or 
tarpauliii  hat,  with  a  slap  on  the  cix>wn,  on  one  aide  of  his  head, 
ami  st^;gering  and  swaying  about  undei-  the  influence  of  the 
poteen,  and  slapping  his  thigh,  as  he  bent  double,  laughing  like  to 
split  liimself,  till  tite  water  ran  over  his  cheeks  from  his  drunken 
half-shut  eyes,  while  jets  of  tobacco  juice  wei-e  squirting  in  all  di- 
rections. 

I  paid  the  reckoning,  urging  the  parly  to  proceed  all  the  while, 
and  indicating  Pal  DooJan's  at  the  Cove  as  a  good  rende.zvous;   and 
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promising  to  overtake  them  before  they  reached  Passage,  I  parted 
i^mpany  a^  the  comer  of  the  street,  and  refoined  the  Ueutenant. 

Next  morning  we  spent  in  looking  about  the  town — C!ork  is  a 
fine  town — contains  seventy  thousand  inhabitants,  more  or  /est — 
safe  in  that — and  three  hundred  thousand  pigs,  driven  by  herds- 
men, with  coarse  grey  great-coats.  The  pigs  are  not  so  handsome 
as  those  in  England,  where  the  legs  are  short,  and  tails  curly ;  here 
the  legs  are  long,  the  flanks  sharp  and  thin,  and  tails  long  and 
straight. 

All  classes  speak  with  a  deuced*  brogue,  and  worship  graven 
images;  arrived  at  Clove  to  a  late  dinner — and  here  follows  a  great 
deal  of  nonsense  of  the  same  kind. 

By  the  time  it  vi^as  half-past  ten  o'clock,  I  was  preparing  to  turn 
in,  when  the  master  at  arms  called  do^^n  to  me, — 

*'  Mr  Cringle,  you  are  wanted  in^he  gunroom.*' 

I  put  on  my  jacket  again,  and  immediately  proceeded  thither,  and 
on  my  way  I  noticed  a  group  of  seamen,  standing  on  the  starboard 
gangway,  dressed  in  pea  jackets,  under  which,  by  the  light  of  a 
lantern,  carried  by  one  of  them,  I  could  see  they  were  all  armed 
with  pistol  and  cutlass.  They  appeared  in  great  glee,  and  as  they 
made  way  for  me,  I  could  hear  one  fellow  whisper,  ''There  goes 
the  little  beagle.''  When  I  entered  the  gunroom,  the  first  lieu- 
tenant, master,  and  purser,  were  sitting  smoking  and  enjoying 
themselves  over  a  glass  of  cold  grog — the  gunner  taking  the  watdi 
on  deck — the  doctor  was  piping  any  thing  but  mellifluously.  on  the 
double  flageolet,  while  the  Spanish  priest,  and  aide-de-camp  to  the 
general,  were  playing  at  chess,  and  wrangling  in  bad  French.  I 
could  hear  Mr  Treenail  rumbling  and  stumbling  in  his  stateroom  as 
he  laocoutred  himself  in  a  jacket  similar  to  those  of  the  armed  boat's 
crew  whom  I  had  passed,  and  presently  he  stepped  into  the  gun- 
room, armed  also  with  cutlass  and  pistol.. 

"Mr  Cringle,  get  ready  to  go  in  the  boat  with  me,  and  bring 
your  arms  with  you." 

I  now  knew  whereabouts  he  was,  and  that  my  Cork  friends  were 
the  quarry  at  which  we  aimed.  I  did  as  I  was  ordered,  and  we 
hnmediately  pulled  on  shore,  where,  leaving  two  strong  fellows  in 
charge  of  the  boat,  with  instructions  to  fire  their  pistols  and  shove 
oilF  a  couple  of  boat-lengths,  should  any  suspicious  circumstance  in- 
dicating an  attack  take  place,  we  separated,  like  a  pulk  of  Cossacks 
coming  to  the  charge,  but  without  the  hourah,  with  orders  to  meet 
before  Pat  Doolan's  door,  as  speedily  as  our  legs  could  carry  us. 
We  had  landed  about  a  cable's  length  to  the  right  of  the  high  pre- 
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cipitous  bank— Up  which  we  stole  in  strajj^jling  parties — on  which 
that  abominable  congregation  of  the  most  Hllhy  huts  evei-  pig  grunt- 
ed in  is  situated,  called  the  Holy  Ground.  Pat  Doolan's  domicile 
was  in  a  little  diily  lane,  about  the  middle  of  the  village.  Piesent- 
ly  ten  strapping  fellows,  including  the  lieutenant,  were  before  the 
door,  each  man  with  his  stretcher  in  his  hand.  It  was  a  very  tem- 
pestuous, although  moonlight  night,  oct:asionally  clear,  with  the 
moonbeams  at  one  moment  sparkling  brightly  in  the  small  ripples 
on  tbe  filthy  puddles  before  the  door,  and  on  the  gem-like  watra-- 
drops  that  bung  from  the  ea*es  of  the  thatdied  roof,  and  lighting 
ap  tbe  dark  sutueltke  figures  of  the  men,  and  casting  their  long 
shadows  strongly  against  the  mud  wall  of  the  house ;  at  another,  a 
black  cloud  as  it  flew  across  her  disk,  cast  every  thing  into  deep 
shade,  while  the  only  noise  we  heard  was  the  hoai'se  dashing  of  the 
distant  suif ,  lising  and  fafling  on  the  fitful  gusts  of  the  breeze.  We 
tried  the  door.     It  was  i^st. 

"  Surround  the  house,  men,"  said  the  lieutenant,  in  a  whisper. 
He  rapped  loudly.  "  Pat  Doolan,  my  man,  open  the  door,  will 
ye?  "  No  answer.  "  If  you  don't,  we  shall  make  free  to  break  k 
open,  Patrick  dear." 

All  this  while  the  Ughl  of  a  fire,  or  of  candles,  streamed  through 
the  joints  of  the  door.  The  threat  at  length  appeared  to  have  tbe 
desired  effect.  A  poor  decrepit  old  man  undid  the  bolt  and  let  us 
in.  "  Okon  a  reel  Ohon  a  Tee!  What  make  you  all  this  boder 
for — oome  you  to  help  us  to  wake  poor  ould  Kate  there,  and  bring 
you  the  whisky  wid  you?  " 

"  Old  man,  where  is  Pat  Doolan?"  said  the  heutenant. 

"  Gone  to  borrow  whisky,  to  wake  ould  Kate,  there; — the  howl- 
ing will  begin  whenever  Mother  Doncannon  and  Misthi'ess  ConoUy 
come  over  fiom  Mlddleton,  and  I  look  for  dem  every  minute." 

There  was  no  vestige  of  any  living  thing  in  the  miserable  hovel, 
except  the  old  fellow.  On  two  low  ii-estles,  in  the  middle  of  tbe 
floor,  lay  a  coffin  with  the  lid  on,  on  the  top  of  which  was  stretch- 
ed the  dead  body  of  an  old  emaciated  woman  in  her  graveKdothes, 
the  quality  of  which  was  much  finer  than  one  could  have  expect- 
^  to  have  seen  in  the  midst  of  the  surroundmg  squaUdness.  Ihe 
face  of  the  corpse  was  uncovered,  the  hands  were  crossed  on  the 
breast,  and  theie  was  a  plate  of  salt  on  the  stomach. 

An  iron  cie^et,  chaiged  with  coarse  rancid  oil,  hung  from  the 
roof,  the  dull  smoky  red  light  ilickei-ing  oa  the  dead  corpse,  as  the 
breeze  streameil  in  through  the  door  and  numberless  chinks  in  the 
walls,  making  the  cold,  rigid,  sharp  features  appear  to  move,  ami 
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glimmer,  and  gibber  as  it  were,  from  the  changing  shades.  Close 
to  the  head,  there  was  a  small  door  opening  into  an  apartment  of 
some  kind,  but  the  coffin  was  placed  so  near  it,  that  one  could  not 
pass  between  the  body  and  the  door. 

**  My  good  man,"  said  Treenail,  to  the  solitary  mourner,  *'  I 
must  beg  leave  to  remove  the  body  a  bit,  and  have  the  goodness  to 
open  that  door." 

"  Door,  yere  honour !  It*s  no  door  o'  mine — and  it's  not  open- 
ing that  same,  that  old  Phil  Carrol  shall  busy  himself  wid." 

"  Carline,"  said  Mr  Treenail,  quick  and  sharp,  "  remove  the 
body."    It  was  done. 

''  Cruel  heavy  the  old  dame  is,  Sir,  for  all  her  wasted  appear- 
ance," said  one  of  the  men. 

The  lieutenant  now  ranged  the  press-gang  against  the  wall  front- 
ing the  door,  and  stepping  into  the  middle  of  the  room,  drew  his 
pistol  and  cocked  it.  '^  Messmates,"  he  sung  out,  as  if  addressing 
the  skulkers  in  the  other  room,  **  I  know  you  are  here — the  house 
is  surrounded — and  unless  you  open  that  door  now,  by  the  powers, 
but  ril  fire  slap  into  you."  There  was  a  bustle,  and  a  rumbling 
tumbling  noise  within.  '*  My  lads,  we  are  now  sure  of  our  game," 
sung  out  Treenail,  with  great  animation.  '*  Sling  that  clumsy 
bench  there."  He  pointed  to  an  oaken  form  about  eight  feet  long, 
and  nearly  three  inches  thick.  To  produce  a  two-inch  rope,  and 
junk  it  into  three  lengths,  and  rig  the  battering-ram,  was  the  work 
of  an  instant.  '*  One,  two,  three," — and  bang  the  door  flew  open, 
and  there  were  our  men  stowed  away,  each  sitting  on  the  top  of  his 
bag,  as  snug  as  could  be,  although  looking  very  much  like  condemn- 
ed thieves.  We  bound  eight  of  them,  and  thrusting  a  stretcher 
across  their  backs,  under  their  arms,  and  lashing  the  fins  to  the 
same  by  good  stout  lanyards,  we  were  proceeding  to  stump  our 
prisoners  off  to  the  boat,  when,  with  the  innate  devilry  that  I  have 
inherited,  I  know  not  how,  but  the  original  sin  of  which  has  more 
than  once  nearly  cost  me  my  life,  I  said,  without  addressing  my 
superior  officer,  or  any  one  else,  directly, — "  I  should  like  now  to 
scale  my  pistol  through  that  coffin.  If  I  miss,  I  can't  hurt  the  old 
woman;  and  an  eyelet  hole  in  the  coffin  itself,  will  only  be  an  act 
of  civility  to  the  worms." 

I  looked  towards  my  superior  offiefer,  who  answered  me  with  a 
knowingshake  of  the  head.  I  advanced,while  all  was  silent  as  death — 
the  sharp  click  of  the  pistol  lock  now  struck  acutely  on  my  own  ear. 
I  presented,  when — crash— the  lid  of  the  coffin,  old  woman  and 
all,  was  dashed  off  in  an  instant,  the  corpse  flying  up  in  the  air,. 
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and  then  lalliog  heavily  on  the  floor,  rolling  over  and  over,  while  a 
tall  haiulsoiue  fellow,  in  his  stri[)[ied  flannel  shii't  and  blue  tiowsers, 
with  tiie  sweat  pouring  down  over  liis  tace  in  streams,  sat  up  in 
the  shell. 

"All  right,"  said  Mr  Tr'eenaJI, — "help  him  out  of  liis 
berth. " 

lie  was  pinioned  like  the  rest,  and  forthwith  we  walked  them  all 
ofi  to  the  beach.  By  this  lime  there  was  an  unusual  bustle  in  the 
Holy  Gn)und,  and  we  could  hear  many  an  anathenia,  curses,  not 
loud  but  deep,  ejaculated  from  many  a  half-opened  door  as  we  pass- 
ed along.  We  reached  the  boat,  and  time  it  was  we  did  so,  for  a 
number  of  stout  fellows,  who  had  followed  us  in  a  gradually  in- 
creasing crowd,  until  ihey  amoimted  to  fi>rty  at  the  fewest,  now 
nearly  surrounded  us,  and  kept  closing  in.  As  the  last  of  us  jumped 
into  the  boat,  they  made  a  rush,  so  that  if  we  had  not  shoved  o0' 
with  the  speed  of  light,  1  think  it  very  likely  that  w:e  should  have 
been  overpowered.  However,  we  reached  the  ship  in  safety,  and 
the  day  following  we  wciglied,  and  stood  out  to  sea  with  our 
convoy. 

It  was  a  very  large  fleet,  nearly  thiee  hundred  s^l  of  merchant 
vessels — ^d  a  noble  sight  truly. 

A  lineHDf-baltle  ship  led— and  two  frigates  and  thi-ee  sloops  of 
our  class  were  stationed  on  the  outskiits  of  the  fleet,  wbipping 
them  in  as  it  were.  We  made  Madeira  in  fourteen  days,  looked 
in,  but  did  not  anchor ;  superb  island — magnificent  mountains — 
white  town, — and  all  ver^  fine,  but  nothing  particular  happened 
for  three  weeks.  One  line  evening  (we  had  by  this  time  progressed 
into  the  trades,  and  were  within  three  hundred  miles  of  Ba^ba- 
does),  the  sun  had  set  bright  and  clear,  after  a  most  beautiful  day, 
and  we  wei'e  bowling  along  right  before  it,  rolling  Uke  the  very 
devfl;  but  there  was  no  moon,  and  ahhough  the  stars  sparkled  bril- 
liantly, yet  it  was  dark,  and  as  we  were  the  sternmost  of  the  men 
of  war,  we  had  the  task  of  whipping  in  the  sluggards.  It  was  my 
watch  on  deck.  A  gun  from  the  commodore,  who  showed  a  num- 
ber of  lights.  "What  is  that,  Mr  Kennedy?  "  said  the  captain  to 
the  old  gunner. — "  The  commodore  has  made  the  night  signal  for 
the  sternmost  ships  to  make  more  sail  and  close,  Sir,"  We  repeated 
the  signal — and  stood  on  hailing  the  dullest  of  the  merchantmen  in 
our  neighbourhood  to  make  more  sail,  and  Sring  a  musket-shot  now 
and  then  over  the  more  distant  of  them.  By  and  by  we  saw  a 
large  West  Indiaman  suddenly  haul  her  wind,  and  stand  across  our 
bows. 
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«« Forward  thereT  sung  out  Mr  i^plinter,  ''  stand  by  to  fire  a 
^hot  at  that  fellow  from  the  boat  gun  if  he  does  not  bear  up.  What 
cap  he  be  after?— Sei^^eant  Armstrong/'— to  a  marine,  who  was 
standing  dose  by  him  in  the  waist— ^'  get  a  musket,  and  fire  over 

him." 

It  was  done,  and  the  ship  immediately  bore  up  on  her  course 
again ;  we  now  ranged  alongside  of  him  on  his  larboard  quarter. 

"Ho,  the  ship,  ahoy!"— **Hillo!"  was  the  reply.— **  Make 
more  sail.  Sir,  and  run  into  the  body  of  the  fleet,  or  I  shall  fire 
into  you ;  why  don't  you,  Sir,  keep  in  the  wake  of  the  conunodore  ?" 
No  answer.  "  What  meant  you  by  hauling  your  wind,  just  now. 
Sir?" 

**  Yesh,  yesh,"  at  length  responded  a  voice  from  the  merchant- 
man. 

"Something  wrong  here,"  said  Mr  Splinter.  "Back  your 
mamtopsail.  Sir,  and  hdst  a  light  at  the  peak ;  I  shall  send  a  boat 
(m  board  of  you.  Boatswain's  mate,  pipe  away  the  crew  of  the 
jolly  boat."  We  also  hove  to,  and  were  in  the  act  of  lowering 
dovm  the  boat,  when  the  officer  rattled  out,  "  Keep  all  fast,  with 
the  boat;  I  can't  comprehend  that  chap's  manoeuvres  for  the  soul 
of  me.  He  has  not  hove  to."  Once  more  we  were  within  pistol- 
shot  of  him.    "Why  don't  you  heave  to,  Sir?  "  All  silent. 

Presently  we  could  perceive  a  confusion  and  noise  of  strugg^g 
on  board,  and  angry  voices,  as  if  people  were  trying  to  force  their 
way  up  the  hatchways  from  below;  and  a  heavy  thumping  on  the 
deck,  and  a  creaking  of  the  blocks,  and  rattling  of  the  cordage, 
while  the  main-yard  was  first  braced  one  way,  and  then  another,  as 
if  two  parties  were  striving  for  the  mastery.    At  length  a  voice 

hailed  distinctly — "  We  are  captured  by  a" A  sudden  sharp 

cry,  and  a  splash  overboard,  told  of  some  fearful  deed. 

"  We  are  taken  by  a  privateer  or  pirate,"  simg  out  another 
voice.  This  was  followed  by  a  heavy  crunching  blow,  as  when 
the  spke  of  a  butcher's  axe  is  driven  through  a  bullock's  forehead 
deq)  into  the  brain. 

By  this  time  all  hands  had  been  called,  and  the  word  had  been 
passed  to  dear  away  two  of  the  foremost  carronades  on  the  star- 
board side,  and  to  load  them  with  grape. 

"  On  board  there— get  bdow,  all  you  of  the  English  crew,  as  I 
shall  fire  with  grape,"  sung  out  the  captain. 

The  faint  was  now  taken.  The  ship  at  length  came  to  the  wind— 
we  rounded  to,  under  her  lee— and  an  armed  boat,  with  Mr  Treenail, 
and  myself,  and  sixteaoi  men,  with  cutlasses,  were  sent  on  board. 
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WejuDipedondeck,  and  ai  the  gangway,  Mr  Treenail  siumbled, 
and  fell  over  the  dead  body  of  a  man,  no  doubt  the  one  who  had 
hailed  last,  with  his  scull  cloven  lo  the  ejes,  and  a  broken  cutlass 
blade  sticking  m  the  gash.  We  were  immediately  accosted  by  the 
mate,  who  was  lashed  down  to  a  ling-lwll  clftse  by  the  bits,  with  his 
hands  tied  at  the  wrists  by  sharp  cords,  so  tightly  that  the  blood 
was  spouting  from  beneath  his  nails. 

"We  have  been  surprised  by  a  privateer  schooner,  Sir;  the 
lieutenant  of  her,  and  twelve  men,  are  now  in  the  cabin." 

"  Where  are  the  rest  of  the  crew?  " 

"  All  secured  in  the  forecastle,  except  the  second  mate  and  boat- 
swain, the  wen  who  hailed  you  just  now ;  the  last  was  knocked  on 
the  head,  and  the  formei-  was  stabbed  and  thrown  overboard." 

We  immediately  released  the  men,  eighteen  in  number,  and  arm- 
ed them  with  boarding  pikes.  "What  vessel  is  that  astern  of 
us?  "  said  Treenail  to  the  mate.  Before  he  could  answer,  a  shot 
from  the  brig  tired  at  the  privateer  showed  she  was  broad  awake. 
Next  moment  captain  Deadeye  hailed.  "  Have  you  mastei'ed  the 
prize  crew,  Mr  Treenail?" — "  Aye,  aye,  Sir." — "  Then  keep  your 
cotu^e,  and  keep  two  lights  hoisted  at  your  mizen  peak  during  the 
night,  and  blue  Peter  at  the  maintopsail  yard-arm  when  the  day 
breaks ;  I  shall  haul  my  wind  after  the  suspicious  sail  in  your  wake." 

Another  dtot,  and  another,  from  the  brig — the  time  between 
each  flash  and  the  report  increasing  with  the  distance.  By  this  the 
lieutenant  had  descended  to  the  cabin,  followed  by  his  people, 
while  the  merchant  crew  once  more  took  the  chaige  of  the  ship, 
crowding  sail  into  the  body  of  the  fleet,  ' 

1  followed  him  close,  pistol  and  cutlass  in  band,  and  I  shall  never 
forget  the  scene  that  presented  itself  when  I  entered.     The  calmi 
was  that  of  a  vessel  of  five  hundred  tons  elegantly  fitted  up ;  the 
panels  filled  with  crimson  cloth,  edged  with  gold  mouldings,  with 
superb  damask  hangings  before  the  stem  windows  and  the  ^e 
berths,  and  briUiantly  lighted  up  by  two  large  swinging  lamps  hung       1 
from  the  deck  ^ove,  which  were  reflected  from,  and  multiplied 
in,  several  plate  glass  mii-rors  in  the  panels.     In  the  recess,  which        | 
in  cold  weather  had  been  occupied  by  the  stove,  now  stood  a  splen- 
did grand  piano,  the  silk  in  the  open  work  above  the  keys  corres-        , 
ponding  with  the  crimson  cloth  oF  the  panels;  it  was  open,  a 
Leghorn  boimel  with  a  green  veil,  a  parasol,  and  two  long  white 
gloves,  as  if  recently  pulled  off,  lay  on  il,^iLh  the  very  mould  of 
the  hands  in  them. 
The  rudder  case  was  particularly  beautiful ;  it  was  a  richly  carved 
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and  gilded  palm-tree,  the  stem  painted  white,  and  interlaced  with 
golden  fretwork,  like  the  lozenges  of  a  pine-apple,  while  the  leaves 
spread  up  and  abroad  on  the  roof. 

The  table  was  laid  for  supper,  with  cold  meat,  and  wine,  and  a 
profusion  of  silver  things,  all  sparkling  brightly ;  but  it  was  in  great 
disorder,  wine  spilt,  and  glasses  broken,  and  dishes  with  meat 
upset,  and  knives,  and  forks,  and  spoons,  scattered  all  about.  She 
was  evidently  one  of  those  London  West  Indiamen,  on  board  of 
which  I  knew  there  was  nUich  splendour  and  great  comfort.  But, 
alas !  the  hand  of  lawless  >iolencc  had  been  there.  The  captain  lay 
across  the  table,  with  his  head  hanging  over  the  side  of  it  next  to 
us,  and  unable  to  help  himself,  with  his  hands  tied  behfaid  his  back, 
and  a  gag  in  his  mouth ;  his  face  purple  from  the  blood  running  to 
his  head,  and  the  white  of  his  eyes  turned  up,  while  his  loud  ster- 
torous breathing  but  too  clearly  indicated  the  rupture  of  a  vessel 
on  the  brain. 

He  was  a  stout  p(Htly  man,  and,  although  we  released  him  on  the 
instant,  and  had  him  bled,  and  threw  water  on  his  feoe,  and  did  all 
we  could  for  him,  he  never  spoke  afterwards,  and  died  in  half  an 
hour. 

Four  gendemanly-looking  men  were  sitting  at  table,  lashed  to 
their  chairs,  pale  and  trembling,  while  six  of  the  most  ruffian^ook- 
ing  scoundrels  I  ever  beheld,  stood  on  the  opposite  sideof  the  table 
m  a  row  fronting  us,  with  the  light  from  the  lamps  shining  full  on 
them.  Three  of  them  were  small,  but  very  square  mulattoes ;  one 
was  a  South  American  Indian,  with  the  square  high-boned  visage, 
and  long,  lank,  black  glossy  hair  of  his  cast.  These  four  had  no 
dothing  besides  their  trowsers,  and  stood  with  their  arms  folded,  in 
all  the  calmness  of  desperate  men,  caught  in  the  very  fact  of  some 
horrible  atrocity,  which  they  knew  shut  out  all  hope  of  mercy.  The 
two  others  were  white  Frenchmen,  tall,  bushy-whiskered,  sallow 
desperadoes,  but  still,  wonderful  to  relate,  with,  if  I  may  so  speak, 
the  manners  of  gentlemen.  One  of  them  squinted,  and  had  a  haii^ 
lip,  which  gave  him  a  horrible  expression.  They  were  dressed  in 
white  trowsers  and  shirts,  yellow  silk  sashes  round  their  waists,  and 
a  sort  of  blue  uniform  jackets,  blue  Gascon  caps,  with  the  peaks, 
from  each  of  which  depended  a  large  bullion  tassel,  hanging  down 
on  one  side  of  their  heads.  The  whole  party  had  apparently  made 
up  their  minds  that  resistance  was  vain,  for  their  pistols  and  cut- 
lasses, s(Hue  of  them  bloody,  had  all  been  laid  on  the  table,  with 
the  buts  and  handles  towards  us,  contrasting  horribly  with  the 
glittering  equipage  of  steel,  and  crystal,  and  silver  things,  on  the 
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snow-white  damnsk  lable-elolh.  They  were  immediately  seized  and 
ironed,  to  which  they  submitted  in  silence.  We  next  released  the 
passengers,  and  were  ovcrpowei-ed  with  thanks,  one  dancing,  one 
crying,  one  laughing,  and  another  praying.  But,  merciful  Heaven! 
what  an  c^ject  met  our  eyes !  Drawing  aside  the  curtain  that  con- 
cealed a  sofa,  fitted  into  a  i^cess,  there  lay.  more  dead  than  alive, 
a  tall  and  most  beautiful  girl,  her  heail  resting  on  her  left  arm,  her 
clothes  disordered  and  torn,  blood  on  her  bosom,  and  foam  on  her 
mouth,  with  her  long  dark  hair  loose  and  dishevelled,  and  covering 
the  upper  part  of  her  deadly  pale  face,  through  which  her  wild 
sparkling  black  eyes,  protruding  from  their  sockets,  glanced  and 
glared  with  the  fire  of  a  maniac's,  while  her  blue  lips  kept  gibbering 
an  incoherent  prayer  one  moment,  and  the  next  imploring  mei-cy, 
as  if  she  had  still  been  in  the  hands  of  those  who  know  not  the 
name ;  and  anon,  a  low  hysterical  laugh  made  our  very  blood  freeze 
in  our  bosoms;  which  soon  ended  in  a  long  dismal  yell,  as  she  rolled 
of¥  the  couch  upon  the  hard  deck,  and  lay  in  a  dead  ^nt. 

Alas  the  day ! — a  maniac  she  was  from  that  hour.  She  was  the 
only  daughter  of  the  murdered  master  of  the  ship,  and  never 
awoke,  in  her  unclouded  reason,  to  the  fearful  consciousness  of  her 
own  dishonour  and  her  parent's  death. 

The  Torch  captured  the  schooner,  and  we  left  the  privateer's 
men  at  Barbadoes  to  meet  their  reward,  and  several  of  tlie  mer- 
chant sailors  were  turned  over  to  the  guardship,  to  prove  the  fects 
in  the  first  instance,  and  to  serve  his  Majesty  as  impressed  men 
in  the  second, — but  scrimp  measui-e  of  justice  to  the  poor  ship's 
crew. 

Anchored  at  Carlisle  Bay,  Barbadoes, — Town  seemed  built  of 
cards — black   faces — showy  dresses  of  the  negroes — dined  at 

Mr  C 's — capital  dmner — little  breeze  mill  at  the  end  of  the 

room,  that  pumped  a  solution  of  saltpetre  and  water  into  a  trough 
of  tin,  perforated  with  small  holes,  below  which,  and  exposed  to 
the  breeze,  were  ranged  the  wine  and  liqueurs,  all  in  cotton  bags ; 
the  water  then  flowed  into  a  well,  where  the  puoip  was  stepped, 
and  thus  was  again  pumped  up  and  kept  circulating. 

Landed  the  artillery,  the  soldiers,  officers,  and  the  Spanish  ca- 
non— discharged  the  whole  battery. 

Next  morning,  weighed  at  day-dawn,  with  the  trade  for  Jamaica, 
and  soon  lost  aght  of  the  bright  blue  vtatBts  of  Carlisle  Bay,  and 
the  smiling  fields  and  tall  cocoa-nut  IreCiB  of  the  lieantiful  island. 
In  a  week  after  we  arnved  off  the  east  end  uf  Jamaica,  and  diat 
same  evening,  in  obedience  to  the  ordci-s  of  the  admiral  on  the 
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Windward  Island  station^  we  bore  to  in  Bull  Bay,  in  order  to  land 
despatches,  and  secure  our  tithe  of  the  crews  of  the  merchant-vessels 
bound  for  Kingston,  and  the  ports  to  leeward,  as  they  passed  us. 
We  had  fallen  in  with  a  pflot  canoe  off  Morant  Bay  with  four 
negroes  on  board,  who  requested  us  to  hoist  in  their  boat,  and 
take  th^n  all  on  board,  as  the  pilot  schooner,  to  whidi  they  be- 
longed, had  that  morning  bore  up  for  Kingston,  and  left  instructions 
to  them  to  follow  her  in  the  first  vessel  appearing  afterwards.  We 
did  so,  and  now,  as  it  was  getting  dark,  the  captain  came  up  to 
Mr  TreenaU. 

**  Why,  Mr  Treenail,  I  think  we  had  better  heave  to  for  the 
night,  and  in  this  case  I  shall  want  you  to  go  in  the  cutter  to  Port 
Royal  to  deliver  the  despatches  on  board  the  flag-ship." 

"  I  don't  think  the  admiral  will  be  at  Port  Royal,  Sir,"  responded 
the  lieutenant ;  '*  and,  if  I  might  suggest,  those  black  chaps  have 
offered  to  take  me  ashore  here  on  the  Palisadoes,  a  narrow  spit  of 
land,  not  above  one  hundred  yards  across,  that  divides  the  harbour 
from  the  ocean,  and  to  haul  the  canoe  across,  and  take  me  to  the 
agent's  house  in  Kingston,  who  will  doubtless  frank  me  up  to  the 
pen,  where  the  admiral  resides,  and  I  s^all  thus  deliver  the  letters, 
and  be  back  again  by  day-dawn." 

**  Not  a  bad  plan,"  said  old  Deadeye ;  "  put  it  in  execution,  and 
I  will  gobdow  and  get  the  despatches  immediately." 

The  canoe  was  once  more  hoisted  out ;  the  three  black  fellows, 
the  pilot  cf  the  ship  continuing  on  board,  jumped  into  her  alongside. 

^'Had  you  not  better  take  a  couple  of  hands  with  you,  Mr 
Tre^iail?"  said  the  skipper. 

**  Why,  no.  Sir,  I  don't  think  I  shall  want  them ;  but  if  you  will 
spare  me  Mr  Cringle  I  will  be  obliged,  in  case  I  want  any  help." 

We  shoved  off,  and  as  the  glowing  sun  dipped  under  Portland 
Point,  as  the  tongue  of  land  that  runs  out  about  four  miles  to  the 
southward,  on  the  western  side  of  Port  Royal  harbour,  is  called, 
we  arrived  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  Palisadoei.  The  surf, 
at  the  particular  spot  we  steered  for,  did  not  break  on  the  shore  in 
a  rolling  curling  wave,  as  it  usually  does,  but  smoothed  away  under 
the  lee  of  a  small  sandy  promontory  that  ran  out  into  the  sea,  about 
half  a  cable's  length  to  windward,  and  then  slid  up  the  smooth 
white  sand,  without  breaking,  in  a  deep  clear  green  swell,  for  the 
space  of  twenty  yards,  gradually  shoaling,  the  colour  becoming 
lighter  and  lighter,  until  it  frothed  away  in  a  shallow  white  fringe, 
that  buzzed  as  it  receded  back  into  the  deep  gre^  sea,  until  it  was 
again  propelled  forward  by  the  succeeding  billow. 
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"  I  say,  friend  Bungo,  how  shall  we  manage?  You  don't  mean 
to  swamp  us  in  a  shove  through  that  surf,  do  yoii?"  said  Mi- 
Treenail. 

"No  fear,  Massa,  if  you  and loderleetle man-of-war buccra,  only 
keep  tlem  seat  when  we  rise  on  de  crest  of  de  swell  dei*." 

We  sat  quiet  enough.  Treenail  was  coolness  itself,  and  1  aped 
liim  as  well  as  I  could.  The  loud  murmur,  increasing  to  a  roar,  of 
the  sea,  was  trying  enough  as  we  appi-oacbed,  iiuoyed  on  the  last 
long  undulation. 

"Now  sit  still,  Massa,  bote." 

We  sank  down  into  the  trough,  and  presently  were  hove  for- 
wards with  a  smooth  sliding  motion  up  on  the  beach — until  grit, 
grit,  we  stranded  on  the  cream-coloured  sand,  high  and  di-^-. 

"  Now  jomp,  Massa,  jomp." 

We  leapl  with  all  our  strength,  and  thereby  toppled  down  on  our 
noses ;  the  sea  I'eceded,  and  before  the  next  billow  approached,  we 
had  run  the  canoe  twenty  yards  beyond  high  water  mark. 

It  was  the  work  of  a  veiy  few  minutes  to  haul  the  canoe  across 
the  sand-bank,  and  to  launch  it  once  more  in  the  placid  waters  of 
the  harbour  of  Kingston.  We  pulled  aci-oss  towards  the  town, 
until  we  landed  at  the  bottom  of  Hanover  Street ;  the  lights  from 
the  cabin  windows  of  the  merchantmen  glimmering  as  we  passed, 
and  the  town  only  discernible  from  a  solitary  sparkle  here  and 
there.  But  the  contrast  when  we  landed  was  very  sticking.  We 
had  come  through  the  darkness  of  the  night  in  comparative  quiet- 
ness ;  and  in  two  hours  from  the  time  we  had  left  the  old  Torch, 
we  were  transferred  fiom  hei'  orderly  deck  to  the  bustle  of  a 
crowded  town. 

One  of  our  crew  undertook  to  be  the  guide  to  the  agent's  house. 
We  arrived  before  it.  It  was  a  large  mansion,  and  we  could  see 
lights  glimmering  in  the  ground-door ;  but  it  was  gaily  lit  up  aloft. 
The  house  itself  stooil  back  about  twenty  feet  from  the  street,  from 
which  it  was  separated  by  an  iron  railing. 

We  knocked  at  the  outer-gate,  but  no  one  answered.  At  length 
our  black  guide  found  out  a  belt-pull,  and  presently  the  clang  of  a 
bell  resounded  throughout  the  mansion.  Still  no  one  answered. 
I  pushed  against  the  door,  and  found  it  was  open,  and  Mr  Treenail 
and  myself  immediately  ascended  a  fhght  of  six  marble  steps,  and 
stood  in  the  low  er  piazza,  with  the  hall,  or  lower  vestibule,  before 
tis.  We  eniei"ed.  A  very  welt-dressed  brown  woman  who  was 
^tting  at  her  work  at  a  small  tabic,  along  with  two  young  girls  of 
the  bame  complexion,  instantly  rose  to  recdve  us. 
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"  Beg  pardon/'  said  Mr  Treenail,  '*  pray,  is  this  Mr 's 

house?" 

"  Yes,  Sir,  it  is." 

"  Witt  you  have  the  goodness  to  say  if  he  be  at  home?" 

*'  Oh  yes,  Sir,  he  is  dere  upon  dinner  wid  company,"  said  the 
lady. 

^'  Weil,"  continued  the  lieutenant,  '^  say  to  him,  that  an  officer 
of  his  Majesty's  sloop  Torch  is  below,  with  despatches  for  the 
admiral." 

**  Surely,  Sir,— surely,"  the  dark  lady  continued. — **  Follow 
me.  Sir ;  and  dat  small  gentleman,— [Thomas  Cringle,  Esquire,  no 
less!]— him  will  better  follow  me  too." 

We  left  the  room,  and,  turning  to  the  right,  landed  in  the  lower 
piazza  of  the  house,  fronting  the  north.  A  large  clumsy  stair 
occupied  the  easternmost  end,  with  a  massive  mahogany  balustrade, 
but  tfie  whole  afiiair  below  was  very  ill  lighted.  The  brown  lady 
preceded  us ;  and,  planting  hersdf  at  the  bottom  of  the  staircase, 
began  to  shout  to  some  one  above — 

**  Toby !— Toby  ! — buccra  gentlemen  arrive,  Toby."  But  no 
Toby  responded  to  the  call. 

"My  dear  Madam,"  said  Treenail,  *'  I  have  little  time  for  cere- 
m(my.    Pray  usher  us  up  into  Mr 's  presence." 

"  Den  follow  me,  gentlemen,  please." 

Forthiirith  we  all  ascended  the  dark  staircase  until  we  reached 
the  first  landing-place,  when  we  heard  a  noise  as  of  two  negroes 
wrangling  on  the  steps  above  us. 

"You  rascal ! "  sang  out  one,  "  take  dat ;  larn  you  for  teal  my 
wittal ! " — then  a  sharp  crack,  as  if  he  had  smote  the  culprit  across 
the  pale ;  whereupon,  like  a  shot,  a  black  fellow,  in  a  handsome 
livery,  trundled  down,  pursued  by  another  servant  with  a  large 
silver  ladle  in  his  hand,  with  which  he  was  belabouring  the  fugitive 
over  his  flint-hard  skull,  right  against  our  hostess,  with  the  drum- 
stick of  a  turkey  in  his  hand,  or  rather  in  his  mouth. 

"  Top,  you  tief !— top,  you  tief !— for  me  piece  dat,"  shouted  the 
pursuer. 

"  You  dam  rascal ! "  quoth  the  dame.  But  she  had  no  time  to 
utter  anoth^  word,  before  the  fugitive  pitched,  with  all  his  weight, 
right  against  her ;  and  at  the  very  moment  another  servant  came 
trundling  down  with  a  large  tray-fuU  of  all  kinds  of  meats — and  I 
especially  remember  that'  two  large  crystal  stands  of  jellies  com- 
posed part  of  his  load — #d  there  we  were  regularly  capsized,  and 
caught  all  of  a  heap  in  the  dark  landing-place,  half  way  up  the  stair ; 
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and  down  the  other  flight  tumbled  oar  guide,  with  Mr  Treenail 
and  myself,  and  the  two  blackics,  on  the  top  of  her,  rolling  in  our 
descent  over,  or  rather  into,  another  lai^  mahogany  tray  which 
had  just  been  carried  oul,  with  a  toreen  of  turtle  soup  in  it,  and  a 
dish  of  roast-beef,  and  plaicfulls  of  land-crabs,  and  the  Lord  knows 
what  all  besides. 

The  crash  reached  the  tar  of  the  landlord,  who  was  seated  at  the 
head  of  his  table  in  the  upper  piazza,  a  long  galleiT  about  filly  feci 
long  by  fourteen  wide,  and  he  tmmediateiy  rase  and  oi-dered  his 
butler  to  take  a  light.  When  he  came  down  to  ascertain  the  cause 
of  the  uproar,  I  shall  never  foiget  the  sasie. 

There  was,  first  of  all,  mine  host,  a  remarkably  neat  personag^e, 
standing  on  the  polished  mahogany  stair,  three  steps  above  his  ser- 
vant, who  was  a  vei-y  well-dressed  respectable  elderly  negro,  with  a 
candle  in  each  hand ;  and  beneath  him,  on  the  landmg-place,  lay 
two  trays  of  viands,  broken  tureens  of  soup,  fragments  of  dishes, 
and  fractured  glasses,  and  a  chaos  of  eatables  and  drinkables,  and 
table  gear  scattered  all  aI>oot,  amidst  which  lay  scrambling  my 
lieutenant  and  myself,  the  brown  house-keeper,  and  the  two  negro 
servants,  all  mote  or  less  covered  with  gravy  and  wine  dregs. 
Howevei",  after  a  good  laugh,  we  gatheretl  ourselves  up,  and  at 
length  we  weie  ushered  on  the  scene.  Mine  host,  after  stifling  his 
laughter  the  best  way  he  could,  again  sat  down  at  the  head  of  his 
table,  sparkling  with  crystal  and  waxlights,  while  a  snperb  lamp 
hung  overhead.  The  company  was  composed  chiefly  of  naval  and 
military  men,  but  thei'e  was  also  a  sprinkling  of  civilians,  m 
mufiees,  to  use  a  West  India  cspression.  Most  of  them  rose  as  we 
entered,  and  after  they  had  taken  a  glass  of  wine,  and  had  their 
laugh  at  our  mishap,  our  landlord  rctii'ed  to  one  side  with  Mr  Tree- 
nail, while  1,  poor  little  middy  as  I  was,  remained  standing  at  the 
end  of  the  room,  dose  to  Ihe  head  of  the  stairs.  The  gentleman 
who  sat  at  the  foot  of  the  table  had  his  hack  towards  me,  and  was 
not  at  first  aware  of  my  presence.  Buttheguestathisrightfaand, 
a  happy-looking,  red-faced,  well-dressed  man,  soon  drew  his  atten- 
tion towards  me.  The  paity  to  whom  1  was  thus  indebted  seemed 
a  very  jovial-looking  personage,  and  appeared  to  be  well  knovfli  to 
ail  hands,  and  indeed  the  life  of  the  party,  for,  like  Falslaff,  he  was 
not  only  witty  in  himself,  but  the  cause  of  wit  in  others. 

The  gentleman  to  whom  he  had  pointed  me  oul  immediately  rose, 
made  his  bow,  ordered  a  chaii-,  and  made  room  for  me  beside  him- 
self, where  the  moment  it  was  known  Aat  we  were  direct  from 
home,  such  a  volley  of  questions  was  fired  off  at  me,  that  I  thd  not 
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know  i^hich  to  answer  first.  At  leng^th,  after  Treenail  had  taken 
a  g^ass  or  two  of  wine,  the  agent  started  him  off  to  the  admiral's 
pen  in  his  own  gig,  and  I  was  desired  to  stay  where  I  was  until  he 
returned. 

The  whole  party  seemed  very  happy,  my  boon  ally  M'as  fiin  it- 
self, and  I  WHS  much  entertained  with  the  mess  he  made  when  any 
of  the  foreigners  at  table  addressed  him  in  French  or  Spanish.  I 
was  particularly  struck  with  a  small,  thin,  dark  Spaniard,  who  told 
very  feelingly  how  the  night  before,  on  returning  home  from  a 
party  to  his  own  lodgings,  on  passing  through  the  piazza,  he  stum- 
bled against  something  heavy  that  lay  in  his  grass-hammock,  which 
usually  hung  there.  He  called  for  a  light,  when,  to  his  horror,  he 
found  the  body  of  his  old  and  faithful  valet  lying  in  it,  dead  and 
cold,  with  a  knife  sticking  under  his  fifth  rib— no  doubt  intended 
for  his  master.     The  speaker  was  Bolivar.     About  midnight, 

Mr  Treenail  returned,  we  shook  hands  with  Mr ,  and  once  more 

shoved  off;  and,  guided  by  the  lights  showTi  on  board  the  Torch, 
we  were  safe  home  again  by  three  in  the  morning,  when  we  imme- 
diately made  sail,  and  nothing  particular  happened  until  we  ar- 
rived Mithin  a  day's  sail  of  New  Providence.  It  seemed,  that  about 
St  week  before,  a  large  American  brig,  bound  frcmi  Havanna  to 
Boston,  liad  been  captured  in  this  very  channel  by  one  of  our  men- 
of-Vrar  schooners,  and  carried  into  Nassau ;  out  of  which  port,  for 
their  own  security,  the  authorities  had  fitted  a  small  schooner, 
cairying  six  guns  and  twenty-four  men.  She  was  commanded  by 
a  very  gallant  fellow-^there  is  no  disputing  that — and  he  must 
needs  emulate  the  conduct,  of  .the  officer  who  had  made  the  cap- 
ture— ^for  in  a  fine  clear  night,  when  all  the  officers  were  below 
rummaging  in  their  kits  for  the  killing  things  they  should  array 
themselves  in  on  the  morrow,  so  as  to  smite  the  Fair  of  New  Pro- 
vidence to  the  heart  at  a  blow — Whiss — a  shot  flew  over  our  mast- 
head. 

*'A  small  Sooner  lying-to  right  a-head.  Sir,"  sung  out  the 
boatswain  from  the  forecasdc. 

Before  we  could  beat  to  quarters,  another  sung  between  our 
masts.  We  kept  steadily  on  our  course,  and  as  we  approached 
our  pigmy  antagonist,  he  bore  up.  Presently  we  were  alongside 
of  him. 

"  Heave  to,"  hailed  the  strange  sail;  **  heave  to,  or  I'll  sink 
you." 
llie  devil  you  will,  yomnidge,  thought  I. 
The  captain  took  the  trumpet — "  Schooner,  ahoy" — no  answer 
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— "  D — n  your  blood,  Sir,  il'  you  don't  let  every  thing  go  by  the 
run  this  instant,  TU  tire  a  broadside.  Strike,  Sir,  tu  his  Briiaimic 
Majesty's  sloop  Torch." 

"The  poor  fellow  commanding  the  schooner  had  by  this  time  fouod 
out  his  mistake,  and  immediately  L'ame  on  board,  where  instead  of 
being  lauded  fiti'  his  gallantry,  1  am  sorry  to  say  he  was  i-oundly 
rated  for  his  want  of  disceinmenl  in  mistaking  his  Majesty's  cruiser 
for  a  Yankee  merchantman.  Next  forenoon  we  arrived  at  Nassau. 
In  a  week  after  we  again  sailed  for  Bermuda,  having  taken  on 
board  ten  American  skippere,  and  several  other  Yankees,  as  pri- 
soners of  war. 

For  the  first  three  days  after  we  cleared  the  Passages,  we  had 
Rue  weather.  Wind  at  east  soutlt-east ;  but  after  that  it  came  on 
to  blow  fi-om  the  north-west,  and  so  continued  without  intermission 
during  the  whole  of  the  passage  to  Bermuda.  On  the  fourth 
morning  after  we  left  Nassau,  we  descried  a  sail  in  the  south-east 
quarter,  and  immediately  made  sail  in  chase.  We  overhauled  her 
about  noon  ;  she  hove  to,  after  being  fired  at  repeatedly ;  and,  on 
boarding  her,  we  found  she  was  a  Swede  from  Charleston,  bound 
to  Havre-de-Grace.  All  the  letters  we  could  find  on  board  were 
very  unceremoniously  biSiken  open,  and  nolhing  having  transpired 
that  could  identify  the  cargo  as  enemy's  properly,  we  were  bundl- 
ing over  the  side,  when  a  nauUcal-looking  sabject,  who  had  at- 
tracted my  attention  from  the  first,  put  in  his  oar. 

"  Lieutenant,"  said  life,  "  will  you  allow  me  to  put  this  barrel  of 
New  York  apples  into  the  boat  as  a  present  to  captain  Deadeye, 
from  captain  " '  *  of  the  United  States  navy  ?  " 
Mr  Treenail  bowed,  and  said  he  would ;  and  we  shoved  off  and 
n  board  a{>;<un,  and  now  there  was  the  devil  to  pay,  from  the 
perplexity  old  Deadeye  was  throwti  into,  as  lo  whether,  here  in 
the  heat  of  the  American  war,  he  was  bound  to  take  this  American 
captain  prisoner  or  not.  I  was  no  i>arty  to  the  councils  of  my  8U- 
petiors,  of  course,  but  the  foreign  ship  was  finally  allowed  to  con- 
tinue her  course. 

The  next  day  I  had  the  forenoon  watch ;  the  weather  had  lulled 
unexpectedly,  nor  was  there  much  sea,  and  the  deck  was  all  alive, 
to  lake  advantage  of  the  Hue  blink,  when  the  man  at  the  mast-head 
sung  out — "  Breakers  right  a-head.  Sir," 

"  Breakers!  "  said  Mr  Splinter,  in  greftt astonishment.  "  Break- 
ers ! — why  the  man  must  be  mad — I  say,  Jenkins  " 

"  Breakers  close  under  the  bows,"  suqg  out  the  boatswain  firom 
forward. . 
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*'  The  devil,"  quoth  Splinter,  and  he  ran  along  the  gangway, 
and  ascended  the  forecastle,  while  I  kept  close  to  his  heels.  We 
looked  out  a-head,  and  there  we  certainly  did  see  a  splashing,  and 
boiling,  and  white  foaming  of  the  ocean,  that  unquestionably 
looked  very  like  breakers.  Gradually,  this  splashing  and  foaming 
appearance  took  a  circular  whisking  shape,  as  if  the  dear  green 
sea,  for  a  space  of  a  hundred  yards  in  diameter,  had  been  stirred 
about  by  a  gigantic  invisible  tspurtley  until  evf  ry  thing  hissed  again ; 
and  the  curious  part  of  it  was,  that  the  agitation  of  the  water 
seemed  to  keep  a-head  of  us ,  as  if  the  breeze  which  impelled  us 
had  also  floated  it  onwards.  At  length  the  whirling  circle  of 
white  foam  ascended  higher  and  higher,  and  then  gradually  con- 
tracted itself  into  a  spinning  black  tube,  which  wavered  about, 
for  all  the  world,  like  a  gigantic  bch-leech,  held  by  the  taQ  be- 
tween the  finger  and  thumb,  while  it  was  poking  its  vast  snout 
about  in  the  clouds  in  search  of  a  spot  to  fasten  on. 

''Is  the  boat  gun  on  the  forecastle  loaded?  "  said  captain 
Deadeye. 

"  It  is,  Kr." 

"  Then  luff  a  bit— that  vrill  do— fire." 

The  gun  was  discharged,  and  down  rushed  the  black  wavering 
pillar  in  a  watery  avalanche^  and  in  a  minute  after  the  dark  hea- 
ving l^Uows  rolled  over  the  spot  whereout  it  arose,  as  if  no  such 
thing  bad  ever  been. 

This  said  troubling  of  the  waters  was  neither  more  nor  less  than 
a  vpaterspout,  which  again  is  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  whirl- 
wind at  sea,  which  gradually  whisks  the  water  round  and  round, 
and  up  and  up,  as  you  see  straws  so  raised,  until  it  reaches  a 
certain  height,  when  it  invariably  breaks.  Before  this  I  had 
thought  that  a  waterspout  was  created  by  some  next  to  superna- 
tural exertion  of  the  power  of  the  Deity,  in  order  to  suck  up 
water  into  the  clouds,  that  they,  like  the  wine-skins  in  Spain,  may 
be  filled  with  rain. 

The  morning  after  the  weather  was  dear  and  beautiful,  al- 
though the  wind  blew  half  a  gale.  Nothing  particular  happened 
until  about  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening.  I  had  been  invited  to 
dine  with  the  gunroom  officers  this  day,  and  every  thing  was 
gdng  on  smooth  and  comfortable,  when  Mr  Splinter  spoke. — **  I 
say,  Master,  d<Mi*t  you  smdl  gunpowder?  " 

*'  Yes  I  do,"  said  the  little  master,  '^  or  somethmg  deuced 
like  it." 

To  exfdain  the  particular  comfort  of  our  position,  it  may  be 
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riglil  to  nicniion  tliat  tlic  magazine  of  a  bi'ig  sloup  is  exactly  undei' 
ihe  gunroom.  Thi-ec  of  Uiu  Ani^icao  skippers  had  been  quar- 
tered on  the  guni-ooin  mess,  and  they  were  all  at  tabic.  Snuff, 
snuB^^,  smdled  one,  and  anotiier  soiffled, — "Gunpowder,  I  guess, 
and  in  a  state  of  ignition." 

"Will  you  not  send  for  the  gunner,  Sir  ?"  said  the  third. 
Sphnter  did  not  like  it,  I  saw,  and  this  quailed  me. 
Tlie  captain's  bell  i-ang.     "  What  smell  of  brimstone  is  that. 
Steward/" 

"  I  really  can't  tell, "  said  the  man,  irembUng  from  head  to 
fool; "  Mr  Sphnter  has  sent  foi-  the  gunner.  Sir." 

"The  devil!"  said  Deadeye,  as  he  hurried  on  deck.     We  all 
followed.    A  search  was  made. 

"  Some  matches  have  taught  in  the  magazine,"  said  one. 
"  We  shall  be  up  and  away  hke  sky-rodkeis,"  said  another. 
Several  of  the  American  masters  I'an  out  on  the  jib-boom,  covet- 
ing the  temporary  security  of  being  so  far  removed  h'om  the  seat  of 
the  expected  explosion,  and  all  was  alarm  and  confusion,  until  it 
was  ascertained  that  two  of  the  boys,  Uttle  skylarking  vagabonds, 
had  stolen  some  pistol  cartridj^s,  and  had  been  making  lightning, 
as  it  is  called,  by  holding  a  lighted  candle  between  the  fin^rs,  and 
putting  some  loose  powder  into  the  palm  of  the  hand,  and  then 
chucking  it  up  into  the  flame.  They  got  a  sound  fledging,  on  a 
very  unpoetical  pait  of  their  corpuses,  and  once  more  the  ship 
subsided  into  her  usual  orderly  discipUne.  The  northwester  still 
continued,  with  a  clear  blue  sky,  without  a  cloud  overhead  by  day, 
and  a  bi'ight  cold  moon  by  night.  It  blew  so  hard  for  the  three 
succeeding  days,  that  we  could  not  carry  more  than  close  reefed 
topsails  to  it,  and  a  i-eefed  foresail.  Indeed,  towards  six  bells  in  the 
forenoon  watch,  it  came  thundering  dowTi  with  such  violence,  and 
the  sea  increased  so  much,  that  we  had  to  hand  the  fore-topsail. 
This  was  by  no  means  an  easy  job.  "  Ease  her  a  bit, "  said  Ihe 
first  lieutenant, — "  there — shake  the  wind  out  of  her  sails  for  a  mo- 
ment, until  the  men  get  the  canvass" whirl,  a  poor  fellow  pitch- 
ed off  the  Ice  foreyardarm  into  ihe  sea.  "  Up  with  the  helm — 
heave  him  the  bight  of  a  rope."  We  kept  away,  but  all  was  con- 
fusion, until  an  American  midshipman,  6ne  of  the  prisoners  on 
board,  hove  the  bight  of  a  rope  at  bim.  The  man  got  it  under  his 
arms,  and  after  hauling  him  along  for  a  hundred  yards  at  the  least 
—and  one  may  judge  of  ihe  velocity  with  which  he  was  dragged 
through  the  water,  by  the  fact  that  it  look  the  united  strain  of  ten 
powerful  men  to  get  him  in — ^he  was  brought  safely  on  board,  pale 
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and  blue,  when  we  found  thai  ihe  running  of  the  rope  bad  crushed 
in  his  broad  chest  below  his  ai*ms,  as  if  it  had  been  a  girFs  waist, 
cutting  into  the  very  muscles  of  it  and  of  his  back  half  an  inch  deep» 
He  had  to  be  bled  before  he  could  breathe,  and  it  was  an  hour  before 
the  circulation  could  be  restored,  by  the  joint  exertio9S  of  the 
surgeon  and  gunroom  steward,  chafing  him  with  spirits  and  cam- 
phor, after  he  had  been  stripped  and  stowed  away  between  the 
blankets  in  his  hanunock. 

The  same  afternoon  we  fell  in  w  ith  a  small  prize  to  the  squadron 
in  the  Chesapeake,  a  dismasted  schooner,  manned  by  a  prize  crew 
of  a  midshipman  and  six  men.  She  had  a  signal  of  distress,  an  Ame- 
rican ensign,  with  the  union  down,  hoisted  on  the  jury-mast,  across 
which  there  was  rigged  a  solitary  lug-sail.  It  was  blowing  go  hard 
that  we  had  some  difficulty  in  boarding  her,  when  we  found  she  was 
a  Baltimore  pilot-boat-buUt  schooner,  of  about  70  tons  buitlen,  la- 
den with  flour,  and  bound  for  Bei'muda.  But  three  days  before, 
in  a  sudden  squall,  they  had  carried  away  both  masts  short  by  the 
board,  and  the  only  spar  which  they  had  been  able  to  rig,  was  a  spare 
topmast  which  they  had  jammed  intaone  of  the  pumps — fortunate- 
ly she  was  as  tight  as  a  bottle — and  stayed  it  the  best  way  they  could. 
The  captain  offered  to  take  the  little  fellow  who  had  charge  of  her, 
and  his  crew  and  cargo,  on  board,  and  then  scuttle  her;  but  no — all 
he  wanted  was  a  cask  of  water  and  some  biscuit;  and  having  had  a 
glass  of  grog,  he  trundled  over  the  side  again,  and  retuined  to 
his  desolate  command.  However,  he  afterwards  brought  his  prize 
safe  into  Bermuda. 

The  weather  still  continued  very  rough,  but  we  saw  nothing  until 
the  second  evening  ufter  tliis.  'Die  forenoon  had  been  even  more 
boisterous  than  any  of  the  preceding,  and  we  were  all  fagged  enough 
with  "  make  sail,"  and  '*  shorten  sail," and  "all  hands,"  the  whole 
day  through ;  and  as  the  night  fell,  I  found  myself,  for  the  fourth 
time,  in  the  maintop.  The  men  had  just  kin  in  from  the  main-topsail 
yard,  when  we  heard  the  watch  called  on  deck,—"  Starboard 
watch,  ahoy," — which  was  a  cheery  sound  to  us  of  the  larboard,  who 
were  thus-  released  from  duty  on  deck  and  allowed  to  go  below. 

The  men  were  scrambling  down  the  weather  shrouds,  andl  was 
preparing  to,  follow  them,  when  I  jammed  my  left  foot  ia  the 
grating  of  the  top,  and  capsized  on  my  nose.  I  had  been  up  nearly 
the  whole  of  the  previous  night,  and  on  deck  the  whole  of  the  day, 
and  actively  employed  too,  as  during  the  greatest  part  of  it  it 
blew  a  gale.  I  stooped  down  in  some  pain,  ta  see  what  had 
bolted  me  to  the  grating,  but  I  had  no  sooner  extricated  my  foot, 
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than,  over-worked  and  ovei'-fati{ru«l  3§  I  was,  I  fell  over  ia  tlie 
soundesl  sleep  ihat  evei'  1  have  enjoyai  bc^t'ore  or  since,  the  liack 
of  my  neck  resting  on  a  coil  ot'  lope,  so  tliat  my  head  hung  down 
within  it. 

The  j-ain  all  this  time  was  beating  on  me,  and  1  was  dienehcd 
10  the  skin.  I  must  have  slept  foi'  four  hours  or  so,  when  I  was 
awakened  by  a  I'ough  thump  on  the  side  from  the  stumbling  foot 
of  the  captain  of  the  top,  the  woid  having  been  {>assed  to  shake  a 
reef  out  of  the  topsails,  the  wind  having  rather  suddenly  gone 
down.  It  wasdone;  and  now  broad  avake,  I  determined  not  to  be 
caught  napping  again,  so  I  descended,  and  swung  myself  in  mi  deck 
out  of  the  main  rigging,  just  as  Mr  Treenail  was  mustering  the  crew 
at  eight  bells.  When  I  landed  on  the  quarterdeck,  there  be  stood 
abaft  the  binnacle,  with  the  light  shining  on  his  face,  his  glazed  hat 
glancing,  and  the  rain-drop  sparlding  at  the  brim  of  it.  He  had 
noticed  me  the  moment  I  descended. 

"  Heyday,  Master  Cringle,  you  aie  surely  out  of  your  watch. 
Why,  what  aie  you  doing  here,  eh  ?" 

I  stepped  up  to  tiim,  and  told  him  tlie  truth,  that,  being  ovei*- 
fatigual,  I  had  fallen  asleep  in  the  top. 

"Well,  well,  boy,"  said  he,  "  never  mind,  go  below,  and  turn  in; 
if  you  don't  take  your  rest,  you  never  will  be  a  sailor." 

"But  what  do  you  sec  aloft '/"  glancing  his  eye  upwards,  and 
all  the  crew  on  deck  as  1  passed  them  looked  anxiously  up  also 
amongst  the  rigging,  as  if  wondering  what  I  saw  there,  for  I  had 
been  so  cliilled  iu  my  snoose,  lhat  my  neck,  from  resting  in  the  cdd 
on  the  coil  of  rope,  had  become  stiffened  and  rigid  to  an  intolerable 
degree;  and  although,  when !  hrst  came  on  deck,  1  had  by  a  strong 
exertitm  brought  my  caput  to  its  pi-oper  beai'ings,  yet  the  moment 
I  was  dismissed  by  my  superior  ofHcei',  I  for  my  own  comfoit  was 
glad  to  conform  to  the  contraction  of  the  muscle,  whereby  I  once 
more  staved  along  the  deck,  gtowering  up  into  the  heavens,  as  if  I 
had  seen  some  wonderful  sight  there. 

"  What  do  you  see  aloft  ? "  repeated  Mr  Treenail,  while  the 
crew,  gready  puzzled,  continued  to  follow  my  eye,  as  they  thought, 
and  to  stare  up  into  the  rigging. 
"  Why,  Sir,  I  have  thereby  got  a  stiff  neck — that's  all,  Sir," 
"  Go  and  turn  in  at  once,  my  good  boy — make  baste,  now — tell 
our  steward  to  give  you  a  glass  of  hot  grog,  and  mind  your  hand 
tliat  you  don'tget  sick." 

IdidasI  wasdesired,  swalloweil  thegrog,  andturnedin;  bull 
coukl  not  have  been  in  bed  above  an  hour,  when  the  drum  beat  to 
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quarters,  and  I  had  once  more  to  bundle  out  on  the  cold  wet  deck, 
where  I  found  all  excitement.  At  the  time  I  speak  of,  we  liad  been 
beaten  by  the  Americans  in  several  actions  of  single  ships,  and  our 
discipline  had  improved  in  propoi'tion  as  we  came  to  leain  by  sad 
experience  that  the  enemy  was  not  to  be  undervalued.  I  found 
that  there  was  a  ship  in  sight,  right  a-head  of  us — appaiently  earn- 
ing all  sail.  A  group  of  officers  were  on  the  forecastle  with  night- 
glasses,  the  whole  crew  being  stationed  in  dark  clusters  round  the 
guns  at  quarters.  Several  of  the  American  skippei^s  were  foi*ward 
amongst  us,  and  they  were  of  opinion  that  the  chase  was  a  man-of- 
war,  although  our  own  people  seemed  to  doubt  this.  One  of  the 
skippers  insisted  that  she  was  the  Hornet,  from  the  unusual  short- 
ness of  her  lower  masts,  and  the  immense  squareness  of  her  yards. 
But  the  puzzle  was,  if  it  were  the  Hornet,  why  she  did  not  shorten 
sail.  Still  this  might  be  accounted  foi*,  by  her  either  wishing  to 
make  out  what  we  were  before  she  engaged  us,  or  she  might  be 
clearing  for  action.  At  this  nH)ment  a  whole  cloud  of  studdingsails 
were  blown  from  the  yards  as  if  the  booms  had  been  carrots ;  and 
to  prove  that  the  chase  was  keeping  a  bright  look-out,  she  imme- 
diately kept  way,  and  finally  bore  up  dead  before  the  wind,  under 
the  impression,  no  doubt,  that  she  would  draw  a-head  of  us,  from 
her  gear  being  entire,  before  we  could  rig  out  our  light  sails  again. 

And  so  she  did  for  a  time,  but  at  length  we  got  within  gun- 
shot. The  American  masters  were  now  ordered  below,  the  hatches 
were  dapped  on,  and  the  word  passed  to  see  all  clear.  Our  shot 
was  by  this  lime  flying  over  and  over  her,  and  it  was  evident  slie 
was  not  a  man-of-war.  We  peppered  away — she  could  not  even 
be  a  privateer;  we  were  close  under  her  lee-quarter,  and  yet  she 
had  never  fired  a  shot;  and  her  large  swaggering  Yankee  ensign 
was  now  run  up  to  the  peak,  only  to  be  hauled  down  the  next  mo- 
ment. Hurrah !  a  large  cotton  ship,  from  Charleston  to  Bourdeaux, 
prize  to  H.  M.  S.  Torch. 

She  was  taken  possession  of,  and  proved  to  be  the  Natches,  of 
four  hundred  tons  burden,  fully  loaded  with  cotton. 

By  the  time  we  gotthe  crew  on  board,  and  the  second  lieutenant, 
vrith  a  prize  crew  of  fifteen  men,  had  taken  chaise,  the  weather 
began  to  lour  again,  nevertheless  we  took  the  prize  in  tow,  and 
continued  on  our  voyage  for  the  next  three  days,  without  any  thing 
particular  happening.  It  was  the  middle  watch,  and  I  was  sound 
asleep,  when  I  was  startled  by  a  violent  jerking  of  my  hammock, 
and  a  cry  ^^  that  the  brig  was  amongst  the  breakers.  '*  I  rsm  on 
deck  in  my  shirt,  where  I  found  all  hsmds,  and  a  scene  of  confusion 
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sucii  as  I  DCver  had  witnessed  before.  The  gale  had  increased,  yei 
the  prize  had  not  been  cast  off,  and  the  consequence  was,  ihat  by 
some  mismanagemeDt  or  carelessness,  the  swag  of  the  lai^e  ship 
had  suddenly  hove  tlie  brig  in  ihe  wind,  and  taken  the  sails  a-back. 
We  ac'coi'Uingly  fetched  stern  way,  and  nn  foul  of  the  prize,  and 
there  we  were,  in  a  heavy  sea,  with  our  stern  gtinding  against  the 
cotton  ship's  high  quailer. 

The  mainboom,  by  the  first  rasp  that  look  place  after  I  came  on 
deck,  was  broken  shoil  off,  and  nearly  twelve  feet  of  it  hove  right 
in  over  the  taffiil;  the  vessels  then  dosod,  and  the  next  rub  ground 
off  the  ship's  mizen  channel  as  clean  as  if  it  had  been  sawed  away. 
Officers  shouting,  men  swearing,  rigging  cracking,  the  vessels 
U'ashing  and  thumping  together,  I  thought  we  were  gone,  when 
the  firet  lieutenant  seized  his  trumpet — "  Silence,  men, — hoklyour 
tongues,  you  cowards,  and  mind  ihe  woi  d  of  command !  " 

The  effect  was  magical. — "  Brace  round  ibe  foreyard;  round 
with  it — set  the  jib — that's  it — fore-topmast  staysail — haul — never 
mind  if  the  gale  takes  it  out  of  the  bolt  rope" — athundermgilap, 
and  away  it  Hew  in  truth  down  to  ieewaixl,  like  a  puff  of  white 
smoke. — "  Never  mind,  men,  the  jib  stands.  Belay  all  thai — down 
with  the  helm,  now— <ion't  youseeshehassiernway  jei?  Zounds! 
we  shall  be  smashed  lo  atoms  if  you  don't  mind  your  hands,  you 
lubbers — main-topsail  sheets  let  fly — there  she  pays  off,  and  has 
headway  once  more,  that's  it — right  your  helm  now — never  mind 
his  spanker-boom,  the  foi'eslay  will  stand  ii— there — up  w^ih  the 
belm.  Sir — we  have  cleaied  him — hurrah !  " — And  a  near  thing  it 
was  too,  but  we  soon  had  every  tiling  snug;  and  although  the  gale 
continued  without  any  intermission  for  ten  days,  at  length  we  ran 
in  and  anchored  with  our  prize  in  Five  Fathom  Hole,  off  the  fo- 
tiimce  to  St  George's  Harbour. 

Il  was  lucky  for  us  that  we  got  to  anchor  at  the  time  we  dkl,  for 
that  same  afieraoon,  one  of  inte  most  tremendous  gales  of  wind 
from  the  westward  came  on  that  I  ever  saw.  Fortunately  it  was 
steady  and  did  not  veer  about,  and  having  good  groimd-iackle 
down,  we  rode  it  out  well  enough.  The  effect  was  very  un- 
common ;  the  wind  was  howling  over  our  mast-heads,  and  amongst 
the  cedar  bushes  on  the  cliffs  above,  while  on  deck  it  was  nearly 
calm,  and  there  was  veiT  Utile  sweU,  being, a  wealhei-  shore;  but 
half  a  mile  out  at  sea  all  was  white  foam,  sod  the  tumbling  waves 
seemed  to  meet  from  north  and  south,  leaving  a  space  of  smooth 
water  under  the  lee  of  the  island,  shaped  ^e  Ibe  tail  of  a  comet, 
lapering  away,   and  gi'adually  roughenii^  and  becoming  more 
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Stormy,  until  the  roaring  billows  once  more  owned  alliance  to 
the  genius  of  the  storm. 

•There  we  rode,  with  three  anchors  a-head,  in  safety  through 
the  night;  and  next  day,  availing  of  a  temporary  lull,  we  ran  up, 
and  anchored  off  the  Tanks.  Three  days  after  this,  the  American 
frigate  President  was  brought  in  by  the  Endymion,  and  the  rest  of 
the  squadron. 

I  went  on  board,  in  common  with  every  officer  in  the  fleet, 
and  certainly  I  never  saw  a  more  superb  vessel;  her  scantling 
was  that  of  a  seventy-four,  and  she  appeared  to  have  been  fitted 
with  great  care.  I  got  a  week's  leave  at  this  time,  and,  as  I  had 
letters  to  several  families,  I  contrived  to  spend  my  time  pleasantly 
enough. 

Bermuda,  as  all  the  world  knows,  is  a  cluster  of  islands  in  the 
middle  of  the  Atlantic.  There  are  Lord  knows  how  many  of  them, 
but  the  beauty  of  the  little  straits  and  creeks  which  divide  them,  no 
man  can  describe  who  has  not  seen  them.  The  town  of  Saint 
George's,  for  instance,  looks  as  if  the  houses  were  cut  out  of 
chalk ;  and  one  evening  the  fiimily  where  I  was  on  a  visit  proceeded 
to  the  main  island,  Hamilton,  to  attend  a  ball  there.  We  had  to 
cross  three  ferries,  although  the  distance  was  not  above  nine  miles, 
if  so'fer.  The  'Mudian  women  are  unquestionably  beautiful — so 
thought  Thomas  Moore,  a  tolerable  judge,  before  me.  By  the  by, 
touching  this  'Mudian  ball,  it  was  a  very  gay  affair — the  women 
pleasant  and  beautiful;  but  all  the  men,  when  they  speak,  or  are 
spoken  to,  shut  one  eye  and  spit ; — a  lucid  and  succinct  description 
of  a  community. 

The  second  day  of  my  sojourn  was  fine — the  first  fine  day  since 
our  arrival — and  with  several  young  ladies  of  the  family,  I  was 
prowling  through  the  cedar  wood  above  St  George's,  when  a  dark 
good-looking  man  passed'  us ;  he  was  dressed  in  tight  worsted  net 
pantaloons  and  Hessian  boots,  and  wore  a  blue  frock-coat  and  two 
large  epaulets,  with  rich  French  bullion,  and  a  round  hat.  On- 
passing  he  touched  his  hat  with  much  grace,  and  in  the  evening  I 
met  him  in  society.  It  was  commodore  Decatur.  He  was  very 
much  a  Frenchman  in  manner,  or,  I  slK)uld  rather  say,  in  look,  for 
although  very  well  bred,  he,  for  one  ingredient,  by  no  means  pos- 
sessed a  Frenchman's  volubility;  still,  he  was  an  exceedingly 
agreeable  and  very  handsome  man. 

The  following  day  we  spent  in  a  pleasure  cruise  amongst  the 
three  hundred  and  sixty-five  islands,  many  of  them  not  above  an 
acre  in  extent — fancy  an  island  of  an  acre  in  extent! — with  a  soli- 
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tary  house,  a  small {janlen,  a  led-skiaDed  family,  a  piggery,  anil 
all  around  cleai-  deep  i>elluci(l  water.  None  of  the  islands,  or  isleLs, 
rise  to  any  great  height,  but  they  all  shoot  pi-ecipitougly  out  of  the 
watei',  as  if  the  whole  group  had  originally  been  one  huge  platform 
of  rock,  with  numberless  grooves  subsequently  chiselled  out  in  it 
by  art. 

We  had  to  wind  oui-  way  amongst  these  manifold  small  channels 
for  two  hours,  before  we  reached  the  gentleman's  house  where  we 
had  been  invited  to  dine ;  at  length,  on  turning  a  corner,  with  both 
lateen  sails  drawmg  beautifully,  we  ran  bump  on  a  shoal ;  there 
was  no  danger,  and  knowmg  that  the  'Hudians  were  capital  sailors, 

I  sat  still.     JVot  so  captain  K ,  a  round  plump  little  kumo,— 

"  Shove  her  off,  my  boys,  shove  liei'  off."  She  would  not  move, 
and  thereupon  he  in  a  fever  of  gallantry  jumped  overboard  up  to 
the  waist  in  full  lig ;  and  one  of  the  men  following  his  example,  we 
were  soon  afloat.  The  ladies  applauded,  and  the  captain  sat  Id 
his  wet  breeks  for  the  rest  of  the  voyage,  in  all  the  consciousness  of 
being  considei-ed  a  hei'O.  Ducks  and  onions  ai-e  the  grand  staple  of 
Bermuda,  but  there  was  a  tearful  dearth  of  both  at  the  time  I  speak 
of;  a  knot  of  young  West  India  merchants,  who,  with  heavy  purses 
and  large  credits  on  England,  had  at  this  time  domiciled  themselves 
in  St  George's,  to  batten  on  the  spoils  of  poor  Jonathan,  having 
monopolized  all  the  good  things  of  the  place.  1  happened  to  be 
acquainted  with  one  of  ihem,  and  thereby  had  less  reason  to  com- 
plain, but  many  a  poor  fellow,  sent  ashore  on  duty,  had  to  put  up 
with  but  Lenten  fair  at  the  taverns.  At  length,  having^i'elilled,  we 
sailed,  in  company  with  the  Rayo  frigate,  with  a  convoy  of  three 
ti-ansports,  freigliied  with  a  regimwit  for  New  Orleans,  and  several 
merchantmen,  bound  for  the  West  Indies. 

"The  still  vexed  Bermoothes" — I  arrived  at  them  in  a  gale  of 
wind,  and  I  sailed  from  them  in  a  gale  of  wind.  What  the  climate 
may  be  in  the  summer  I  don't  know ;  but  during  the  time  1  was 
there,  it  was  one  storm  after  another. 

We  sailed  in  the  evening  with  the  moon  at  full,  and  the  wind  at 
west^north-west.  So  soon  as  we  got  from  under  the  lee  of  the 
land,  the  breeze  struck  us,  and  it  came  on  to  blow  like  thunder,  so 
that  we  were  all  soon  reduced  to  our  storm  staysails ;  and  there  we 
were,  transports,  merchantmen,  and  men-of-war,  rising  oa  the 
mountainous  billows  one  moment,  and  the  nestlosingsight  of  every 
thing  but  the  water  and  sky  in  the  deep  trough  of  the  sea,  while 
the  seething  foam  was  blown  over  us  in  showers  from  the  curling 
manes  of  the  roaring  waves.     But  overhead,  all  this  while,  it  was 
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as  dear  as  a  lovely  winter  moon  could  make  it,  and  the  stars  shone 
brightly  in  liie  deep  blue  sky ;  there  was  not  even  a  thin  fleecy 
shred  of  ctoud  radjng  across  the  moon's  disk.  Oh,  the  glories  of 
a  northwester ! 

But  the  devil  seize  such  glory !  Glory,  indeed  !  with  a  fleet  of 
transports,  and  a  regiment  of  soldiers  on  board !  Glory !  why,  I 
dare  say  five  hundred  rank  and  file,  at  the  fewest,  were  all  cascad- 
ing at  one  and  the  same  moment, — a  thousand  poor  fellows  turned 
outside  in,  like  so  many  pairs  of  old  stockings.  Any  glory  in  that? 
But  to  proceed. 

Next  morning  the  gale  still  continued,  and  when  the  day  broke, 
there  viras  the  frigate  standing  across  our  bows,  rolling  and  pitching, 
as  she  tore  her  way  through  the  boiling  sea,  under  a  close-reefwl 
main-topsail  and  reefed  foresail,  with  topgallant-yards  and  royal 
masts,  and  every  thing  that  could  be  struck  with  safety  in  war  time, 
down  on  deck.  There  she  lay  with  her  clear  bkck  bends,  and 
bright  white  streak,  and  long  tier  of  cannon  on  the  maindeck,  and 
the  carrouades  on  the  quarterdeck  and  forecastle  grinning  through 
the  ports  in  the  black  bulwarks,  while  the  white  hammocks,  care- 
fully covered  by  the  hammock-cloths,  crowned  the  defences  of  the 
galkmt  frigate  fore  and  aft,  as  she  delved  through  the  green  surge, 
— one  minute  rolling  and  rising  on  the  curling  white  crest  of  a 
mountainous  sea,  amidst  a  hissing  snow-storm  of  spray,  with  her 
bright  copper  glancing  from  stem  to  stern,  and  her  scanty  w  hite 
canvass  swelling  aloft,  and  twenty  feet  of  her  keel  forward  occa- 
sionally hove  into  the  air  clean  out  of  the  water,  as  if  she  had  been 
a  sea-bird  rushing  to  take  wing, — and  the  next,  sinking  entirely 
out  of  sight,  hull,  masts,  and  rigging,  behind  an  intervening  sea, 
that  rose  in  hoarse  thunder  between  us,  threatening  to  overwhelm 
both  us  and  her.  As  for  the  transports,  the  largest  of  the  three 
had  lost  her  fore-topmast,  and  had  bore  up  under  her  foresail ; 
another  was  also  scudding  under  a  close-reefed  fore-topsail ;  but 
the  third  or  head-quarter  ship  was  still  lying  to  to  windward,  under 
her  storm  stay-sails.  None  of  the  merchant  vessels  were  to  be 
seen,  having  been  compelled  to  bear  up  in  the  night,  and  to  run 
before  it  under  bare  poles. 

At  length,  as  the  sun  rose,  we  got  before  the  wind,  and  it  soon 
moderated  so  £Eir,  that  we  could  carry  reefed  topsails  and  f(H*esails ; 
and  away  me  aB  bowled,  with  a  clear,  deep,  coM,  blue  sky,  and  a 
brii^  8im  overh^,  and  a  stormy  leaden-coloured  ocean,  with 
i^tisb  green-creited  billows,  below.  The  sea  continued  to  go 
d'mft/aiiddie;wiiidtodBd^en,  until  the  afternoon,  when  the  com- 
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modore  made  tlie  signal  for  Torch  to  scdU  a  boat's  crew,  the  insUnt 
it  could  be  done  with  safety,  on  board  the  dismasled  ship,  to  assist 
in  i-epairing  damages,  and  in  getting  up  a  jury-foi-e-ljjpmast. 

The  damaged  ship  was  at  this  time  on  our  weather-quarter ;  we 
aa»rdin(fly  handed  the  fore-topsail,  and  presently  she  was  alongside. 
We  hailed  her,  that  we  intended  to  send  a  boat  on  board,  and  de- 
sii-ed  her  to  heave  to,  as  we  did,  and  presently  she  rounded  to  undei- 
our  lee.  One  of  the  quarter-boau  was  manned,  with  three  of  the 
carpenter's  crew,  and  six  good  men  over  and  above  her  complement ; 
but  It  was  no  easy  matter  to  get  on  board  of  her,  let  me  tell  yuu, 
after  she  had  been  lowered,  carefully  watching  the  rolls,  with  four 
hands  in.  The  moment  she  touched  the  water,  the  tackles  were 
cleverly  unhooked,  and  the  ■'est  of  us  tumbled  on  board,  shin 
leather  growing  scarce,  when  we  shoved  off.  With  great  dilBeulty, 
and  nut  without  wet  jackets,  we,  the  supeniumerarles,  got  on 
board,  and  the  boat  returned  to  the  Torch.  The  evening  when  we 
landed  in  the  lobster-box,  as  Jack  loves  to  designate  a  transport, 
was  too  far  advanced  for  us  to  do  any  thing  towards  refitting  that 
night ;  and  the  confusion,  and  uproar,  and  numberless  abominations 
of  the  crowded  craft,  were  irksome  to  a  greater  degree  than  I  ex- 
pected even,  after  having  been  accustomed  to  the  strict  and  orderly 
discipline  of  a  man-of-war.  The  following  forenoon  the  Torch 
was  ordered  by  signal  to  chase  in  the  south-east  quai'ter,  and  haul- 
ing out  from  the  fleet,  she  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

"There  goes  my  house  and  home,"  said  I,  and  a  feeling  of  deso- 
latcness  came  over  me,  that  I  would  have  been  ashamed  at  the  time 
to  have  acknowledged.  We  stood  on,  and  worked  hard  all  day  in 
repairing  the  damage  sustained  during  the  gale. 

At  length  dinner  was  announced,  and  I  was  invited ,  as  the  ofticer 
in  charge  of  the  seamen,  to  go  down.  The  party  in  the  cabin  con- 
sisted of  an  old  gizzened  major  with  a  brown  wig,  and  a  voice 
melodious  as  the  sliarpening  of  a  saw — I  foncled  sometimes  that 
the  vibration  created  by  it  set  the  very  glasses  in  the  steward's 
pantry  a-ringing — three  captains  and  six  subalterns,  every  man  of 
whom,  as  the  devil  would  liave  it,  played  on  the  flute,  and  drew 
bad  sketches,  and  kept  journds.  Most  of  them  were  very  white 
and  blue  in  the  gills  when  we  sat  down,  and  others  of  a  dingj-  sort 
of  whitey-brown,  while  they  ot;led  the  viands  in  a  most  suspicious 
manner.  Evidently  most  of  them  had  but  smaU  confidence  in  their 
mon'iplies;  and  one  or  two,  as  the  ship  gave  a  heavier  roll  than 
usual,  looked  wistfully  towards  the  door,  and  half  rose  from  their 
chairs,  as  if  in  act  to  bolt.     However,  hot  brandy  grog  being  the 
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order  of  the  day,  we  all,  landsmen  and  sailors,  got  on  astonisbingiy, 
and  numberless  long  yams  were  spwi  of  what  '*  what*  s-his-name 
of  this,  and  so-and-so  of  t'other,  did  or  did  not  do." 

About  half'fast  five  in  the  evening,  the  captain  of  the  transport, 
or  rather  the  agent,  an  old  lieutenant  in  the  navy,  and  our  host, 
rang  his  bell  for  the  steward. 

^^  Whereabouts  are  we  in  the  fleet,  Ste^iurd  ?"  said  the  ancient. 

^^  The  stemmost  ship  of  all.  Sir,'*  said  the  man. 

^^  Where  is  the  commodore?'* 

^'About  three  miles  a-head.  Sir." 

^^  And  the  Torch,  has  she  rejoined  us?" 

^^  No,  Sir ;  she  has  been  out  of  sight  these  two  hours ;  when  last 
seen  she  was  in  chase  of  something  in  the  south-east  quarter,  and 
carrying  all  the  sail  she  could  stagger  under." 

**  Very  weU,  very  well." 

A  song  from  Master  Waistbelt,  one  of  the  young  officers.  Be- 
fore he  had  concluded,  the  mate  came  down.  By  this  time  it  was 
near  sun-down. 

^' Shall  we  shake  a  reef  oui  of  the  main  and  mizen-topsails,  Sir, 
and  set  the  mainsail  and  spanker  ?  The  wind  has  lulled,  Sir,  and 
there  is  a  strange  sail  in  the  northwest  that  seems  to  be  dodging 
us — ^but  she  may  be  one  of  the  merchantmen  after  all.  Sir." 

*^  Never  mind,  Mr  Leechline,"  said  our  gallant  captain.  ^'Mr 
Bandalier— a  song  if  you  please." 

Now  the  young  soldiers  on  board  happened  to  be  men  of  the 
world,  and  Bandalier,  who  did  not  sing,  turned  off  the  request 
with  a  good-humoured  laugh,  alleging  his  inability  with  much 
suavity ;  but  the  old  rough  Turk  of  a  tar-bucket  chose  to  fire  at 
this,  and  sang  out — '*  Oh,  if  you  don't  choose  to  sing  when  you 
are  asked,  and  to  sport  your  damned  fine  airs  " 

"Mr  Crowfoot" 

"  Captain,"  said  the  agent,  piqued  at  having  his  title  by  courtesy 
withheld. 

"  By  no  means,"  said  major  Sawrasp,  who  had  spoken—"  I 
believe  I  am  speaking  to  lieutenant  Crowfoot,  agent  for  transport 
No. — ,  wherein  it  so  happens  I  am  commanding  officer — so" 

Old  Crowfoot  saw  he  was  in  the  wrong  box,  and  therefore 
hove  about,  and  backed  out  in  good  time — making  the  amend 
as  smoothly  as  his  gruff  nature  admitted,  and  trying  to  look 
pleased. 

Presently  the  same  bothersome  mate  came  down  again — "  The 
strange  sail  is  creeping  up  on  our  quarter.  Sir." 
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'*  Ay?  "  said  Crowfool,  "  how  does  abe  lay?  " 

"She  is  hauled  by  the  wind  on  the  staiiioai'd  tack,  Sir,"  con- 
tinued the  mate. 

We  now  went  on  deck,  and  found  that  our  Kuiipicious  fi-iend  had 
shortened  sail,  as  if  he  had  made  ns  out,  and  was  afiaid  to  ap- 
proach, or  was  lying  by  until  nighl-faU. 

Sawrasp  had  before  this,  with  the  tact  and  ease  of  a  soldier  and 
a  gentleman,  soldered  his  feud  with  Crowfoot,  and,  with  the  rest 
of  the  lobsters,  was  full  of  fight.  Tlie  sun  at  length  set,  and  the 
night  closed  in  when  the  old  major  again  addressed  Crowfoot. 

"  My  dear  fellow,  can't  you  wait  a  bit,  and  let  us  have  a  rattle  at 
that  chap?"  And  old  Ci-owfool,  who  never  bore  a  grudge  long, 
seemed  much  inclined  to  tall  in  with  the  soldier's  views;  and,  in  fine, 
although  the  weather  was  now  moderate,  he  did  not  make  sail. 
Presently  the  commodore  Bred  a  gun,  and  showed  lights.  It  was 
the  signal  to  close.  "Oh,  time  enough,"  said  old  Crowfoot — 
"  what  is  the  old  man  afraid  of?  "  Another  gun — and  a  fresh  con- 
stellation on  board  the  frigate.  It  was  "  an  enemy  in  the  northwest 
quarter." 

"  Hah,  hah,"  sung  out  the  agent,  "  is  it  so?  Major,  what  say 
you  to  a  brush — let  her  close,  eh? — should  like  to  pepper  her — 
wouldn't  you — three  hundred  men,  eh?  " 

By  this  time  we  were  all  on  deck — the  schooner  came  bowling 
along  under  a  reefwl  mainsail  and  jib,  now  rising,  and  presently 
disappearing  behind  the  stormy  hcavings  of  the  roaring  sea,  the 
rising  moon  shining  brightly  on  her  canvass  pinions,  as  if  she  had  ' 
been  an  albatross  skimming  along  the  surface  of  the  foaming  water, 
while  her  broad  white  streak  glanced  like  a  silver  ribbon  along  her 
clear  black  side.  She  was  a  very  large  craft  of  her  class,  long  and 
low  in  the  water,  and  evidently  very  last;  and  it  was  now  dear, 
from  our  having  been  unable  a.s  yet  to  sway  up  our  fore-topmast, 
that  she  took  us  for  a  disabled  merchantman,  which  might  be  cut 
off  from  the  convoy. 

As  she  approached,  we  could  perceive  by  the  bright  moonlight, 
that  she  had  six  guns  of  a  side,  and  two  long  ones  on  pivots,  the 
one  forward  on  the  forecastle,  and  the  other  choke  up  to  the  main- 
mast. 

Her  d^ck  was  crowded  with  dark  figures,  pike  and  cutlass  in 
hand ;  we  were  by  this  time  so  near  that  we  f»uld  see  pistols  in 
their  bells,  and  a  trumpet  in  the  hand  of  a  man  who  stood  in  the 
fore-rigging,  with  his  feet  on  the  hammock  netting,  and  his  back 
against   the  shrouds.     We  had  cleared  away  our  six  eighteen- 
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pound  carronades,  which  composed  our  starboard  broadside,  and 
loaded  them,  each  with  a  round  shot,  and  a  bag  of  two  hundred 
musket-balls,  while  three  hundred  soldiers  in  their  foraging  jackets, 
and  with  Ch^  loaded  muskets  in  their  hands,  were  lying  on  the 
deck,  concealed  by  the  quarters,  while  the  blue  jackets  were  sprawl- 
ing in  groups  round  the  carronades. 

I  was  lying  down  beside  the  gallant  old  major,  who  had  a  bugler 
close  to  him,  while  Crowfoot  was  standing  on  the  gun  nearest  us ; 
but  getting  tired  of  this  recumbent  position,  I  crept  aft,  until  I  could 
see  through  a  spare  port. 

**  Why  don't  the  rascals  fire?  "  quoth  Sawrasp. 

**  Oh,  that  would  alarm  the  commodore.  They  intend  to  walk 
quietly  on  board  of  us ;  but  they  will  find  themselves  mistaken  a 
little,"  whispered  Crowfoot. 

'*  Mind,  men,  no  firing  till  the  bugle  sounds,"  said  the  major. 
The  word  was  passed  along. 
*  The  schooner  was  by  this  thne  ploughing  through  it  within  half 
pistol-shot,  with  the  white  water  dashmg  away  from  her  bows,  and 
buzzing  past  her  sides — her  crew  as  thick  as  peas  on  her  deck. 
Once  or  twice  she  hauled  her  wind  a  little,  and  then  again  kept 
away  from  us,  as  if  irresolute  what  to  do.    At  length,  without 
hailing,  and  all  silent  as  the  grave,  she  put  her  helm  a-starboard,  and 
ranged  alongside. 
"  NoWj  my  boys,  give  it  him,"  shouted  Crowfoot—"  Fire ! " 
"Ready,  men,"  shouted  the  major, — "  Present — fire! " 
The  bugles  sounded,  the  cannon  roared,  the  musketry  rattled, 
and  the  men  cheered,  and  all  was  hurra,  and  fire,  and  fury.    The ' 
breeze  was  strong  enough  to  carry  aU  the  smoke  forward,  and  I  sa^ 
the  deck  of  the  schooner,  where  the  moment  before  all  was  still  and 
motionless,  and  filled  with  dark  figures,  till  there  scarcely  ap- 
peared standing  room,  at  once  converted  into  a  shambles.    The 
blasting  fiery  tempest  had  laid  low  nearly  the  whole  mass,  like  a 
maize  plat  before  a  hurricane ;  and  such  a  cry  arose,  as  if 

"  Men  fought  on  earth, 
And  fiends  in  upper  air." 

Scarcely  a  man  was  on  his  legs,  the  whole  crew  seemed  to  have  been 
leveUed  with  the  deck,  many  dead,  no  doubt,  and  most  wounded, 
while  we  could  see  numbers  endeavouring  to  creep  towards  the 
hatdies,  while  the  bbck  jblood,  in  horrible  streams,  gushed  and 
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j;ui'{[lctl  lhroH{[b  her  scuppei's  down  her  sidos,  and  aci'().ss  ihc 
liriglit  white  sireak  that  |;hiiieed  in  the  inooiiIt(|ht. 

Some  one  on  boai'd  of  the  privateer  now  hailed,  "We  liave  sur- 
rendered; cease  firing,  Sir."  But  devil  a  bit — we  contiDucd  blazing 
away — a  lantern  was  run  dp  to  his  main  galf.  and  theu  lo^^ered 
aj;3in. 

"  We  have  struck,  Sii',"  slioMted  another  voice.  "  don't  mui-der 
IIS — don't  tire,  Sir,  for  Godsake." 

But  fire  we  still  did ;  no  sailor  has  the  least  compunction  al  even 
running  down  a  privateer'.  Meicy  to  privaleersoien  is  unknown. 
"  Give  Ihem  the  slemj"  is  the  woi-d,  the  curs  being  if^arded  by 
Jack  at  the  bet;t  as  highwaymen ;  so,  vthen  he  found  we  still  pe}>- 
pered  away,  and  saiUng  two  feet  for  our  one,  the  schooner  at  length, 
in  their  desperation,  hauled  her  wind,  and  speedily  got  beyond 
range  of  our  carronades,  having  all  this  lime  never  fired  a  shot. 
Shoi'tly  after  this  we  ran  under  the  fini/o's  stem — she  was  lying  to. 

"  Mr  Crowfoot,  what  have  you  been  after?  I  have  a  great  mind 
to  report  you.  Sir." 

■"Wecouldnothelpit,  Sir,"  sungout  Crowfoot  in  amost  dolorous 
tone,  in  answer  to  the  captain  of  the  frigate ;  "  we  have  been  nearly 
taken,  Sir,  by  a  privateer.  Sir — an  immense  vessel,  Sir,  that  sails 
like  a  witch.  Sir." 

"  Keep  close  in  my  wake  then,  Sir,"  rejoined  the  captain,  in  a 
giuff  tone,  and  inunedialely  the  Rayo  bore  up. 

Nexl  morning  we  were  all  carrying  as  much  sail  as  we  could 
ciowd.  By  this  lime  we  had  gotten  our  jury-fore-topmast  up,  and 
the  Rayo,  having  kept  aslem  in  the  night,  was  now  under  topsails, 
and  top-gallantsaiU,  with  the  wet  canvass  at  the  head  of  the  sails, 
showing  thai  the  reefs  had  been  freshly  shaken  out— roiling  wedge- 
like on  the  swell,  and  rapidly  shooting  a-head,  to  lesume  her  sta- 
tion. As  she  |)assed  us,  and  let  fall  her  foresail,  she  made  the 
signal  to  make  more  sail,  her  object  being  lo  gft  through  the  Cai- 
cos  Passage,  into  which  we  wei'c  now  entering,  before  nightfall. 
It  was  eleven  o'clock  in  the  forenowi.  A  tine  clear  breezy  day, 
fresh  and  pleasant,  sometimes  cloudy  overhead,  but  always  break- 
ing away  again,  with  a  bit  of  a  sneezer,  and  a  small  showei'.  As 
the  sun  rose  thei-e  were  indications  of  squalls  in  the  north-eastern 
quarter,  and  about  noon  one  of  them  was  whitening  to  windward. 
So  "  hands  by  the  topgallant  clew-iines  "  was  ibe  word,  and  we 
were  all  standing  by  to  shorten  sail,  when  the  commodore  came  lo 
the  wind  as  sharp  and  suddenly  as  if  he  had  anchored ;  but  on  a 
second  look,  I  saw  his  sheets  were  Id  By,  haulyards  let  go,  and  ap- 
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parently  all  wasoosftuion  on  boapd  of  faei\  I  ran  to  tbe  side  and 
locked  over.  Hie  long  heaving  dark  Uue  swell  had  changed  into  a 
light  green  hissing  ri^qple. 

**  Zounds,  Captain  Crowfoot,  shoal  water — why  it  breaks — we 
shall  be  ashore! " 

**  Down  with  the  fadm— brace  round  the  yards,"  shouted  Crow- 
foot ;  **  that's  it — steady — luff,  my  man ; "  and  the  danger  was  so 
imminent  that  even  the  studdingnsail  haulyards  were  not  let  go, 
and  the  consequoice  was,  that  the  booms  snapped  off  like  carrots, 
as  we  came  to  the  wind. 

**  Lord  hdp  us,  we  shall  never  weather  that  foaming  reef  there 
— set  the  spanker — haul  out — haul  down  the  foretopmast-«taysail — 
so,  mind  your  luff,  my  man." 

Tbe  frigate  now  began  to  fire  right  and  left,  and  the  hissing  of 
the  shot  overhead  was  a  fearful  augury  of  what  was  to  take  place; 
so  sudd^  was  the  accident,  that  they  had  not  had  time  to  draw  the 
round  shot.  The  other  transports  were  equaHy  fortunate  with  our- 
selves, in  weatheriog  the  shoal,  and  presently  we  were  all  close 
hauled  to  windward  of  the  reef,  until  we  weathered  the  eastern- 
most prong,  when  we  bore  up.  But,  poor  Rayo!  she  had  struck 
on  a  coral  red^,  where  the  Admirahy  charts  laid  down  fifteen  fathoms 
water ;  and  although  there  was  some  talk  at  the  time  of  an  error  in 
judgment,  in  not  having  the  lead  going  in  the  chains,  still  do  I  be- 
lieve there  was  no  fault  lying  at  the  door  of  her  gallant  captain. 
By  the  time  we  had  weathered  tbe  reef,  the  frigate  had  swung  off 
from  the  pinnade  of  rock  on  which  she  had  been  in  a  manner  im- 
paled, and  was  making  all  the  sail  she  could,  with  a  fothercd  sail 
under  her  bows,  and  chain-pumps  clanging,  and  whole  cataracts  of 
water  gushing  from  them,  clear  white  jets  spouting  from  all  the 
scuppers,  fore  and  aiit.  She  made  the  signal  to  close.  The  next, 
alas !  was  the  British  ensign,  seized,  union  down  in  the  main  rigging, 
the  sign  of  the  uttermost  disti'ess.  Still  we  all  bowled  along  to- 
gether, but  her  yards  were  not  squared,  nor  her  sails  set  with  her 
customary  predsion,  and  her  lurches  became  more  and  more  sicken- 
ing, until  at  length  she  rcXied  so  heavily,  that  she  dipped  both 
ywdarms  ahemately  ki  the  water,  and  reeled  to  and  firo  like  a 
drunken  man. 

"What  is  that  spbsh?" 

It  wasthe  larboardrbow  long  eighteen-pound  gun  hove  overboard, 
and  watdiing  the  roll,  the  whole  broadside,  one  after  another,  was 
cast  into  tbe  sea.  The  clang  of  the  chain-pumps  increased,  the 
water  rushed  in  at  one  side  of  the  main-deck,  and  out  at  the  other. 


in  absdute  cascades  fi-om  the  pons.  At  this  mument  the  whole 
fleet  of  boats  were  aloDjfside.  keeping  way  with  the  ship,  in  the 
light  breeze.  Hei-  main-topsail  was  hove  aback,  while  the  captain's 
voice  resounded  tbixiugh  the  ship. 

"Now,  men — all  hands — bags  and  hammocks — star-board  watch, 
the  starboai^l  side — larltoard  watcb,  the  larboard  side — no  nisbing 
now — she  will  swim  this  hour  to  come." 

The  bags,  and  hammocks,  and  ot^cers'  kits,  were  handed  into  the 
boats ;  the  men  were  told  off  ovei'  the  side,  as  quietly  by  watches  as 
if  at  muster,  the  officers  last.  At  length  the  first  lieutenant  came 
down.  By  this  time  she  was  setting  perceptibly  in  the  water ;  but 
the  old  captain  still  stood  on  the  gangway,  holding  by  tbe  iron 
stanchion,  where,  taking  olThishat,  he  remained  uncovered  for  a 
moment,  with  the  tears  standing  in  his  eyes.  He  then  replaced  it, 
descended,  and  took  bis  place  in  the  ship's  launch — the  last  man  to 
leave  the  ship  ;  and  there  was  little  lime  to  spare,  for  we  had  scarcely 
shoved  off  a  few  yai-ds,  to  dear  the  spars  of  the  wreck,  when  she 
sended  forward,  heavily  and  sickly,  on  the  long  swell. — She  never 
rose  to  the  opposite  heave  of  the  sea  aj»ain,  but  gradually  sank  by 
tlie  bead.  The  hull  disappeared  slowly  and  digdh'edly,  the  ensign 
Huttered  and  vanished  beneath  the  dark  ocean— I  could  have  fantned 
reluctantly — as  if  it  had  been  drawn  down  through  a  trap-door. 
The  topsails  next  disappeared,  the  foretopsail  sinking  fastest ;  and 
last  of  all,  the  white  pennant  at  the  mam-topgallant-mast  head,  after 
flickering  and  struggling  in  the  wind,  flew  up  in  the  setting  sun  as  |d 
imbued  with  lifi!,  tike  a  stream  of  white  fire,  oi'  as  if  it  had  been  tlis 
spirit  leaving  the  body,  and  was  then  drawn  down  into  the  abyss, 
and  the  last  vestige  of  the  Raija  vanished  for  ever.  The  crew,  as  if 
moved  by  one  common  impulse,  (>ave  three  cheeiTi. 

The  captam  now  stood  up  in  his  boat — "  Men,  the  Hayo  is  do 
more,  but  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  you,  that  although  you  are  now  to 
be  distributed  amongst  the  transports,  you  are  still  amenable  to 
martial  law ;  I  am  aware,  men,  this  hint  may  not  be  necessary,  stitl 
it  is  right  you  should  know  it," 

When  the  old  hookerclipped  out  ofsight.  there  was  not  a  dry  ey*' 
in  tbe  whole  fleet.  "  There  she  goes,  ibe  dear  okl  beauty,"  said 
one  of  her  crew,  "There  goes  the  blessed  old  black  h — h,"  quoth 
another.  "  Ah,  many  a  njerry  night  have  we  bad  in  the  dever  little 
crafi,"  quoth  a  third ;  and  lhei«  was  really  a  tolerable  shedding  of 
tears  and  squirting  of  tobacco  juice.  But  the  blue  npple  had  scarce- 
ly bh)wn  over  tbe  glasslike  surface  of  the  sea  where  she  had  sunk, 
when  the  buoyancy  of  young  hearts,  with  the  prospect  of  a  good 


'i 


THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  TORCH.  69 

furlough  amongst  the  lobster  boxes  for  a  lime,  seemed  to  be  upper- 
most amongst  the  men.  The  officers,  I  saw  and  knew,  felt  very 
differently. 

**  My  eye ! "  sung  out  an  old  quartermaster  in  our  boat,  perched 
well  forward  with  his  back  against  the  ring  in  the  stem,  and  his 
arms  crossed,  after  having  been  busily  employed  rummaging  in  his 
bag,  **  my  eye,  what  a  pity — oh,  what  a  pity ! " 

Come,  there  is  some  feeling,  genuine,  at  all  events,  thought  1. 

**  Why,"  said  Bill  Chestree,  the  captain  of  the  foretop,  **  what 
is  can't  be  helped,  old  Fizgig ;  old  Rayo  has  gone  down,  and  " 

**  Old  Rayo  be  d d,  Master  Bill,"  said  the  man ;  '*  but  may  I 

be  flogged,  if  I  han't  forgotten  half  a  pound  of  negrohead  baccy  in 
Dick  Catgut's  bag." 

*'  Launch  ahoy !  hailed  a  half  drunken  voice  from  one  of  the  boats 
astern  of  us.  *  *  Hillo,"  responded  the  coxswain.  The  poor  skipper 
even  pricked  up  his  ears,  **  Have  you  got  Dick  Catgut's  fiddle 
among  ye?"  This  said  Dick  Catgut  was  the  corporal  of  marines, 
and  the  prime  instigator  of  all  the  fun  amongst  the  men.  ' '  No,  no,' ' 
said  several  voices,  "  no  fiddle  here."  The  hail  passed  round 
among  the  other  boats,  *'  No  fiddle."  **  I  would  rather  lose  three 
days'  grog  than  have  his  fiddle  mislaid,"  quoth  the  man  who  pulled, 
the  bow  oar. 

**  Why  don't  you  ask  Dick  himself?"  said  our  coxswain. 

**  Aye— true  enough — Dick,  Dick  Catgut!"  but  no  one  an- 
swered«  Alas !  poor  Dick  was  nowhere  to  be  found ;  he  had  been 
mislaid  as  well  as  his  fiddle.  He  had  broken  into  the  spirit  room, 
as  it  turned  out,  and  having  got  drunk,  did  not  come  to  time  when 
the  frigate  sunk. 

Our  ship,  immediately  after  the  frigate's  crew  had  been  bestowed, 
and  the  boats  got  in,  hoisted  the  commodore's  light,  and  the  follow- 
ing morning  we  feU  in  with  the  Torch,  off  the  east  end  of  Jamaica, 
which,  after  seeing  the  transports  safe  into  Kingston,  and  taking 
out  me  and  my  people,  bore  up  through  the  Gulf,  and  resumed  her 
cruising  ground  on  the  edge  of  the  Gulf  stream,  between  23"*  and 
50^  north  latitude. 
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Tee  evening  was  dosing  in  dark  and  rainy,  with  every  appear- 
ance of  a  gale  from  the  weslwai'd,  and  the  weather  had  become  so 
thick  and  boistei-ous,  that  the  lieutenant  of  the  watch  had  ordered 
the  look-out  at  the  mast-head  down  on  deck.  The  man,  on  his  way 
down,  had  gone  into  the  maintop  to  bring  away  some  things  he  had 
placed  there  in  going  aloft,  and  was  in  the  act  of  leaving  it,  when 
he  suHg  out, — "  A  sail  on  the  wcaihcr-bow." 

"  What  does  she  look  like?  " 

"  Can't  rightly  say,  Sir ;  she  is  in  the  middle  of  the  thick  wea- 
ther lo  windward." 

"  Stay  where  you  are  a  little. — Jenkins,  jump  forward,  and  see 
what  you  can  make  of  her  from  the  foreyard." 

Whilst  the  topman  was  obeymg  his  instructions,  the  look-out 
again  hailed — "  She  is  a  ship,  Sir,  close-hauled  on  the  same  tack, — 
the  weather  clears,  and  I  can  see  her  now." 

The  wmd,  eyer  since  noon,  had  been  blowing  in  heavy  squalls, 
with  appalling  lulls  between  them.  One  of  these  gusts  had  been  so 
violent  as  to  bury  in  the  sea  the  lee-guns  in  the  waist,  although  the 
brig  had  nothing  set  but  her  close-reefed  main-topsail,  and  reefed 
foresail.  It  was  now  spending  its  fury,  and  she  was  beginnmg  to 
roll  heavily,  when,  with  a  suddenness  almost  incredible  to  one  unac- 
quainted with  these  latitudes,  the  veil  of  mist  that  had  hung  to  wind- 
ward the  whole  day  was  rent  and  drawn  aside,  and  the  red  and  level 
rays  of  the  setting  sun  flaslied  at  once,  through  a  long  arch  of  glowing 
clouds,  on  the  black  hull  and  tall  spars  of  his  Britannic  Majesty's 
I,  Torch.  And,  true  enough,  we  were  not  the  only  spectators 
of  this  gloomy  splendoiu' ;  for,  right  in  the  wake  of  the  moonlike 
sun,  now  half  sunk  in  the  sea,  at  the  distance  of  a  mile  or  more,  lav 
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a  long  warlike-looking  craft,  apparently  a  fri(pte  or  heavy  corvette, 
rolling  heavily  and  silently  in  the  trough  of  the  sea,  with  her  masts, 
yards,  and  the  scanty  sail  she  had  set,  in  strong  relief  against  the 
glorious  horizon. 

Jenkins  now  hailed'  from  the  foreyard — **  The  strange  sail  is 
bearing  up.  Sir.*' 

As  he  spoke,  a  flash  was  seen,  followed,  after  what  seemed  a 
long  interval,  by  the  deadened  report  of  the  gun,  as  if  it  had  been 
an  echo,  and  the  sharp,  half-ringing  lialf-hissing  sound  of  the  shot. 
It  fell  short,  but  dose  to  us,  and  was  evidently  thrown  from  a  heavy 
cannon,  from  the  length  of  the  range. 

Hr  Splinter,  the  fii*st  lieutenant,  jumped  from  the  gun  he  stood 
on — "  Quartermaster,  keep  her  away  a  bit" — and  dived  into  the 
cabin  to  make  his  repoi't. 

Captain  Deadeye  was  a  staid,  stiff-rumped,  wall-eyed,  old  first- 
lieutenantish-looking  veteran,  with  his  coat  of  a  regular  Rodney 
cut,  broad  skirts,  long  waist,  and  stand-up  qpllar,  over  whicli  dan- 
gled either  a  queue,  or  a  marlinspike  with  >a  tuft  of  oakum  at  the 
end  of  it, — it  would  have  puzzled  Old  Nick  to  say  which.  His  lower 
spars  were  cased  in  tight  unmentionables  of  what  had  once  been 
vvliite  kerseymere,  and  long  boots,  the  coal-skuttle  tops  of  which 
served  as  scuppers  to  carry  off  the  drainings  from  his  coat-flaps 
in  bad  weather ;  he  was,  in  Bict,  the  ^^  last  of  the  sea-monsters,'*  but, 
like  all  his  tiibe,  as  brave  as  steel,. and,  when  put  to  it,  as  alert  as 
a  cat. 

He  no  sooner  heard  Splinter's  report,  than  he  sprung  up  the  lad- 
der, brushing  the  tumbler  of  swizzle  he  had  just  brewc^l  clean  out 
of  the  fiddle  into  the  lap  of  Mr  Saveall,  the  purser,  who  had  dined 
with  him,  and  nearly  extinguishing  the  said  purser,  by  his  arm 
striking  the  bowl  of  the  pipe  he  was  smoking,  thereby  forcing  the 
shank  half-way  dovm  his  throat. 
**  My  glass,  Wilson,"  to  his  steward. 

'*  She  is  close  to,  Sir;  you  can  see  her  plainly  without  it,"  said 
Mr  Treenail,  the  second  lieutenant,  from  the  weather  nettings,  where 
he  was  reconnoitring. 

After  a  long  look  through  his  starboard  blinker,  (his  other  sky- 
light had  been  shut  up  ever  since  Aboukir,)  Deadeye  gave  or- 
ders to  "clear  away  the  weather-bow  gun;"  and  as  it  was  now 
getting  too  dark  for  flagsto  be  seen  distinctly,  he  desired  that  three 
lanterns  might  be  got  ready  for  hoisting  vertically  in  the  main- 
rigging. 
"  All  ready  forwaixl  there?  " 
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"All  ready, Sir," 

"  Then  hoisl  away  the  lights,  aad  throw  a  shot  across  hei'  forefoot 
— Fire  I"  Bang  went  our  carrunade,  but  our  friend  to  windward 
paid  no  regard  to  Iheprivab^signnl;  he  had  shaken  a  reef  out  of  his 
topsails,  and  was  coming  dovni  fast  upon  ns. 

It  was  clear  ihat  old  Blowhaid  had  at  first  taken  him  for  one  of 
our  own  cruisei-H,  and  meant  to  ni/na/he htm,  "all  regular  and  ship- 
shape," to  use  liis  owTi  expression.  Most  of  us,  however,  thought 
it  would  have  been  wiser  to  have  made  sail,  and  widened  our  dis- 
tance a  httle,  in  place  of  bothering  wtth  old-fashioned  manoeuvres, 
which  might  end  in  our  catching  a  tartar ;  but  the  skipper  had  been 
all  bis  life  in  Une-of-battle  ships,  or  heavy  frigates;  and  it  was  a 
tough  job,  under  any  drcumsiances,  to  persuade  him  of  the  pro- 
priety of  "  u[)-slick-and-a»Tiy,"  as  wo  soon  felt  lo  our  cost. 

nie  eneany,  for  such  he  evidently  was,  now  all  at  once  yawed, 
and  indulged  us  with  a  sight  of  his  teeth ;  and  there  he  was,  fifteen 
ports  of  a  side  on  hi$  maindeck,  with  the  due  quantum  of  carro- 
nades  on  his  i;uarterdeck  and  forecastle;  whilst  his  short  tower 
masts,  white  canvass,  and  the  tremendous  hoist  in  his  topsails, 
sbowed  him  lo  be  a  heavy  American  frigate;  and  it  was  equally 
certain  that  he  had  deverly  hooked  us  under  his  lee,  wilhin  com- 
fortable I'ange  of  his  long  twenty-fours.  To  convince  the  most 
unbelieving,  three  jets  of  flame,  amidst  wreaths  of  wliile  smoke, 
BOW  glanced  from  his  maindeck ;  but  in  this  instance,  the  sound  of 
the  cannon  was  followed  by  a  shaip  crackle  and  a  shower  of  sfJin- 
ters  from  the  foreyard. 

It  was  clear  we  bad  got  an  ugly  customer — poor  Jenkins  now 
called  to  Treenail,  who  was  standing  for>vard  near  the  gun  which 
had  been  fired — "Och,  Sir,  and  it's  badly  wounded  we  are  here." 

The  officer  was  a  Patlander,  as  well  as  the  seaman.  "  Which  of 
you,  my  hoy?" — the  growing  seriousaess  of  the  affair  in  no  way 
checking  hrs  propensity  to  fun, — "  Wiichof  yon, — you,  or  the 
yard?" 

"Both  of  U8,  your  honour;  but  the  yardbadliest." 

"  The  devil! — Come  down,  then,  dr  get  into  the  top,  and  I  v,i\i 
have  you  looked  afto-  presently." 

The  poor  fellow  crawled  off  the  yard  into  the  foreiop,  as  he 
was  ordered,  where  he  was  founfl  after  the  brush,  badly  wounded 
by  a  splinter  in  the  breast. 

Jonathan,  no  doubl,  "  calculated,"  as  well  he  might,  that  tliis 
taste  of  his  quality  would  be  (jnite  sufficient  for  a  little  eighteen- 
gun  sloop  close  under  his  Ite;  but  the  fight  was  not  to  be  so  easily 
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taken  out  of  Deadeye,  although  even  to  his  optic  it  was  now  high 
time  to  be  off. 

*^  All  hands  make  sail,  Mr  Splinter;  that  chap  is  too  heavy  for 
us. — Mr  Kelson,"  to  the  carpenter,  '*  jump  up  and  see  what  the 
foreyard  will  carry.  Keep  her  away,  my  man,"  to  the  seaman  at 
the  helm. — ^' Crack  on,  Mr  Splinter,  shake  all  the  reek  out, — set 
the  fore-topsail,  and  loose  topgallant-sails; — stand  by  to  sheet 
home ;  and  see  all  clear  to  rig  the  booms  out,  if  the  breeze  lulls." 

In  less  than  a  minute  we  were  bowling  along  before  it;  but  the 
wind  was  breezing  up  again,  and  no  one  could  say  how  long  the 
wounded  foreyard  would  carry  the  weight  and  drag  of  the  sails. 
To  mend  the  matter,  Jonathan  was  coming  up  hand  over  hand  with 
the  freshening  breeze,  under  a  press  of  canvass ;  it  was  clear  that  es- 
cape was  next  to  impossible. 

'^  Clear  away  the  larboard  guns!"  I  absolutely  jumped  off  the 
deck  vnth  astonishment — who  could  have  spoken  it?  It  appeared 
such  downright  madness  to  show  fight  under  the  very  muzzles  of. 
the  guns  of  an  enemy,  half  of  whose  broadside  was  sufficient  to 
sink  us.  It  was  the  captain,  however,  and  there  was  nothmg  for 
it  but  to  (^y. 

In  an  instant,  the  creaking  and  screaming  of  the  carronade  slides, 
the  rattling  of  the  carriage  of  the  long  twelve-pounder  amidships, 
the  thumping  and  punching  of  handspikes,  and  the  dancing  and 
jumping  of  Jack  himself,  were  heard  through  the  whistling  of  the 
breeze,  as  the  guns  were  being  shotted  and  run  out.  In  a  few  se- 
conds all  was  still  again,  but  the  rushing  sound  of  the  vessel  going 
through  the  water,  and  of  the  rising  gale  amongst  the  rigging. 

The  men  stood  clustered  at  their  quarters,  their  cutlasses  buckled 
round  their  waists,  all  without  jackets  and  waistcoats,  and  many 
with  nothing  but  their  trowsers  on. 

"  Now,  men,  mind  your  aim ;  our  only  chance  is  to  wing  him.  I 
will  yaw  the  ship,  and  as  your  guns  come  to  bear,  slap  it  right  into 
his  bows.— Starboard  your  helm,  my  man,  and  bring  her  to  the 
wind."  As  she  came  round,  blaze  went  our  carronades  and  long- 
gun  in  succession,  with  good  will  and  good  aim,  and  down  came  his 
fore-topsail  on  the  cap,  with  all  the  superincumbent  spars  and  gear; 
the  head  of  the  topmast  had  been  shot  away.  The  men  instinctive- 
ly cheered.  **  That  will  do,*  now  knock  oflF,  my  boys,  and  let  us 
run  for  it.  Keep  her  away  again ;  make  all  sail." 

Jonathan  was  for  an  instant  pai*alysed  by  our  impudence;  but 

just  as  we  weregetting  before  the  wind,  he  yawed,  and  let  drive  his 

^ whole  broadside;  and  fearfully  did  it  transmogrify  us.    Half  an 
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hour  before  we  were  as  gay  a  little  sloop  as  ever  floaied.  willi  a 
crew  of  J20  as  fine  fellows  as  ovci-  maaned  a  British  man-of-war. 
The  iron-sho\v(!r  sped — ten  of  the  hundred  and  twenty  nevei-  saw 
the  sun  rise  a{;ain;  seventeen  more  were  wounded,  thi'ccmoi-tally; 
we  had  eighi  shot  Ijctwpen  wind  ami  water,  our  matntop-niast  shot 
away  as  clean  asa  carrot,  and  oui'  hull  and  rigging  otherwise  regu- 
larly cut  to  pieces.  Anothei-  braailside  succeeded;  but  by  this 
time  we  had  bore  up — tlianks  to  the  loss  of  our  after  sail,  we  could 
do  nothing  else ;  and  what  was  Letter  luck  still,  whilst  the  loss  of 
our  maintop-mast  paid  the  brig  oft"  on  ihe  one  hand,  the  loss  of 
head-sail  in  the  frigate  brought  her  as  quickly  to  the  wind  on  the 
other ;  thus  most  of  her  shot  fell  aslem  of  us ;  and,  before  she  could 
besr  up  again  in  chase,  the  squall  stiuck  her,  and  carried  her  main- 
top-mast overboard. 

This  gave  us  a  start,  crippled  and  bedevilled  though  we  were; 
and  as  the  night  fell,  we  contrived  10  lose  sight  of  our  large  fiiend. 
■  With  breathless  anxiety  did  wo  earrj-  on  through  that  night,  ex- 
pecting every  lurch  to  send  our  remaining  topmast  by  the  board ; 
but  the  weather  modei-ated,  and  next  morning  the  sun  shone  on 
our  bloodstained  decks,  at  anchor  off  the  entiance  to  St  George's 
harbour. 

I  was  the  mate  of  the  watch,  and,  as  day  dawned,  I  had  amused 
myself  with  other  yonnkers  over  the  side,  examining  the  shot  holes 
and  other  injuries  sustained  from  the  tire  of  the  frigate,  and  con- 
trasting the  clean,  sharp,  well-defined  apertures,  made  by  the 
S4-pound  shot  from  the  long  guns,  with  the  bruised  and  splintered 
ones  from  the  53-pound  carronades ;  but  the  men  had  begun  to 
wash  down  the  decks,  and  the  first  gush  of  clotted  biood  and  water 
from  the  scuppers  fairly  turned  me  sick.  I  turned  away,  when 
Mr  Kennedy,  our  gunner,  a  goal  steady  old  Scotchman,  with  whom 
1  was  a  bit  of  a  favourite,  came  up  to  me — "  Mr  Cringle,  the  cap- 
lain  has  sent  for  you ;  poor  Mr  Johnstone  is  fast  going,  he  wants  to 
see  you." 

I  knew  my  yoimg  messmate  had  hocti  wounded,  for  I  had  seen 
him  carried  below  after  the  frigate's  second  bi'oadside ;  but  the 
excitement  of  a  boy,  who  had  seldom  smelled  powder  fired  in  anger 
before,  had  kept  me  on  deck  the  whole  night,  and  it  never  once 
occurred  to  me  to  ask  for  him,  until  the  old  gunner  spoke. 

T  hastened  down  to  our  small  confined  berth,  where  I  saw  a  sight 
that  quickly  brought  me  to  myself.  Poor  Johnstone  was  indeed 
going;  a  grape-shot  had  struck  him,  and  torn  his  belly  open. 
There  he  lay  in  his  bloody  hammock  on  the  deck,  pole  and  motion- 
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les&asif  be  had  already  departed,  except  a  slight  twitching  at  the 
comers  of  his  mouth,  and  a  convulsive  contraction  and  distension 
of  his  nostrils.  His  brown  ringlets  still  clustered  over  his  marble 
forehead,  but  they  w^^re  drenched  in  the  cold  sweat  of  death.  The 
surgem  oonld  do  nothing  for  liim,  and  had  left  him;  but  our  old 
captain — bless  him  for  it — 1  little  expected,  from  his  usual  crusty 
baring,  to  find  him  so  emfdoyed — had  knelt  by  his  side,  and, 
wUist  he  read  from  the  Prayer-Book  one  of  those  beautiful  peti- 
tions in  our  Church  service  to  Almighty  (iod,  for  mercy  to  the  pass- 
ing soul  of  one  so  young,  and  so  early  cut  ofF,  the  tears  trickled 
down  the  old  man's  cheeks,  and  filled  the  furrows  worn  in  them  by 
the  vmsfaing  up  of  many  a  salt  spray.  On  the  other  side  of  his 
narrow  bed,  fomenting  the  rigid  muscles  of  his  neck  and  chest,  sate 
Histhress  Connolly,  one  of  three  women  on  board — a  rough  enough 
creature.  Heaven  knows!  in  conmion  weather ;  but  her  stifled  sobs 
showed  that  the  mournful  sight  had  stirred  up  all  the  woman  within 
her.  She  had  c^^ened  the  boscmi  of  the  poor  boy's  shirt,  and  un- 
tjiug  the  riband  that  fastened  a  small  gokl  crucifix  round  his  neck, 
she  placed  it  in  his  cold  hand.  The  young  midshipman  was  of  a  res- 
pectable family  in  Limerick,  her  native  place,  and  a  Catholic — 
another  strand  of  the  cord  that  bound  her  to  him.  When  the  cap- 
tain finished  readmg,  he  bent  over  the  departing  youth  and  kissed 
Us  che^.  ^'  Your  young  messmate  just  now  desired  to  see  you, 
Mr  Cringle,  but  it  is  too  late,  he  is  insensible  and  dying."  Whilst 
he  ^ke,  a  strong  shiver  passed  through  the  boy's  frame,  his  face 
becflone  slightly  convulsed,  and  all  was  over! 

The  captain  rose,  and  Connolly,  with  a  delicacy  of  feeling  which 
many  might  not  have  looked  for  in  her  situation,  spread  one  of  our 
dean  mess  table-cloths  over  the  body.  ^*  And  is  it  really  gone  you 
are,  my  poor  dear  boy ! "  forgetting  all  difference  of  rank  in  the 
fulness  of  her  heart.  *'  Who  will  tell  this  to  your  mother,  and  no- 
body here  to  wake  you  but  ould  Kate  Connolly,  and  no  time  will 
they  be  giving  me,  nor  whisky— Ochon !  ochon !" 

But  enough  and  to  spare  of  this  piping  work.  The  boatswain's 
whistle  now  called  me  to  the  gangway,  to  superintend  the  handing 
up,  from  a  shore  boat  alongside,  a  supply  of  the  gi*and  staples  of 
the  island— ducks  and  onions.  The  three  'Mudians  in  her  were 
characteristic  samples  of  the  inhabitants.  Their  faces  and  skins, 
where  exposed,  were  not  tanned,  but  absolutely  burnt  into  a  fiery- 
red  colour  by  the  sun.  They  guessed  and  drawled  like  any  buck- 
skin from  Virginia,  superadding  to  their  accomplishments  their 
insular  peculiarity  of  always  shutting  one  eye  when  they  spoke  to 


you.  They  are  all  Yankees  al  boUom;  and  if  ihey  could  get  ilieir 
365  liUtTuU — so  they  call  the  large  stooes  on  which  ihey  live — 
under  iveigh,  ihey  would  not  be  long  in  towing  them  into  the 
Chesapeake. 

The  word  had  been  passwi  to  get  six  of  the  larboard-guns  and  all 
the  shot  0¥er  to  the  other  side,  to  give  the  brig  a  list  of  a  slreak  or 
two  a-staiiioard,  so  Ihat  the  stage  on  whidi  the  carpenter  and  his 
crew  were  at  work  over  the  side,  stopping  the  shot  holes  about  the 
water  line,  might  swing  clearofihe  washof  thesea.  1  had  jumped 
from  t1ic  nettings,  where  I  was  perched,  to  assist  in  unbolting  one 
of  the  cari'onade  slides,  when  I  slipped  and  capsized  against  a  peg 
sticking  out  of  one  of  the  scuppers.    I  took  it  for  somethmg  else, 

and  d d  the  ring-iolt  incontinently.    Caboose,  the  cook,  was 

passing  with  his  mate,  a  Jamaica  negro  of  the  name  of  Johii  Crow, 
at  the  time.  "  Don't  d — n  the  remains  of  your  fellow-mortals. 
Master  Crmgle ;  thai  is  my  leg."  Tlie  cook  of  a  man-of-war  is  no 
small  beer;  he  is  Ids  Majesty's  warrant-ofHcerr  a  much  bigger  wig 
than  a  poor  little  mid,  with  whom  it  is  condescension  on  his  part 
to  jest. 

It  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  rule,  thai  no  old  sailor  who  lias  not  lost  a 
Umb,  or  an  eye  al  least,  shall  be  eligible  to  the  oflice;  but  as  the 
kind  of  maiming  is  so  hr  circumscribed  that  all  cooks  must  have  two 
arms,  a  laughable  pi'oportion  of  them  have  but  one  leg.  Besides  the 
honom*,  the  perquisites  are  good ;  accordingly,  all  old  quarter- 
masters, captams  of  tops,  &C.,  look  fonvard  to  the  cookdom,  as  the 
cardinals  look  to  the  popedom ;  and  really  there  is  some  analogy 
between  them,  for  neither  are  preferred  from  any  espeeial  fitness 
fx>r  the  office.  A  cardinal  is  made  pope  because  he  is  old,  infirm, 
and  imbecile, — our  fiiend  Caboose  was  made  cook  because  be  had 
been  Lord  IVelson's  coxswain,  was  a  drunken  rascal,  and  had  a 
wooden  leg ;  for,  as  to  his  gastronomlcal  qualifications,  he  knew  no 
more  of  the  science  than  just  sufficient  to  watch  the  copper  where 
the  salt  j  unk  and  potatoes  were  boiling.  Having  been  a  fiitle  in  the 
wind  overnight,  he  had  quartei-ed  himself,  in  the  superabundance 
of  his  hemsm,  at  a  gun  where  he  had  no  business  to  be,  and  in 
i-nnning  it  out,  he  had  jammed  his  toe  in  a  scupper  hole,  so  l^st  that 
there  was  no  extricating  him ;  and  notwithstanding  his  piteous 
entreaty  "  to  be  eased  out  handsomely,  as  the  leg  was  made  out  of  a 
plank  of  the  Victory,  and  the  ring  at  the  end  out  of  one  of  her  bolts," 
ihc  captain  of  the  gun  finding,  after  a  stout  pull,  that  the  man  was 
like  tacouie"homeinhishandwi/fcoa(theleg,"wasforced"  to  break 
bim  short  off,'  as  he  phrased  it,  to  get  him  out  of  the  way,  and  let 
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the  carriage  traverse.  In  the  moniing  when  he  sobered,  he  had 
quite  forgotten  where  the  leg  was,  and  how  he  broke  it;  he  there- 
fore got  Kelson  to  splice  the  stump  with  the  but-end  of  a  mop;  but 
in  the  hurry  it  had  been  left  three  inches  too  long,  so  he  had  to  jerk 
himself  up  to  the  top  of  his  peg  at  every  step.  The  doctor,  glad  to 
breathe  die  fresh  air  after  the  horrible  work  he  had  gone  through, 
was  leaning  over  the  side  speaking  to  Kelson.  Wlien  1  feU,  he  turn- 
ed round  and  drew  Cookee's  fire  on  himself.  *'  Doctor,  you  have 
not  prescribed  for  me  yet." 

'*  No,  Caboose,  I  have  not ;  what  is  wrong?" 

*'  Wrong,  Sir?  why,  I  have  lost  my  leg,  and  the  captain's  clerk 
says  I  am  not  in  the  Return! — Look  here.  Sir,  had  doctor  Kelson 
not  coopered  me,  where  should  1  have  been  ? — Why,  Doctor,  had 
I  been  looked  after,  amputation  might  have  been  unnecessary ;  a 
fish  might  have  done,  whereas  I  have  had  to  be  spliced.'* 

He  was  here  cut  short  by  the  voice  of  his  mate,  who  had  gone 
forward  to  slay  a  pig  for  the  gun-room  mess.  **  Oh,  Lad,  oh ! — 
Massa  Caboose ! — Dem  dam  Yankee !— De  Purser  killed,  Massa ! — 
Dem  shoot  him  troo  de  head !— Oh,  Lad ! " 

Captain  Deadeye  had  come  on  deck.  ^'  You  John  Crow,  what 
is  wrong  with  you  ?  " 

"  Why,  de  Purser  killed.  Captain,  dat  all." 

"  Purser  killed?— Doctor,  is  Saveall  hurt?" 

Treenail  could  stand  it  no  longer.  "  No,  Sir,  no ;  it  is  one  of  the 
gun-room  pigs  that  we  shipped  at  Halifax  three  cruises  ago;  I  am 
sure  I  don't  know  how  he  survived  one,  but  the  seamen  took  a  fancy 
to  him,  and  nicknamed  him  the  Purser.  You  know.  Sir,  they 
make  pets  of  any  thing,  and  every  thing,  at  a  pinch !  " 

Here  John  Crow  drew  the  carcass  from  the  hog-pen,  and  sure 
enough  a  shot  had  cut  the  poor  Purser's  head  nearly  off.  Blackee 
looked  at  him  with  a  most  whimsical  expression ;  they  say  no  one 
can  fathom  a  negro's  affection  for  a  pig.  "  Poor  Purser !  de  people 
call  him  Purser,  Sir,  because  him  knowing  chap;  him  cabbage 
all  de  grub,  slush,  and  stuff  in  him  own  corner,  and  give  only  de 
small  bit,  and  de  bad  piece,  to  de  oder  pig;  so.  Captain" 

Splintm*  saw  the  poor  fellow  was  like  to  get  into  a  scrape.  *  *  That 
will  do,  John  Crow — forward  with  you  now,  and  lend  a  hand  to  cat 
the  anchor. — All  hands  up  anchor !  "  The  boatswain's  hoarse  voice 
repeated  the  command,  and  he  in  turn  was  re-echoed  by  his  mates; 
the  capstan  was  manned,  and  the  crew  stamped  round  to  a  point  of 
war  most  villainonsly  performed  by  a  bad  drummer  and  a  worse  fi- 
fer,  in  as  high  glee  as  if  those  who  were  killed  had  be^  snug  and 
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weH  in  their  hanunocks  on  itic  liCTilideck,  in  place  of  at  Uie  bottom 
of  ihe  sea,  wilh  each  a  shot  at  his  foci.  We  weighRl,  and  began 
lo  work  Hp,  tack  and  (ad(,  towards  the  islamj  of  Irekmd,  where  the 
arsenal  is,  aiaaa^l  a  pcr-ftict  l^yrintli  (J  shoals,  tlirouQli  wliidi 
the  'Mudian  pilot  cunned  the  ship  with  gi'eai  skill,  taking  Us  siaixl, 
to  our  DO  small  womlemient.  not  at  the  gangway  or  poop,  as  usual, 
but  on  Ihe  bowsprit  end,  so  that  iie  Diight  soe  the  i-ocks  iiraJer  foot, 
aB<l  shtin  them  accordingly,  foriheyare  so  steep  and  numeroiis, 
(lliey  liwk  like  large  tish  in  the  clear  water,)  and  tJie  channel  is  so 
inti'icatP,  tliat  you  have  to  go  quite  close  to  ^m.  At  noon  we  ar- 
rived at  the  anchorage ,  and  hauled  our  moorings  on  board. 

We  had  retitt«d,  and  been  four  days  at  sea,  on  our  voyage  to  Ja- 
maica, wlien  [he  gun-room  uflicers  gave  our  mess  a  blow-out. 

The  increased  motion  and  rushmg  of  the  vessel  tluough  the  water, 
the  gi'oaning  of  the  masts,  Ihe  howling  of  the  rising  gale,  and  ibe 
frequent  trampling  of  the  ^vatcb  on  deck,  were  prophetic  of  wet 
jackets  to  some  of  us ;  stiU,  nudshipmanlike,  we  were  as  happy  as  a 
good  dinner  and  some  wine  could  make  us,  imtil  the  old  gunnw 
shoved  his  wealherbeaten  phiz  and  bald  pate  iu  at  the  door.  "Beg 
pardon,  Hr  Splutter,  but  if  you  will  spare  Mr  Cringle  on  the  fore- 
castle for  an  hour  until  the  moon  rises." 

("Spare,  quotha,  is  his  Majesty's  ol'Qcerajotnt  stool?") 

"  Why,  Mr  Kennedy,  why?  here,  man,  take  a  glass  of  gnjg." 

"  I  thank  you,  Sir.  It  is  coming  on  a  roughish  night,  Sir ;  the 
running  ships  should  be  crossing  us  hereabouts;  indeed  more  than 
once  I  thought  ihei-e  was  a  strange  sail  close  aboard  of  us,  the  scud 
is  flying  so  low,  and  in  such  white  flakes ;  and  none  of  us  have  an 
eye  hke  Mr  Cringle,  unless  it  be  John  Crow,  and  he  is  all  but 
frozen," 

"  Well,  Tom,  I  suppose  you  wilt  go" — Anglki,  from  a  first  lieu- 
tenant to  a  mid — "  Brush  instanter." 

Daving  changed  my  uniform,  for  sliag-trowsei's,  pea-jacket,  and 
south-west  cap,  1  went  forward,  and  took  my  station,  in  no  [Jeasanl 
humour,  on  the  stowed  foretopmast-slaysail,  with  my  arm  round 
the  slay.  I  bad  been  half  an  hour  there,  the  weather  was  getting 
worse,  the  rain  was  beating  in  my  face,  and  the  spray  fi-om  the 
stem  was  flashmg  over  me,  as  it  roared  through  the  waste  of 
sparkling  and  hissing  waters.  I  turned  my  back  to  the  weather  for 
a  moment,  to  press  my  hand  on  my  strained  eyes.  When  I  opened 
them  again,  I  saw  the  gunner's  gaunt  high-featured  visage  thrust 
anxiously  forward  ;  his  profile  looked  as  if  nibbed  over  with  phos- 
phorus, and  his  whole  person  as  if  we  had  been  playing  at  snap- 
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dragon.    **  What  has  come  over  you,  Mr  Kennedy  ? — who  is  burn- 
ing the  bluelight  now?  " 

**'  A  wiser  man  than  I  am  must  tell  you  that ;  look  forward,  Mr 
Gringle~lo(A  th«« ;  what  do  your  books  say  to  that?" 

I  looked  forth,  and  saw,  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  jib-boom,  what 
I  had  read  of,  certainly,  but  never  expected  to  see,  a  pale,'greenish, 
glow-worm  coloured  flame,  of  the  size  and  shape  of  the  frosted 
glass  shade  over  the  swinging  lamp  in  the  gun-room.  It  drew  out 
and  flattened  as  the  vessel  pitched  and  rose  again,  and  as  she  sheer- 
ed about,  it  wavered  round  the  point  that  sq^med  to  attract  it,  like 
a  soapsud  buU^Ie  blown  from  a  tobacco  pipe  before  it  is  shaken 
into  the  air ;  at  the  core  it  was  compai*atively  bright,  but  gradually 
faded  into  a  halo.  It  shed  a  baleful  and  ominous  light  on  the  sur- 
roonduig  objects ;  the  group  of  sailors  on  the  forecastle  looked  like 
spectres,  and  they  shrunk  t(^ether,  and  whispered  when  it  began 
to  roll  slowly  along  the  spar  towards  where  the  boatswain  was  sit- 
tmg  at  my  feet.  At  this  instant  something  slid  do>^Ti  the  stay,  and 
a  cold  cbmmy  hdnd  passed  round  my  neck.  I  was  within  an  ace  of 
losing  my  hold,  and  tumbling  overboard.  **  Heaven  have  mercy 
on  me,  what's  that?" 

''It's  that  skylarking  son  of  a  gun,  Jem  Sparkle's  monkey.  Sir. 
You,  Jem,  you'll  never  rest  till  that  brute  is  made  shark  bait  of." 

But  Jackoo  vanished  up  the  stay  again,  chuckling  and  grinning  in 
the  ghostly  radiance,  as  if  he  had  been  the  **  Spirit  of  the  Lamp." 
The  light  was  still  there,  but  a  cloud  of  mist,  like  a  burst  of  vapour 
from  a  steam  boiler,  came  down  upon  the  gale,  and  flew  past,  when 
it  disappeared.  I  followed  the  white  mass  as  it  sailed  down  the 
wind ;  it  did  not,  as  it  appeared  to  me,  vanish  in  the  darkness,  but 
seemed  to  remain  in  sight  to  leeward,  as  if  checked  by  a  sudden 
flaw;  yet  none  of  our  sails  were  taken  aback.  A  thought  flashed 
on  me.  I  peered  still  more  intensely  into  the  night.  I  was  now 
certain.     **  A  sail,  broad  on  the  lee  bow." 

The  ship  was  in  a  buz  in  a  moment.  The  captain  answered  from 
the  quarterdeck—"  Thank  you,  Mr  Crmgle.    How  shall  we  steer?" 

'*  Keep  her  away  a  couple  of  points.  Sir,  steady." 

''  Steady," sung  the  man  at  the  helm;  and  the  slow  melancholy 
cadence,  althou^  a  familiar  sound  to  me,  now  moaned  through  the 
rushing  of  the  vnnd,  and  smote  upon  my  heart  as  if  it  had  been  the 
wailing  of  a  spirit. 

I  turned  to  the  boatswain,  who  was  now  standing  beside  me — '*  Is 
that  you  or  Davy  steering,  Mr  Nipper?  if  you  had  not  been  here 
bodily  at  my  dbow,  I  could  have  sworn  that  was  your  voice." 
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When  lliG  gunner  made  Die  same  remark  it  startled  the  poor 
fellow ;  he  tried  lo  take  it  as  a  joke,  but  could  not.  "  There  may 
be  a  laced  hammock  with  a  shot  in  it,  for  some  of  us  ere  morning." 

At  this  moment,  to  my  dismay,  the  object  we  were  chasing  short- 
ened,— gradually  fell  abeam  ofus,  and  finally  tlisappeared.  "The 
Flying  Dutchman." 

"I  can't  see  her  at  all  now. " 

"  She  will  be  a  fore-aod-aft-iigged  vessel  that  has  lacked.  Sir," 
said  the  gunner.  And  sure  enough,  aflei-  a  few  seconds,  I  saw 
the  white  object  lengthen,  and  draw  out  ^;ain  abaft  our  beam. 

"  The  chase  has  tacked,  Sir,"  Isungout;  "put  the  hehndown, 
or  ^e  will  go  to  windwaid  of  us," 

We  tacked  also,  and  time  it  was  we  did  so,  for  the  ri^g  moon 
now  showed  us  a  large  schooner  under  a  crowd  of  sail.  We  ed- 
ged down  on  her,  when  finding  her  manceuvre  detected,  she  brailed 
tip  her  flat  sails,  and  bore  up  before  the  wind.  This  was  our  best 
point  of  sailing,  and  we  cracked  on,  the  captain  rubbing  bis  hands 
— "It's  my  turn  to  be  the  bigun  this  time,"  Although  blowing  a 
strong  north-wester,  it  was  now  cleai-  moonlight,  and  we  hammer- 
ed away  from  our  bow  guns,  but  whenever  a  shot  told  amongst 
the  rigging,  the  injury  was  repaired  as  if  by  magic.  It  was  evident 
we  had  i-epeatedly  hulled  her,  fi-om  the  glimmering  white  streaks 
along  her  counter  and  across  her  stem,  occasioned  by  the  sj^n- 
tering  of  the  timber,  but  it  seemed  to  produce  no  effecl. 

At  length  we  drew  well  up  on  her  quarter.  She  continued  all 
black  hull  and  white  sail,  not  a  soul  to  be  seen  on  deck,  except  a 
dark  object,  which  we  look  for  the  man  at  the  helm,  "What 
schooner's  ihat?"  No  answer.  "  Heave  to,  or  m  sink  you,"  Still 
all  ^lent.  "  Sergeant  Armstrong,  do  you  think  you  could  pick 
off  that  chap  at  the  wheel?"  The  marinejumpedonlhe  forecastle, 
and  levelled  his  piece,  when  a  musket-shot  from  the  schooner  crashed 
tbroughhisskull,  and  he  fell  dead.  The  old  skipper's  blood  was  up. 
"  Forecastle,  there!  Mr  Nipper,  clapacanister  of  grape  over  the 
round  shot  into  the  boat-gun,  and  give  it  to  him . " 

"Ay,  ay,  Sir!"  gleefully  rejoined  the  boatswaiit,  forgetting 
the  augury  and  every  thing  else  h  the  excitement  of  the  moment. 
In  a  twinkling,  the  square  foresail — topsail — topgallant — royal — 
and  studdingsail  haulyards  wei'e  let  go  by  the  run  on  board  of  the 
schooner,  as  if  they  had  been  shot  away,  and  he  put  his  helm  hard 
aport  as  if  to  round  to, 

"Rake  him.  Sir,  or  give  him  thesiem.  He  has  noi  surrendered, 
I  know  their  game.     Give  him  your  broadside.  Sir,  or  he  is  off  to 
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windward  of  you  like  a  shot. — No,  no!  we  have  hini  now;  heave 
to,  Mr  Splinter,  heave  to! '*  We  did  so,  and  that  so  suddenly,  that 
the  studdingsail  booms  snapped  like  pipen^nks,  short  ofF  by  the 
irons.  Notwithstanding,  we  had  shot  two  hundred  yards  to  lee- 
ward before  we  could  lay  our  maintopsail  to  the  mast.  I  i-an  to 
^vindward.  The  schooner's  yards  ismd  rigging  wci-e  now  black  with 
men,  clustered  like  bees  swarming,  her  square-sails  were  being 
dose  furled,  her  fore^nd-aft  sails  set,  and  away  she  was,  close- 
hauled  and  dead  to  vnnd\s^rd  of  us. 

*'  So  much  for  undervaluing  our  American  friends,**  grumbled 
Mr  Splinter. 

We  made  all  sail  in  chase,  blazing  away  to  little  purpose ;  we  had 
no  diance  on  a  bowline,  and  when  our  aniigo  had  satisticd  himsdf 
of  his  superiority  by  one  or  two  short  tacks,  he  deliberately  hauled 
down  his  flying  jib  and  gaff-topsail,  took  a  reef  in  his  mainsail,  triced 
up  the  bunt  of  his  foresail,  and  fired  his  long  ihiity-two  at  us.  The 
shot  came  in  at  the  thiixl  aftermost  port  on  the  starboard  side,  and 
dismounted  the  carronade,  smashing  the  slide,  and  wounding  three 
men.  The  second  shot  missed,  and  as  it  was  madness  to  remain  to 
be  peppered,  probably  ^^inged,  whilst  every  one  of  oiu's  fell  short, 
we  reluctantly  kept  away  on  our  course,  having  the  gratification  of 
hearing  a  clear  well-blown  bugle  on  board  the  schooner  play  up 
"Yankee  Doodle." 

As  the  brig  fell  off,  our  long-gun  was  run  out  to  have  a  parting 
crack  at  her,  when  the  third  and  last  shot  from  the  schooner  struck 
the  sill  of  the  midship-port,  and  made  the  white  splinters  fly  from 
the  solid  oak  like  bright  silver  sparks  in  the  moonlight.  A  shai'p 
piercing  cry  j'ose  into  the  air — my  soul  identified  that  death-shriek 
with  the  voice  that  I  had  heard,  and  I  saw  the  man  who  was  standing 
with  the  lanyard  of  the  lock  in  his  hand  drop  heavily  across  the 
breech,  and  discharge  the  gun  in  his  fall.  Thereupon  a  blood-red 
glare  shot  up  into  the  cold  blue  sky,  as  if  a  volcano  had  burst  forth 
from  beneath  the  mighty  deep,  followed  by  a  roar,  and  a  shattering 
crash,  and  a  mingling  of  uneaithly  cries  and  groans,  and  a  concussion 
of  the  air,  and  of  the  water,  as  if  our  whole  broadside  had  been  fired 
at  once.  Then  a  jsoUtary  splash  here,  and  a  dip  there,  and  short 
sharp  yells,  and  low  choking  bubbling  moans,  as  the  hissing  frag- 
ments of  the  noble  vessel  we  had  seen  fell  into  the  sea,  and  the  last  of 
her  gallant  crew  vanished  for  ever  beneath  that  pale  bioad  moon. 
We  were  alone,  and  once  more  all  was  dark,  and  wild,  and  stormy. 
Fearfully  had  tfiat  ball  sped,  fired  by  a  dead  man's  hand.  But  what 
is  it  that  clings  black  and  doubled  across  that  fatal  cannon,  dripping 
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and  heavy,  and  choking  tbe  scuppers  with  clotting  gore,  and  swaying 
to  and  fiu  with  the  motion  of  the  vessel,  like  a  bloody  Keccc  ? 

"  Who  is  it  that  was  hit  at  the  gun  there?" 

'^  Mr  Nipperjhe  boaliwam.  Sir.  The  last  shot  kascul  kirn  in  two.  " 

After  this  most  melancholy  incident  we  continued  on  our  voysge 
(0  Jamaica,  nothing  particular  occurring  until  we  anchored  at  Port 
Royal,  where  we  had  a  regular  overhaul  of  the  M  Bark,  and  after 
this  was  completed,  we  wereoi-dered  down  to  the  leeward  part  of  the 
island  to  afford  protection  to  the  coasting  trade.  One  fine  morn- 
ing, about  a  fortnight  after  we  had  left  Port  Itoyal,  the  Torch  was 
lying  at  anchor  in  Bluefields  Bay.  It  vas  between  eight  and  nine ; 
tlie  laud-wind  had  died  away,  and  the  sea-breeze  had  not  set  m — 
there  was  not  a  breath  stirring.  The  pennant  fi-om  the  masthead 
fell  sluggishly  down,  and  clung  amongst  the  rigging  like  a  dead 
snake,  whilst  the  folds  of  the  Si  George's  ensign  that  hung  from 
the  mizen-pe^k,  were  as  motionless  as  if  they  had  been  carved  in 
marble. 

The  anchorage  was  one  unbroken  mii-ror,  except  where  its  glass- 
like surface  was  shivered  into  sparkling  ripples  by  the  gambols  of 
a  skipjack,  oi'  tbe  flashing  stoop  of  his  enemy  the  pelican ;  and  the 
reflection  of  the  vessel  was  so  clear  and  steady,  lliat  at  the  distance 
of  a  cable's  length  you  could  not  distinguish  the  water-line,  nor  leB 
where  tbe  substance  ended  and  shadow  began,  until  the  casual  darfi- 
ing  of  a  bucket  overboard  for  a  few  moments  broke  up  the  pban- 
lom  ship ;  but  the  wavering  fragments  soon  reunited,  and  she  a^aa^ 
floated  double,  like  the  swan  of  the  poet.  The  heat  was  so  iiH^ 
tense,  that  the  iron  stanchions  of  the  awning  could  not  be  grasped 
with  the  hand,  and  where  the  decks  were  not  screened  by  it,  tbe 
pilch  boiled  out  from  the  seams.  The  sweU  rolled  in  from  the 
ofiiug  in  long  shining  undulations,  like  a  sea  of  quicksilvei-,  whilst 
every  now  and  then  a  flying  fish  would  spark  out  from  the  unruf- 
fled bosom  of  the  heaving  water,  and  shoot  away  Uke  a  silver  arrow, 
until  it  droppeil  with  a  flash  into  the  sea  again.  There  was  not  a 
dood  in  the  heavens,  hut  a  quivering  blue  haze  hung  over  the  land, 
through  which  the  white  sugar-works  and  overseers'  houses  on  the 
distant  estates  appeared  to  twinkle  like  objects  seen  through  a  thin 
smoke,  whilst  each  of  the  tall  stems  of  the  cocoa-nut  trees  on  the 
beach,  when  looked  at  sieadfastJy,  seemed  to  be  turning  i-ound  with 
a  smaU  spiral  motion,  like  so  many  endless  screws.  There  was  a 
dreamy  inthstinctness  about  the  outlines  of  the  hills,  even  in  the 
immediate  vicinity,  which  increased  as  they  receded,  until  the  Blue 
Mountains  in  the  hori7.on  melted  into  sky.     The  crew  were  listlessly 
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spinning  oakum,  and  mending  sails,  under  the  shade  of  the  awning ; 
the  only  exceptions  to  the  general  languor  were  John  Crow  the 
black,  and  Jadioo  the  monkey.  The  former  (who  was  an  iniprovi" 
salore  of  a  rough  stamp)  sat  out  on  the  bowsprit,  through  choice, 
beyond  the  shade  of  the  canvass,  without  hat  or  shirt,  like  a  bronze 
bust,  bu^  with  his  task,  whatever  that  might  be,  singing  at  the  top 
of  his  pipe,  and  between  whiles  confabulating  with  his  hairy  ally, 
as  if  he  had  been  a  messmate.  The  monkey  was  hanging  by  the 
tail  from  the  dolphin-striker,  admiring  what  John  Crow  called  *'  his 
own  dam  ogly  face  in  de  water." 

**  Tail  like  yours  woukt  be  good  ting  for  a  saik)r,  Jackoo,  it 
would  leave  his  two  hands  free  aloft — more  use,  more  homament, 
too,  Fm  sure,  dan  de  piece  of  greasy  junk  dat  hangs  from  de  caj>- 
tain!s  taffril. — ^Now  I  shall  sing  to  you,  how  dat  Corromantee  ras- 
cal, my  fader,  was  sell  me  on  de  Gold  Coast. 

**  Two  red  nightcap,  one  long  knifr, 

All  him  get  for  Quackoo, 
For  gun  next  day  him  sell  him  wife — 

You  tink  dat  good  song,  Jackoo  P  ''^ 

• 

**  Chocko,  chocko,"  chattered  the  monkey,  as  if  in  answer. 

**  Ah,  you  tink  so — sensible  honimal ! — What  is  dat?  shark? — 
Jackoo,  come  up.  Sir  :  don't  you  see  dat  big  shovel-nosed  fis  look- 
ing at  you?    Pull  your  hand  out  of  de  water— Garamighty !  " 

The  n^o  threw  himself  on  the  gammoning  of  the  bowsprit  to 
take  hold  of  the  poor  ape,  who,  mistaking  his  kind  intention,  and 
ignorant  of  his  danger,  shrunk  from  him,  lost  his  hold,  and  fell  into 
the  sea.  The  shark  instantly  sank  to  have  a  run,  then  dashed  at 
his  prey,  raising  his  snout  over  him,  and  shooting  his  head  and 
shoulders  three  or  four  feet  out  of  the  water,  with  poor  Jackoo 
shrieking  in  lus  jaws,  whilst  his  small  bones  crackled  and  crunched 
under  the  monster's  triple  I'ow  of  teeth. 

Whilst  this  small  tragedy  was  acting — and  painful  enough  it  was 
to  the  kind-hearted  n^ro — I  ^^'as  looking  out  towards  the  eastern 
horizon,  watching  the  first  dark-Wue  ripple  of  the  sea-breeze,  when 
a  rushing  nose  passed  over  my  head.  I  looked  up  and  saw  a  gal- 
linaso,  the  large  carrion-crow  of  the  tropics,  sailing,  contrary  to  the 
habits  of  its  khad,  seaward  over  the  brig.  I  followed  it  with  my 
eye,  until  it  vanished  in  the  distance,  when  my  attention  was  at- 
tracted by  a  dark  ^ck  far  out  in  the  offing,  with  a  little  tiny 
white  sail.    With  my  glass  I  made  it  out  to  be  a  ship's  boat,  but  I 
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saw  no  one  tin  Itoaitl,  and  llie  sail  was  idly  flapping  about  the 
inasi. 

On  making  my  repwt,  I  was  desired  to  pull  towards  it  in  the 
{fig ;  and  as  we  apptoached,  one  of  ihe crew  said  he  thonght  he  saw 
some  one  peering  over  the  bow.  We  drew  nearer,  and  I  saw  him 
distinctly. 

"  Why  don't  you  haul  the  sheet  aft,  and  come  down  tons,  Sir?" 
lie  neither  moved  noi'  answered,  but,  as  the  boat  rase  and  fell 
on  the  short  sea  raised  by  the  first  of  the  breeze,  the  face  kept 
mopping  and  mowing  at  us  over  the  gunwale. 

"  I  will  soon  tench  you  manners,  my  fine  fellow  t  give  way,  men  " 
— and  I  fired  my  nmskel,  when  the  crow  that  I  had  seen,  i-ose  from 
the  boat  into  the  air,  but  immediately  alighted  again,  to  our  asto- 
nishment, vuIture-Uke  with  out-stretched  wings,  upon  the  head. 

Under  the  shadow  of  this  hori'ible  plume,  tlie  face  eeemed  on  the 
instant  to  alter  like  the  hideous  changes  in  a  dream.  It  appeared 
to  beixime  of  a  deathUke  paleness,  and  anon  slioaket]  with  blood. 
Another  stroke  of  Ihe  oar — the  chin  had  fallen  down,  and  the 
tongue  was  lianging  out.  Another  pull — the  eyes  were  gone,  and 
from  their  sockets,  brains  and  blood  were  fermenting  and  ilowii^ 
down  the  cheeks.  It  was  the  face  of  a  putrefying  corpse.  In  this 
floating  coffin  we  found  the  body  of  another  sailor,  diiubled  acroes 
one  of  the  thwaits,  with  a  long  Spanish  knife  sticking  between  ius 
ribs,  as  il"  he  had  died  in  some  mortal  struggle,  or,  what  was  equally 
probable,  had  put  an  end  to  himself  in  his  frenzy ;  whilst  along  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  arranged  with  some  show  of  care,  and  covned 
by  a  piece  of  canvass  stretched  across  an  oar  above  it,  lay  the  m> 
mains  of  a  beautiful  boy,  about  fourteen  years  of  age,  appar^itty 
but  a  few  hours  dead.  Some  biscuit,  a  roll  of  jerked  beef,  and  an 
earthen  waiej-jar,  lay  beside  him,  showing  that  hunger  at  least 
could  have  had  no  share  in  his  destruction, — but  ike  pipkin  was  dry. 
and  the  mtall  water-task  in  the  bow  was  staved,  and  empty. 

We  had  no  sooner  cast  ourgrappling  over  the  bow,  and  begun  to 
tow  the  boat  to  the  ship,  than  the  abominable  bird  that  we  had 
scared  settled  down  into  it  again,  notwithstanding  our  proKimity, 
and  began  to  peck  at  the  face  of  the  dead  boy.  At  this  moment 
we  heard  a  gibbering  noise,  and  saw  something  like  a  bundle  of  old 
rags  roll  out  from  beneath  the  steiTi-sheets,  and  whatever  it  was,  ap- 
parently make  a  fruitless  attempt  to  drive  the  gallinaso  from  its 
prey.  Heaven  and  eailh,  what  an  object  met  our  eyes  I  It  was  a 
full-grown  man,  but  so  wasted,  that  one  of  the  boys  lifted  him  by 
his  belt  with  one  hand.     His  knees  wem  drawn  up  to  his  chin,  his 
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hands  were  like  the  talons  of  a  bird,  while  the  Muig  in  of  his  cho- 
colate-ooloured  and  withered  features  gave  an  unearthly  relief  to 
his  forehead^  over  which  the  horny  and  tranq[)ai%nt  skin  was  braced 
so  tightly  that  it  seemed  ready  to  crack.  But  in  the  midst  of  this 
desolation,  his  deepnset  coal-black  eyes  sparkled  like  two  diamonds 
with  the  fever  of  his  sufferings;  there  was  a  fearful  fascination  in 
their  flashing  brightness,  contrasted  MUth  the  deathlike  aspect  of  the 
face,  and  rigidity  of  the  frame.  When  sensible  of  our  presence  he 
tried  to  speak,  but  could  only  litter  a  low  moaning  sound.  At 
length — "  Agua,  agua  " — we  had  not  a  drop  of  water  in  the  boat. 
*'*'  El  muchacho  esta  moriendo  de  sed — Agua.'* 

We  got  on  board,  and  the  surgeon  gave  the  poor  fellow  some 
weak  tepid  grog.  It  acted  like  magic.  He  gradually  uncoiled  him- 
self;  his  voice,  from  being  weak  and  husky,  became  comparatively 
strong  and  clear.  **  El  hijo — Agua  para  mi  Pcdrillo — No  Ic  hace 
para  mi — Oh  la  noche  pasada,  la  noche  pasada  1 "  He  was  told  to 
compose  himself,  and  that  his  boy  would  be  taken  care  of.  ''  Dexa 
me  verb  enionces,  oh  Dips,  dexa  me  verlo  " — and  he  crawled,  grovel- 
ling on  his  diest,  like  a  crushed  worm,  across  the  deck,  until  lie 
got  his  head  over  the  port-sill,  and  looked  down  into  the  boat.  11(; 
there  beheld  the  pale  face  of  his  dead  son ;  it  was  the  last  object  h(> 
ever  saw — **  Ay  de  mil "  he  groaned  heavily,  and  dropped  his  facc^ 
against  the  ship's  side — He  was  dead. 

Aft^  spending  several  months  in  the  service  ali'eady  alluded  to, 
we  were  ordered  on  a  cruise  off  the  coast  of  Terra  Firma. 
'  Morillo  was  at  this  time  besieging  Carthagena  by  land,  while  a 
Spanish  squadron,  under  admiiid  Enrile,  blockaded  the  place  by 
sea ,  and  it  pleased  the  officer  who  commanded  the  inshoi'c  division 
to  conceive,  while  the  old  Torch  was  quietly  beating  up  along  the 
coast,  that  we  had  an  intention  of  forcing  the  blockade. 

The  night  before  had  been  gusty  and  tempestuous — all  hands 
had  been  called  three  times,  so  that  at  last,  thinking  there  was  no 
use  in  going  below,  I  lay  down  on  the  stern  sheets  of  the  boat  ovci* 
the  stern — an  awkward  berth  certainly,  but  a  spare  tarpauling  had 
that  morning  been  stretched  over  the  afterpart  of  the  boat  to  di^, 
and  I  therefore  ensconced  myself  beneath  it.  Just  before  daylight, 
however,  the  brig,  by  a  sudden  shift  of  wind,  was  taken  aback, 
and  fetching  stem-way,  a  sea  struck  her.  How  I  escaped  I  never 
could  tell,  but  I  was  pitched  right  in  on  deck  over  the  poop,  and 
much  bruised,  where  I  found  a  sad  scene  of  confusion,  with  the 
captain  and  several  of  the  officers  in  their  shirts,  and  the  men 
tumbling  up  fipom  below  as  fast  as  they  could — while,  amongst 
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othei'  incidents,  one  uf  our  passengers  who  occupied  a  small  cabin 
under  the  iioop,  having  gone  to  sleep  with  ihe  stem  port  open,  the 
sea  had  surged  in  through  it  with  such  violence  as  to  wash  lum  oul 
on  deck  in  his  shirt,  where  he  lay  spiawling  among  the  f^t  of  the 
inen.  However,  we  soon  got  all  light,  and  in  five  minutes  the  sloop 
was  once  ttK>re  teai'ing  ibi-ough  it  on  a  wind ;  but  the  boat  where  I 
had  been  sleeping  was  smashed  into  staves,  all  that  remained  of  her 
being  the  sttim  and  stempost  dangling  from  the  tackles  at  the  ends 
of  the  davits. 

At  this  lime  it  was  gi-ey  dawn,  and  we  were  working  up  in 
shore,  without  dreaming  of  breaking  the  blockade,  when  it  fell 
stark  calm.  Piesenlly  the  Spanish  squadron,  anchored  under 
Punto  Canoa,  perceived  us,  when  a  corvette,  two  schooneis,  a  cut- 
ter, and  eight  gun-boats,  got  under  weigh,  the  latter  of  whicli  soon 
swept  close  to  us,  ranging  themsdves  on  our  bows  and  quartet's ; 
and  although  we  showed  our  oriours,  and  made  the  private  inter- 
national signal,  they  continued  firing  at  us  for  about  an  hour,  wilh- 
oul,  howevei-,  doing  any  damage,  as  ihey-  had  chosen  a  wary  di- 
stance. At  length  some  of  the  sliot  iaihng  near  us,  the  skipper 
cleaied  for  action,  and  willi  his  own  hand  fired  a  K-pounder  at  the 
nearest  gun-boat,  the  ci-ew  of  which  bobbed  as  if  they  had  seen  the 
shot  coming.  This  opened  the  eyes  of  the  Dons,  who  thereupon 
ceased  firing ;  and  as  a  Ught  breeze  had  now  set  down,  they  imme- 
diately made  sail  in  pursuit  of  a  schooner  that  had  watched  the  (^ 
poitonity  of  their  being  employed  with  us  to  run  in  under  the  walla, 
and  was  at  this  moment  diased  by  a  ship  and  a  gun-boat,  who  had 
got  within  gun-shot  and  kept  up  a  brisk  fire  on  her.  So  soon  as  the 
others  came  up,  all  hands  opened  on  the  gallant  little  hooker  who 
was  forcing  the  blockade,  and  peppered  away ;  and  there  she  was, 
like  a  hare,  with  a  whole  pack  of  harriers  after  her,  sailing  and 
sweepinginundertheirfiretowards  the  doomed  city.  Aslhewind 
was  very  light,  the  blockading  squadron  now  manned  their  boats, 
and  some  of  them  were  coming  fast  up,  when  a  rattle  of  musketry 
from  the  small  craft  sent  them  to  the  right  about,  and  presently 
the  diase  was  safely  at  anchor  under  the  battery  of  Santa  Calalina. 
But  the  fun  was  to  come — for  by  this  time  some  of  the  vessels 
that  held  her  in  chase,  had  got  becalmed  under  the  batleiics,  whicli 
immediately  opened  on  them  cheerily ;  and  down  came  a  lopgallaul- 
mast  here,  and  a  topsail-yard  there,  anda  studdingsail  t'other  place — 
and  such  a  squealing  and  creaking  of  blocks  and  rattling  of  the  gear 
— while  yards  braced  hither  and  thither,  and  topping-lifts  let  go, 
and  sheets  let  fly,  showed  that  the  Dons  wei-e  in  a  sad  ipiandarj  ; 


'_  .  J 


TUB  QUENCHING  OF  THE  TORCH.  87 

and  no  wonder,  for  we  could  see  the  shot  from  the  long  32-pounders 
on  the  waUsy  falUng  very  thick  ail  around  seve^  of  them.  How- 
ever, at  4  P.M.  we  had  worked  up  alongside  of  the  commodore,  when 
the  old  skipper  gave  our  friend  such  a  rating,  that  1  don*t  think  he 
will  ever  forget  it. 

On  the  day  following  our  being  fired  at,  I  was  sent,  being  a  good 
Spaniard,  along  with  the  second  lieutenant—poor  Treenail — to  Mo^ 
r31o*s  headquarters.  We  got  an  order  to  the  officer  commanding 
the  nearest  post  on  shore,  to  provide  us  with  horses;  but  before 
reaching  it,  we  had  to  walk,  under  a  roasting  sun,  about  two  miles 
through  miry  roads,  until  we  arrived  at  the  barrier,  where  we  found 
a  detachment  of  artillery,  but  the  Qommanding  officer  could  only 
give  us  one  poor  broken-winded  horse,  and  a  jackass,  on  which  we 
were  to  proceed  to  headquaiters  on  the  morrow ;  and  here,  under 
a  thatdied  hut  of  the  most  primitive  construction,  consisting  simply 
of  cross  sticks  and  palm  branches,  we  had  to  ^nd  the  night,  the 
poor  fellows  bemg  as  kind  as  their  own  misery  would  let  them. 

Next  morning  we  proceeded,  accompanied  by  a  hussar,  through 
dreadful  roads,  where  the  poor  creatures  we  bestrode  sunk  to  the 
belly  at  every  flounder,  until  about  four  p.  m.,  when  we  met  two 
negroes,  and  found,  to  our  great  distress,  that  the  soldier  who  was 
our  guide  and  escort,  had  led  us  out  of  our  way,  and  that  we  were 
in  very  truth  then  travelling  towards  the  town.  We  therefore  hove 
about  and  returned  to  Palanquillo,  a  village  that  we  had  passed 
through  that  very  morning,  leaving  the  hussar  and  his  horse  stick- 
ing fast  in  a  slough.  We  arrived  about  nightfall,  and  as  the  village 
was  almost  entirely  deserted,  we  were  driven  to  take  up  our  quar- 
ters in  an  old  house,  that  seemed  formerly  to  have  been  used  as  a 
distillery.  Here  we  found  a  Spanish  lieutenant  and  several  soldiers 
quartered,  all  of  them  suffering  more  or  less  from  dysentery ;  and 
after  passing  a  very  comfortless  night  on  hard  benches,  we  rose  at 
(5rey  dawn,  with  our  hands  and  faces  blistered  from  musquitto  bitel^, 
and  our  hair  full  of  wood  ticks,  or  garapatos.  We  again  started  on 
our  journey  to  headquarters,  and  finally  arrived  at  TorrectUa  at 
two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  Both  the  commander-in-chief  Mo- 
rillo,  and  admiral  Elnrile,  had  that  morning  proceeded  to  the  works 
at  Boca  Ckica,  so  we  only  found  El  Sefior  Montalvo,  the  captain- 
general  of  the  province,  a  little  kiln-dried  diminutive  Spaniard. 
Morillo  used  to  call  him  "  uno  moHeco  CreoUo,**  but  withal  he  was  a 
gentlemanlike  man  in  hi^  manners. 

He  received  us  very  civilly ;  we  delivered  our  despatches ;  and 
the  same  evening  we  made  our  bow,  and  having  obtained  fresh. 
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horses,  set  out  on  our  i-eiurn,  and  arrived  at  the  village  of  Santa 
Rosa  at  nine  at  niglit,  wtiere  we  slept ;  and  nesl  morning  uontinuinj; 
OS  our  journey,  ne  got  once  more  satbty  on  board  of  llie  old  brig 
at  twelve  o'clock  at  noon,  in  a  miserable  [^ght,  not  having  had  our 
clothes  off  for  three  days.  As  tor  me  I  was  used  to  roughing  it, 
and  in  my  humble  equipment  any  disarrangement  was  not  parti- 
cularly discernible ;  but  in  poor  Treenail,  one  of  the  nattiest  fellows 
ijn  the  service,  it  was  a  very  diffeient  matter.  He  had  issued  forth 
cm  the  enterprise,  cased  in  tight  blue  pantaloons  that  fitted  him  like 
his  skin,  over  which  weie  di-awn  long  well-polished  Hessian  boots, 
each  with  a  formidable  tassel  at  top,  and  his  coat  was  buttoned 
close  up  to  the  chin,  with  a  blazing  swab  on  the  right  shoulder, 
while  a  laced  <xHJked  hat  and  di'css  sword  completed  his  equipment. 
Bui,  alas !  when  we  were  accounte<l  foi-  on  beard  of  the  old  Torch, 
there  was  a  fearful  dilapidation  of  his  external  man.  Fli-sl  of  all, 
his  inexpressibles  wei*  absolutely  lorn  into  shreds  by  the  tjiiers  and 
prickly  bushes  through  which  we  had  been  ti-avelUng,  and  fiuttercd 
from  his  waistband  like  the  stripes  wo  see  depending  from  an 
ancient  Roman  or  Giwian  coal  of  armour ;  his  coat  had  only  one 
skirt,  and  the  bullion  of  the  epaulet  was  reduced  to  a  strand  or  two, 
while  the  tag  that  held  the  brim,  or  flaps  of  the  cocked  hat  up, 
bad  given  way,  so  that,  although  he  looked  fierce  engugh,  stem  On, 
still,  when  you  had  a  stern  view,  the  after  pan  hung  down  life 
back  like  the  tail  of  ihe  hat  of  one  of  Landseer's  flying  dustmen. 

After  this,  we  experienced,  with  little  intermission,  most  dreaditil 
weather  for  two  weeks,  until  at  length  we  were  nearly  torn  in 
pieces,  and  the  captain  was  about  abandoning  his  ground,  and 
returning  to  Poll  Royal,  when  it  came  on  to  blow  with  redoubled 
violence.  We  slruggh-d  against  it  for  twelve  hours,  but  were  finally 
obliged  to  heave  to.  the  seaall  the  while  running  tremendously  high. 

About  noon  on  the  day  I  speak  of,  the  weather  had  begun  to 
look  a  tittle  bi'tler,  but  the  sea  had  if  any  thing  increased.  I  had 
just  come  on  deck,  when  Mr  Splinter  sung  out — "Look  out  for 
tliat  sea,  quartermaster ! — Mhirl  your  starboard  helm ! — Ease  her, 
man — ease  her!" 

On  it  came,  rolling  as  high  as  the  foreyard,  and  tumbled  in  over 
^tbe  bows,  green,  cleai',  and  unbreken.  It  tilled  the  deep  wmst  of 
tbe  Torch  in  an  instant,  and  as  I  rose  half  smothered  in  the  midst 
of  a  jumble  of  men,  pigs,  hencoops,  and  spare  spars,  I  had  nearly 
lost  an  eye  by  a  floating  boarding-pike  that  was  lanced  at  me  by 
the  jaugic  of  the  water.  As  for  the  l)oats  on  the  booms,  they  bad 
all  gone  to  sea  separately,  and  were  bobbing  at  us  in  a  stjuadron  lo 
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leeward,  the  launch  acting  as  commodore,  with  a  ci'ew  of  a  dozen 
sheep,  whose  Ueating  as  she  rose  on  the  crest  of  a  wave  came  back 
upon  us,  faintly  blending  with  the  hostrse  roaring  of  the  storm,  and 
seeming  to  cry,  **  No  more  mutton  for  you,  my  boys ! " 

At  length  the  lee  ports  were  forced  out — the  pumps  promptly 
riggei)  and  manned — ^buckets  slung  and  at  work  do\\ii  the  hatch- 
ways; Bfid  although  we  had  narrowly  escaped  being  swamped,  and 
It  continued  to  blow  haixl,  with  a  heavy  sea,  the  men,  confident  in 
the  qualities  of  the  ship,  worked  with  glee,  shaking  their  feathers, 
and  quizzing  each  other.  But  anon  a  sudden  and  appalling  change 
came  oyer  the  sea  and  the  sky,  that  made  the  stoutest  amongst  us 
quail  and  draw  his  breath  thick.  The  firmament  darkened— the 
horizon  seemed  to  contract — the  sea  became  black  as  ink — the 
wmd  fell  to  a  dead  calm — the  teeming  clouds  descended  and  filled 
the  murky  arch  of  heaven  with  their  whu*luig  masses,  until  they 
appeared  to  touch  our  mast-heads,  but  there  was  neither  lightning 
nor  rain,  not  one  glandng  flash,  not  one  refreshing  drop — the 
vrindows  of  the  sky  had  been  sealed  up  by  Him  who  had  said  to  the 
stonn,  ^' Peace,  be  still." 

During  this  deathlike  pause,  infinitely  more  awful  than  the 
heaviest  gale,  every  sound  on  board,  the  voices  of  the  men,  even 
the  creaking  of  the  bulkheads,  was  heard  with  staitUng  distinctness ; 
and  the  water-logged  brig,  having  no  wind  to  steady  her,  laboured 
so  heavily  in  the  trough  of  the  sea,  that  we  expected  her  masts  to 
go  overboard  every  moment. 

"Do  you  see  and  hear  that.  Sir?"  said  lieutenant  Treenail  to  the 
captain. 

We  all  looked  eagerly  forth  in  the  direction  indicated.  There 
was  a  white  line  in  fearful  contrast  with  the  clouds  and  the  rest  of 
the  ocean,  gleaming  on  the  extreme  verge  of  the  horizon — it  grew 
broader — a  low  increasing  growl  was  heard — a  thick  blinding  mist 
came  driving  up  a-stem  of  us,  whose  small  drops  pierced  into  the 
skin  like  sharp  hail. 

"Is  it  rain?" 

"No,  no—salt,  salt." 

And  now  the  fierce  Spirit  of  the  Hurricane  himself,  the  sea 
Azrael,  in  storm  and  in  darkness,  came  thundering  on  with  stun- 
ning violence,  tearing  off  the  snowy  scalps  of  the  tortured  billows, 
and  with  ti*emendous  and  sheer  force,  crushing  down  beneath  his 
chariot  wheels  their  mountainous  and  howling  ridges  into  one  level 
plain  of  foaming  water.  Our  chainplates,  strong  fastenings,  and 
denched  bdts,  drew  like  pliant  wires,  shrouds  and  stays  were  torn 
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away  like  the  summei'  gossamer,  and  our  masis  ami  spars,  crackl- 
iny  before  his  fury  like  dry  reeds  in  autumn,  were  blown  clean  out 
of  the  ship,  over  her  bows,  into  llie  sea. 

Had  we  shown  a  shred  of  the  strongest  sail  in  the  vessel,  it  would 
have  been  blown  out  of  the  bolt-rope  in  an  instant ;  we  had,  there- 
fore, lo  get  her  before  the  wind,  by  crossing  a  spar  on  the  stump 
of  the  foremast,  with  four  men  at  the  wheel,  one  watch  at  the 
pumps,  and  the  other  clearing  the  wreck.  But  our  spirits  were 
soon  dashed,  when  the  old  carpenter,  one  of  ihecoolestand  bravest 
men  in  the  ship,  rose  through  the  forehatch,  pale  as  a  ghost,  with 
his  white  hairs  streaming  straif;ht  out  in  the  wind.  He  did  not 
speak  to  any  tif  us,  but  clambered  aft,  towai'dslbe  capstan,  to  which 
the  captain  had  lashed  himself. 

"  The  watei'  is  rushing  in  fonvard  like  a  mill-stream,  Sir;  we 
have  either  started  a  but,  or  the  wieck  of  the  foremast  has  gone 
through  her  bows,  for  she  is  fast  settling  down  by  the  head." 

"  Get  the  boatswain  to  father  a  sail  then,  man,  and  try  it  over 
the  leak;  but  don't  alarm  the  people,  Mr  Kelson." 

The  brig  was,  indeed,  rapidly  losing  her  buoyancy,  dnd  when  the 
next  heavy  sea  rose  a-head  of  us,  she  gave  a  diunkca  sickening 
lurch,  and  pitched  i-ight  into  it,  groaning  and  trembUng  in  evffl'y 
plank,  like  agtiilty  and  condemned  thing  in  the  prospect  of  impeixl- 
ing  punishment. 

"  Stand  by,  to  heave  the  guns  ovciboaiil." 

Too  late,  too  late — Oh  God,  that  cry! — I  was  stunned  and  drown- 
ing, a  chaos  of  wreck  was  beneath  me,  and  around  me,  and  above 
me,  and  blue  agonized  gasping  faces,  and  struggling  arms,  and 
colourless  clutching  hands,  and  despairing  yells  for  help,  where  ' 
help  was  impossible;  when  I  felt  a  sharp  bite  on  the  neck, 
and  breathed  again.  My  Newfoundland  dog,  Sneezer,  had  snatch- 
ed at  me,  and  dragged  me  out  of  the  eddy  of  the  sinking  vessel. 

For  Ufe,  for  dear  life,  nearly  sulTocated  amidst  the  his^i^ 
spray,  we  reached  the  cutter,  the  dog  and  his  helpless  master. 

For  three  miserable  days,  1  had  been  exposed,  half  naked  and 
bareheaded,  in  an  open  boat,  without  water,  or  food,  or  shade. 
The  ihiitl  fierce  cloudless  West  Indian  noon  was  long  passed,  and 
once  more  the  dry  buining  sun  sank  in  the  west,  like  a  red-hot 
shield  of  iron.  In  my  horrible  extremity,  I  imprecated  the  wrath 
uf  Heaven  on  my  defenceless  head,  and  shaking  my  clenched  hands 
against  the  brazen  sky,  I  called  aloud  on  the  Almighty,  "  Oh,  let 
menever  see  him  rise  again!"  I  glaix^l  on  the  noble  dog,  as  he  lay 
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dying  at  the  bottom  of  the  boat;  madness  seized  me,  I  tore  his 
throat  with  my  teeth,  not  for  food,  but  that  I  might  drink  his  hot 
blood —  it  flowed,  and,  vamiHre4ike,  I  would  have  gorged  myself  ; 
but  as  he  turned  his  dull,  grey,  glazing  eye  on  me,  the  pulses  of  my 
heart  stopped,  and  I  fell  senseless. 

When  my  recollection  returned,  I  was  stretched  on  some  fresh 
plantain  leaves,  in  a  low  smoky  hut,  with  my  faithful  dog  lying  be- 
side me,  whining  and  licking  my  hands  and  face.  On  the  rude 
joists  that  bound  the  rafters  of  the  roof  tc^ether,  rested  a  light  ca- 
noe with  its  paddles,  and  over  against  me,  on  the  wall,  hung  some 
Indian  fishing  implements,  and  a  long-barrelled  Spanish  gun.  Un- 
derneath lay  a  corpse,  wTapped  in  a  boaf-sail,  on  which  was  clum- 
sily written,  with  charcoal,—**  The  body  of  John  Deadeye,  Esq., 
lateoonomanderof  his  Britannic  Majesty's  Sloop,  Torch." 

lliere  was  a  fire  on  the  floor,  at  which  lieutenant  Splinter,  in 
his  shirt  and  trowsers,  drenched,  unshorn,  and  deathlike,  was  roast- 
ing a  joint  of  meat,  whilst  a  dwarfish  Indian,  stai'k  naked,  sat  oppo- 
site to  him,  squatting  on  his  hams,  more  like  a  large  bull-frog  than 
a  man,  and  fanning  the  flame  with  a  palm  leaf.  In  the  dark  comer 
of  the  hut  half  a  dozen  miserable  sheep  shrunk  huddled  together. 
Through  the  open  door  I  saw  the  stars  in  the  deep  blue  heaven,  and 
the  cold  beams  of  the  newly  risen  moon  were  dancing  in  a  long 
ffickeringfi;a&eof  silver  light  on  the  ever-heavingbosom  of  the  ocean, 
whilst  the  melancholy  murmur  of  the  surf  breaking  on  the  shore, 
came  booming  on  the  gentle  night-wind.  I  was  instantly  persuaded 
that  I  had  been  nourished  during  my  delirium ;  for  the  fierceness  of 
my  sufferings  was  assuaged,  and  I  was  comparatively  strong. — I 
anxiously  inquired  of  the  lieutenant  the  fate  of  our  shipmates. 

"  All  gone  down  in  the  old  Torch;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the 
launch  and  our  four-fDOted  friends  there,  I  should  not  have  been  here  to 
have  told  it;  but  raw  mutton,  with  the  wool  on,  is  not  a  mess  to  thrive 
on,  Tom.  All  that  the  sharks  have  left  of  the  captain  and  five  seamen 
came  ashore  last  nig^t.  I  have  buried  the  poor  fellows  on  the  beach 
where  they  lay  as  wellas  I  could,  with  an  oar-blade  for  a  shovel,  and 
the  bronxe  ornament  there  (pointing  to  the  Indian)  for  an  assistant." 

Here  he  looked  towards  the  body ;  and  the  honest  fellow's  voice 
shook  as  he  continued. 

"  But  seeing  you  were  alive,  I  thought,  if  you  did  recover,  it 
would  be  grati^ing  to  both  of  us  after  having  weathered  it  so  long 
with  him  through  gale  and  sunshine,  to  lay  the  kind-hearted  qld 
man's  head  on  its  everlasting  pillow  as  decently  as  our  forlorn 
condition  permitted." 
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As  tlie  lieutenitDt  spoke,  Sneezer  soemed  to  think  his  watch  was 
up,  and  drew  off  towaids  the  fiie.  Clung  and  famiished,  iho  jioor 
brule  could  no  lonjjer  lesisl  the  temptation,  but,  making  a  desperate 
snatch  at  the  joini,  bulled  through  the  door  with  it,  holly  pursueti 
by  the  Bull-frog. 

"  Dixip  the  leg  of  mutton.  Sneezer,"  loai-ed  the  heutenani, 
"  drop  the  mutton — drop  it.  Sir,  drop  it,  droj)  it."  And  away 
raced  his  Majesty's  officer  in  puisiiit  of  the  canine  pu-ate. 

After  a  litUe,  he  and  the  Indian  reliirned,  the  former  mtb  the 
joint  in  his  hand ;  and  presently  the  dog  stole  into  the  hut  after 
them,  and  patiently  lay  down  in  a  coiner,  until  the  Hculenant  good- 
humouredly  threw  the  bdne  to  him  after  our  comfortless  meal  bad 
been  finished. 

I  was  so  weak  that  my  shipmate  considerately  refrained  fi-oni 
pressing  his  society  on  me ;  and  we,  therefore,  all  betook  ourselves 
to  rest  for  the  night.* 

"  A  trifling  error  of  the  press  in  the  foregoing  Chaptpr,  when  it  first  appeared, 
brouglit  forth  tlie  followiug  characteristic  letter  to  ihc  Editor  of  Blackwood's 
Magazine. 

"  To  CoKtfonoRE  Chkistopuer  Tionra. 

"  Drib  oid  GEStLUilM,  j^ 

"  ToDK  chief  devil  ha;  got  me  inio  a  terrible  mess  hy  a  misprmt  &l  bst 
Chap.ter— «unfauDd  my  cramp  Gsb— regarding  which  old  Splinter  (erst  of  the 
Torch)  has  ever  since  quiiTcd  me  Tery  nearly  up  to  gunpowder  mark. 

"  To  the  matter — The  said  imp  makes  me  aay,  in  page  78,  slanding  on 
the  bowsprit,  that  '  the  sjiray  from  the  ilern  was  flashing  over  me,  as  it  roared 
through  the  waste  of  sparkling  and  hiiising  waters.'    Now,  I  don't  dispute  the 

riiariog  of  sterns — in  season.     But, me,  if  you  or  any  oilier  man  shaU 

make  Tom  Cringle's  stem  roar,  out  of  season,  on  compulsion.  I  wrote  btih, 
the  cut-water  of  the  ship,  the  cauller  as  it  were— tlie  head  of  her,  not  thn 
toil,  09  the  devil  would  have  it.  And  again,  when  the  privateer  hauls  his  wind 
suddenly  to  let  the  Torch  shoot  past  him,  and  thereby  gain  tile  weather-gage, 
when  old  Splinter  should  sing  out,  as  it  was  written — hut,  confound  the  fiat 
once  more — '  Give  her  ihe  sleni'" — that  is,  tun  her  down  and  sink  her,  thejtem 
being  the  strongest  part,  as  the  jlrrn  is  the  weakest,  he,  Belzehuh,  judging,  I 
presume,  of  the  respective  strength  of  the  two  ends  from  his  own  comparattve 
anatomy,  makes  him  say,  '  Give  her  the  stern,'  asif  he  were  going  to  let  drive 
at  her  with  lluil  end.      '  Poo,  nonsense — it  don't  signify.'     But  it  does  signify, 

' '  To  touch  you  more  near — you  yourself  have  been  known  to  get  fou  and 
pugnacious  on  great  occasions — tlie  visit  of  royally,  for  inslance — il  is  on  re- 
cord, A  mountaio  foreigner  from  Ross-ahire  engages  you,  foi'  some  unknown 
insult,  in  single  combat,  and,  leagued  witfi  John  Barleycorn  (letns  imagine  an 
impossihilityj,  floors  you  hy  a  peg  rm  the  gnomon — ihe  wound  is  in  lliu  front — 
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your  BiuM  li  Ivblien,  but  your  honour  is  whole.  Would  it  be  so,  were  the 
'  Gael  to  aDofgBi  that  'her  nainsell  had  coupit  you  by  a  pig  kick  on  her  pt'vach  ?"* 
By  all  the  0odiy  he  of  the  laconic  garment,  the  *  thousand  hill  man/  would 
haye  been  cnwring  on  a  doud  after  his  *  freen^  Ossian,  with  the  moon  shin- 
ing thnni^  hiiii^  within  that  yery  hour. 

**  Still  I  wmild  not  have  bothered  you ;  but  I  know  his  Most  Gracious  Ma- 
jesty King  'WiUiam,  God  bless  him !  (who  can  forget  poor  Burns^s  <  Tarry 
BreekBP')  either  has  noticed  it,  or  will  notice  it,  the  instant  he  comes  to  that 
part  of  the  Log.  Now  this,  T^ithout  explanation,  is  inconvenient,  trowsers 
being  likely  to  come  as  high  up  in  these  days  as  pantaloons,  and  I  have  some 
claim  on  him,  seeing  that  my  uncle.  Job  Cringle,  some  flvc-and- forty  years  ago, 
at  Jamaica,  in  the  town  of  Port-Royal,  had  his  head-rails  smashed,  the  neb  of 
hii  nose  (siem)  bitten  of!  by  a  bungo,  and  the  end  of  his  spine  [stern-post), 
that  my sterioos  point,  where  man  ends,  and  monkey  &e^//i5,  grievously  sliaken 
in  a  spree  at  Kitty  Finnans,  in  Prince  William  Henry ''s  company. 

"  *Poo,  nonsense.^  Indeed! — Why  the  very  devil  himself,  the  author  of 
the  evil,  shall  be  convinced  tliat  there  is  much  peril  in  the  transposition  of 
ends.  1  will  ask  him — *  What  is  a  sternutation  ?  ^-^  (words  being  his  weapons) 
— *What  is  a  sternutation?'  He  shall  answer  learnedly  by  the  card — ^  A 
siMeze^  the  nose  or  stem  being  the  organ.  Then  h'?  shall  ask  Jem  Sparkle 
*  What  is  a  sternutation  ?  '-—You  laugh,  old  gentleman ;  but  your  devil's 
'  mistaclC  looks  every  inch  as  queer  to  a  sailor  as  our  topman's  answer  would 
sound  to  you. 

"  Yours  will  all  cordiality,  notwithstanding, 

"  Thomas  Crinole.'* 


CHAPTER  IV. 

SCENES   ON   THE  COSTA   FIRME. 
**  Here  lies  a  sheer  hulk,  poor  Tom  Bowline." 

I  WAS  awakened  by  the  low  growling,  and  short  bark  of  the  dog. 
The  night  was  far  spent ;  the  thiy  sparks  of  the  fire-flies  that  were 
glancing  in  the  doorAvay  began  to  grow  pale;  the  chirping  of  the 
crickets  and  lizards,  and  the  snore  of  the  tree-toad,  waxed  fainter, 
and  the  wild  cry  of  the  tiger-cat  was  no  longer  heard.  The  terral, 
or  land-wind,  which  is  usually  strongest  towards  morning,  moaned 
loudly  on  the  hillside,  and  came  rushing  past  with  a  melancholy 
sough,  through  the  brushwood  that  surrounded  the  hut,  shaking 
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off  the  heavy  dew  from  the  palm  and  cocoa-nut  trees,  like  large 
drops  of  lain. 

The  hollow  tap  of  the  woodpecker;  the  clear  flule-note  of  the 
pavadetnwnle;  thediicordant  shriek  of  the  macaw;  the  shrill  chirr 
of  the  wild  Guinea  fowl ;  and  the  chattering  of  the  paroquets,  be- 
gan to  be  heard  from  the  wood.  The  ilt-omcned  gallinaso  was 
sailing  and  cirding  round  the  hut,  and  the  tall  flamingo  was  stalk- 
ing on  the  sliallows  of  ihe  lagoon,  the  haunt  of  the  disgusting  alli- 
gator, that  lay  beneath,  divided  from  the  sea  by  a  narrow  mud- 
bank,  where  a  gi-oup  of  pelicans,  perched  on  the  wi-eck  of  one  of 
our  boats,  were  pluming  themselves  befure  taking  wing.  In  the 
east,  the  deep  blue  of  the  firmament,  from  which  the  lesser  stars 
were  fast  fading,  all  but  the  "  Eye  of  Morn,"  was  warming  into 
magnificent  purple,  and  the  amber  rays  of  the  yetumisensun  were 
shooting  up,  streamer-like,  with  intenals  between,  through  the 
parting  clouds,  as  they  broke  away  with  a  passing  shower,  that 
fell  like  a  veil  of  silver  gauze  between  us  and  the  first  primrose- 
coloured  streaks  of  a  tropical  dawn. 

"  That's  a  musket  shot,"  said  the  lieutenant.  The  Indian  crept 
on  his  belly  to  the  door,  dropped  his  chin  on  the  ground,  and 
placed  his  open  palms  behind  his  ears.  The  distant  wail  of  a  bugle 
was  heard,  then  three  or  four  dropping  shots  again,  in  rapid  suc- 
cession. Mr  Splinter  stooped  to  go  forth,  but  the  Indian  caught 
him  by  the  leg,  uttering  the  single  woi-d  "  Eipanoki." 

On  the  instant,  a  young  Indian  woman,  with  a  shriekmg  infant 
in  her  arms,  rushed  to  the  door.  There  was  a  blue  gunshot  wound 
in  her  neck,  from  which  two  or  three  large  bbck  clotting  gouts  of 
blood  were  trickling.  Her  long  black  hair  was  streaming  in  coarse 
braids,  and  her  features  were  pinched  and  sharpened,  as  if  in  the 
agony  of  death.  She  glanced  wildly  behind,  and  gasped  out,  "  Es- 
capa,  Oreeque,  escapa;  para  mi,  soi  mueria  ya."  Another  shot, 
and  the  miserable  cieaturc  convulsively  clasped  her  child,  whose 
small  ^rill  cry  I  often  fancy  I  hear  to  this  hour  blending  with  its 
mother's  death-shriek,  and,  falling  backwards,  rolled  over  the  brow 
of  the  hill  out  of  sight.  The  ball  had  pierced  the  heart  of  the 
parent  through  the  body  of  her  offspi'ing.  By  this  time  a  party  of 
Spanish  soldiers  had  surrounded  the  hut,  one  of  whom,  kneeling 
before  the  low  door,  pointed  bis  musket  into  it.  The  Indian,  who 
had  seen  his  wife  and  child  thus  cruelly  shot  down  before  his  fece, 
now  fired  his  rifle,  and  the  man  fell  dead.  "  Siga  mi  queridaBondia 
—malitiio."  Then  springing  to  his  feel,  and  stretching  himself  to 
his  full  height,  with  his  arras  extended  towards  Heaven,  while  a 
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Strong  shivar  shook  him  like  an  ague  fit,  he  yeOed  forth  the  last 
words  he  ever  uttered,  ^'  Venga  la  suerte,  ya  sot  listo"  and  resumed 
his  squatting  position  on  the  ground. 

Hsdf  a  dozen  musket  balls  were  now  fired  at  random  through  the 
wattles  of  the  hut«  while  the  lieutenant,  who  spoke  Spanish  well, 
sung  out  lustily,  that  we  were  English  officers  who  had  been  ship- 
wrecked. 

**  Jfentira,"  growled  the  officer  of  the  party,  "  Ptratas  son  us- 
tedes.**  ^^  Pirates  leagued  with  Indian  bravoes ;  fire  the  hut,  soldiers, 
and  bum  the  scoundrels!" 

There  was  no  time  to  be  lost ;  Mr  Splinter,  made  a  vigorous  at- 
tempt to  get  out,  in  which  I  seconded  him  with  all  the  strength 
that  remained  to  me,  but  they  beat  us  back  again  with  the  butts  of 
their  muskets. 

**  Where  are  your  commissions,  your  uniforms,  if  you  be  British 
officers?" — We  had  neither,  and  our  fate  appeared  inevitable. 

The  doorway  was  filled  with  brushwood,  fire  was  set  to  the  hut, 
and  we  heard  the  crackling  of  the  palm  thatch,  while  thick  stifling 
wreaths  of  white  smoke  burst  in  upon  us  through  the  roof. 

^' Lend  a  hand,  Tom,  now  or  never,  and  kick  up  the  dark  man 
there ; "  but  he  sat  still  as  a  statue.  We  laid  our  shoulders  to  the 
end  wall,  and  heaved  at  it  with  all  our  might ;  when  we  were  nearly 
at  the  last  gasp  it  gave  way,  and  we  rushed  headlong  into  the 
middle  of  the  party,  followed  by  Sneezer  with  his  shaggy  coat, 
that  was  full  of  dots  of  tar,  blazing  like  a  torch.  He  uncei^e- 
moDitNidy  seized  ''  par  la  quern  "  the  soldier  who  had  throttled  me, 
setting  fire  to  the  skirts  of  his  coat,  and  blowing  up  his  cartouche 
box.  I  believe,  under  Providence,  that  the  ludicrousness  of  this 
attack  saved  us  from  being  bayoneted  on  the  spot.  It  gave  time 
for  Mr  Splinter  to  recover  his  breath,  when,  being  a  powerful  man, 
he  shook  off  the  two  soldiers  who  had  seized  him,  and  dashed  into 
the  burning  hut  again.  I  thought  he  was  mad,  especially  when  I 
saw  him  return  with  his  clothes  and  hair  on  fire,  dragging  out  the 
body  of  the  captain.  He  unfolded  the  sail  it  was  wrapped  in, 
and  pointing  to  the  remains  of  the  naval  uniform  in  which  the  mu- 
tilated and  putrefying  corpse  was  dressed,  he  said  sternly  to  the 
officer, — "  We  are  in  your  power,  and  you  may  murder  us  if  you 
will;  but  thai  was  my  captain  four  days  ago,  and  you  see,  he  at 
least  was  a  British  officer — satisfy  yourself."  The  person  he  ad- 
dressed, a  handsome  young  Spaniard,  with  a  clear  olive  complexion, 
oval  face,  small  brown  mustaches,  and  large  black  eyes,  shuddered 
at  the  horriUe  ^)ectacle,  but  did  as  he  was  requested. 
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When  he  saw  the  ci-own  and  anchor,  ant)  liis  Majesty's  cipher 
lbt>  appointmenis  of  tho  dead  opiicer,  he  became  ronvinccd  of  our 
i|ualJiy.  and  changed  his  lone — "  Es  verdad,  ton  dc  la  tnarhm  En- 
glem.    But,  Genllpmen,  were  lliere  not  three  persons  in  the  hul?  " 

There  were  imiced — the  flames  had  consumed  the  dry  roof  and 
walk  with  incredible  i-npidity.  wliicli  by  this  time  had  lallen  in,  but 
Oreeque  was  nowhere  to  !«  seen,  I  thought  I  saw  something 
move  in  the  midst  of  the  fire,  but  it  might  have  beeu  fancy.  Again, 
the  white  ashes  heaved,  and  a  half-consumed  hand  and  arm  wei'e 
thrust  through  the  smouldering;  mass,  then  a  hutoan  head,  with  the 
scalp  liurnt  from  the  skull,  and  the  flesh  fioin  the  chaps  and  cheek- 
bones ;  the  trunk  next  appeared,  the  Meeding  ribs  laid  bare,  and 
the  miserable  Indian,  with  his  limbs  like  soorclied  rafters,  stood 
upright  before  us,  like  a  demon  in  the  mtdsl  of  the  6re.  He  made 
no  attempt  to  escape,  but  reeling  to  and  fro  like  a  di-unken  man, 
fell  headlong,  raising  clouds  of  smoke  and  a  shower  of  sparks  in 
his  fell.  Alas!  poor  Orceiiiie,  the  newly  risen  Sun  was  now 
shining  on  your  ashes,  and  on  the  dead  Iradies  of  the  ill-starred 
Bondia  and  her  child,  whose  bones,  ere  bis  setting,  the  tnrds  of 
the  air,  and  beasts  of  the  forest,  will  leave  as  wliite  and  fleshless 
as  your  own.  The  officer,  who  belonged  to  the  army  investing 
Cartliagena,  jnow  treated  us  with  great  civility ;  be  heard  our  story, 
and  desired  his  men  to  assist  us  in  burying  the  remains  of  our  late 
commander. 

We  remained  all  day  on  the  same  part  of  the  coast,  but  toward 
evening  the  party  fell  back  on  the  outpost  to  which  they  belfivged 
— after  travelling  an  hour  or  so  we  emeiged  fi-om  a  dry  riT^ 
course,  in  which  the  night  had  overtaken  us,  and  came  suddenly 
on  a  small  plateau,  where  the  post  was  established  ou  the  promon* 
tory  of  "  Punlo  Canoa."  There  maybe  braver  soldiers  ata  char^' 
although  that  I  doubt,  if  they  be  propei-ly  led,  but  none  morft 
f)ic.turesq[ie  in  a  bivouac  than  the  Spanish.  A  gigantic  wild  cotton- 
tree,  to  which  our  largest  English  oaks  would  have  been  btit  aft, 
dwarfs,  rose  on  one  side,  and  overshadowed  the  whole  level  space. 
The  bright  beams  of  the  full  moon  glanced  among  the  topmost 
leaves,  and  tipped  the  higher  branches  with  silver,  contrasting 
strangely  with  the  scene  below,  where  a  large  watch-fire  cast  a 
strong  red  glare  on  the  surrounding  objects,  tJirowing  up  dense 
volumes  of  smoke,  which  e'Idied  in  dun  wreaths  amongst  the  fo- 
liage, and  hung  in  the  .still  night  air  like  a  canopy,  about  ten  Feet 
from  the  ground,  leaving  the  space  beneath  comparatively  clear, 

A  temporary  guard-house,  with  a  rude  verandah  of  bamboos 
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and  palm  leaves,  had  been  built  between  two  of  the  immense  spurs 
of  the  mighty  tree,  that  shot  out  many  yards  from  the  parent  stem 
like  wooden  buttresses,  whilst  overhead  there  was  a  sort  of  stage, 
made  of  planks  laid  across  the  lower  boughs,  supporting  a  quantity 
of  provisions  covered  with  tarpaulins.  The  sentries  in  the  back- 
ground with  their  glancing  arms,  were  seen  pacing  on  their  watch; 
some  of  the  guard  were  asleep  on  wooden  benches,  and  on  the  plat- 
form amongst  the  branches,  where  a  little  baboon-looking  old  man, 
in  the  dress  of  a  drummer,  had  perched  himself,  and  sat  playing  a 
Biscayan  air  on  a  sort  of  bagpipe ;  others  were  gathered  round  the 
fire,  cooking  their  food,  or  cleaning  their  arms.  It  shone  brightly 
on  the  long  line  of  Spanish  transports  that  were  moored  below, 
stem  (m  to  the  beach,  and  on  the  white  sails  of  the  armed  craft  that 
were  still  hovering  under  weigh  in  the  offing,  which,  as  the  uight 
wore  on,  stole  in,  one  after  another,  like  phantoms  of  the  ocean, 
and  letting  go  their  anchors  with  a  splash,  and  a  hollow  rattle  of 
the  cable,  remained  stiU  and  silent  like  the  rest.  Farther  off,  it  fell 
in  a  crimson  stream  on  the  surface  of  the  sheltered  bay,  struggling 
with  the  light  of  the  gentle  moon,  and  tinging  with  blood  the  small 
waves  that  twinkled  in  her  silver  wake,  across  which  a  guard  boat 
would  now  and  then  glide,  like  a  fsary  thing,  the  arms  of  the  men 
flashing  back  the  red  light. 

Beyond  the  influence  of  the  hot  smoky  glare,  the  glorious  pla- 
net reassumed  her  sway  in  the  midst  of  her  attendant  stars,  and 
the  relieved  eye  wandered  forth  into  the  lovely  night,  where  the 
noiseless  sheet-lightning  was  glancing,  and  ever  and  anon  lighting  up 
for  an  instant  some  fantastic  shape  in  the  fleecy  clouds,  like  prodigies 
forerunning  the  destruction  of  the  stronghold  over  which  they  im- 
pended ;  while  beneath,  thelofty  ridge  of  the  convent-crowned  Popa, 
the  citadel  of  San  Felipe  bristling  with  cannon,  the  white  batteries 
and  many  towers  of  the  fated  city  of  Garthagena,  and  the  Spanish 
blockading  squadron  at  anchor  before  it,  slept  in  the  moonlight. 

We  were  civilly  received  by  the  captain,  who  apologized  for  the 
discomfort  under  which  we  must  pass  the  night.  He  gave  us  the 
best  he  had,  and  that  was  bad  enough,  both  of  food  and  wine,  be- 
fore showing  us  into  the  hut,  where  we  found  a  rough  deal  coffin 
lying  on  the  very  bench  that  was  to  be  our  bed.  This  he  orders  I 
away  with  all  the  coolness  in  the  world.  **  It  was  only  one  of  his 
people  who  had  died  that  morning  of  vomito,  or  yellow  fever." 

"  Comfortable  country  this,"  quoth  Splinter,  *'  and  a  pleasant 
morning  we  have  had  of  it,  Tom ! " 

Next  morning,  we  pi^oceeded  towards  the  Spanish  headquarters, 
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provided  Willi  horses  tliiouf^h  the  kindness  of  the  caplain  of  llio 
outpost,  and  preceded  by  a  {;uide  on  an  ass.  He  was  a  moreno,  or 
man  of  colour,  who,  in  place  of  bestriding  fats  beast,  gathered  his 
limbsunderhim.andsatcrosslojjgedonitllkea  lailor;  so  that  when 
you  saw  the  two  "  end  on,"  the  effect  was  laughable  enougli, 
the  flank  and  tail  of  Ihe  ass  appearing  lo  constitute  the  lower 
part  of  the  man,  as  if  he  had  been  a  sort  of  composite  animal,  like 
the  ancient  salyr.  The  road  ii-avei-sed  a  low  swampy  countrj", 
fix)m  which  the  rank  moisture  arose  in  a  hot  palpable  mist, 
and  crossed  several  shallow  lagoons,  from  two  lo  six  feet  deep 
of  tepid,  muddy,  brackish  water,  some  of  them  half  a  mile  broad, 
and  sn'arming  with  wild  waterfowl.  On  these  occasions,  our  friend 
the  Salyr  was  signalled  to  make  sail  a-liead  on  his  donkey  to  pilot 
»s ;  and  as  the  water  deepened,  he  would  betake  himself  to  swim- 
ming in  its  wake,  holding  on  by  the  tail,  and  shouting,  "  Cuulaih, 
Burrko,  cuidado  que  no  le  ahogas." 

While  passing  through  the  largest  of  these,  we  noticed  several 
calabashes  about  pistol-shot  on  our  right ;  aud  as  we  fancied  one 
of  them  bobbed  now  and  then,  it  struck  me  they  might  be  Indian 
tishing-floats.  To  satisfy  my  curiosity,  1  hauled  my  wind,  and 
leaving  the  track  we  were  on,  swam  my  horse  towards  the  group. 
The  two  first  that  1  lifted  had  nothing  attached  to  them,  but  proved 
to  be  mere  empty  gourds  floating  before  the  wind;  but  when  I 
tried  to  seize  the  largest,  it  eluded  my  grasp  in  a  most  incompre- 
hensible manner,  atui  slid  away  astern  of  me  with  a  curious  hollow 
gabbling  soit  of  noise,  whereupon  my  palfrey  snorted  and  reared, 
and  nearly  capsized  me  ovei'  his  bows.  What  a  noble  Ksh  1  thought 
I,  as  I  tacked  in  chase,  but  my  Bucephalus  refused  to  face  it.  I 
therefore  bore  up  to  join  my  companions  again ;  but  in  requital  of 
the  disappointment,  smashed  the  gourd  in  passing  with  Ihe  stick  1 
held  in  my  hand,  when,  to  my  unutierable  surprise,  and  amidst 
shouts  of  laughter  from  our  moreno,  the  head  and  shoulders  of  an 
Indian,  with  a  (juaniity  of  sedges  tied  round  his  neck,  and  buoyed 
up  by  half-a-dozen  dead  teal  fastened  by  the  legs  to  his  ^rdle, 
started  up  before  me.  "Ave  Maria  pur'utima!  you  have  broken 
my  head,  Senor."  But  as  the  vegetable  helmet  had  saved  his 
skult,  of  itself  possibly  none  of  the  softest,  a  small  piece  of  money 
spliced  the  feud  between  us ;  and  as  he  fitted  his  pate  with  another 
calabash,  preparatory  lo  resuming  his  cruise,  he  joined  in  our  mer- 
riment, although  from  a  different  cause. — "What  can  ihese  Eng- 
lish simpletons  see  so  very  comical  in  a  poor  Indian  catching 
wild-ducks?  " 
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Shortly  after,  we  entei^ed  a  forest  of  magnificent  trees,  whose 
sombre  shade,  on  first  passing  from  the  intolerable  glare  of  the 
sun,  seemed  absolute  darkness.  Jlie  branches  wereaUye  with  in- 
numerable tropical  birds  and  insects,  and  were  laced  together  by  a 
thick  tracery  of  withes,  along  which  a  guana  would  occasioiially 
dart,  coming  nearest  of  all  the  reptiles  1  had  seen  to  the  shape  of 
the  iabled  dragon. 

But  how  different  from  the  clean  stems  and  beautiful  green  \ 
sward  of  our  English  woods !  Here,  you  were  confined  to  a  quag* 
mire  by  impervious  underwood  of  prickly  pear,  penguin,  and 
speargrass ;  and  when  we  rode  under  the  drooping  branches  of  the 
trees,  that  the  leaves  might  brush  away  the  halo  of  musquittoes, 
flying  ants,  and  other  winged  plagues  that  buzzed  about  our  tem- 
ples, we  found,  to  our  dismay,  that  we  had  made  bad  worse  by 
the  introduction  of  a  whole  colony  of  garapatos,  or  woodticks,  into 
our  eyebrows  and  hair.  At  length,  for  the  second  time,  so  for  as  I 
was  concerned,  we  reached  the  headquarters  at  Torrecilla,  and  were 
well  received  by  the  Spanish  commander-in-chief,  a  t^U,  good-look- 
ing, soldierlike  man,  whose  personal  qualities  had  an  excellent 
foil  in  the  captain-general  of  the  province,  an  old  friend  of  mine,  as 
already  mentioned,  and  who  certainly  looked  full  as  like  a  dancing- 
master,  or,atthebest,perrur/ut(Ten9^era/tothestaff,  asaviceroy. 

Geneiul  Moi'illo,  however,  had  a  great  share  of  Sancho  Panza 
shrewdness,  and  I  will  add  kindness,  about  him.  We  were  drench- 
ed and  miserable  when  we  arrived^  yet  he  might  have  turned  us 
over,  naturally  enough,  to  tlie  care  of  his  staff.  No  such  thing  ; 
the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  walk  both  of  us  behind  a  canvass 
screen,  that  shut  off  one  end  of  the  large  barn-like  room,  where  a 
long  table  was  laid  for  dinner.  This  was  his  sleeping  apartment, 
and  drawing  out  of  a  leather  bag  two  suits  of  uniform,  he  rigged  us 
almost  with  his  own  hands.  Presently  a  point  of  war  was  sounded 
by  lialf-a-dozen  trumpeters,  and  Splinter  and  I  made  our  appearance 
each  in  the  dress  of  a  Spanish  general.  The  party  consisted  of 
Moriflo's  personal  staff,  the  captam-general,  the  enquisidor  general, 
and  several  colonels  and  majors  of  different  regiments.  In  all, 
twenty  people  sat  down  to  dinner ;  among  whom  were  several  young 
Spanish  noblemen,  some  of  whom  I  had  met  on  my  former  visit, 
who,  having  served  in  the  Peninsular  war  under  the  great  Duke, 
made  their  advances  with  great  cordiality.  Strange  enough — 
Splinter  and  I  were  the  only  parties  present  in  uniform ;  all  the 
others,  priests  aud  soldiers,  were  clothed  in  gingham  coats  and 
white  iTOwsers. 
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The  besieginij  force  ai  this  time  was  composed  of  about  live 
thousand  Spaniards,  as  fine  troops  as !  ever  saw,  and  tbreo  thousand 
Creoles  under  the  eonuuand  of  that  desperate  fellow  Morales.  I 
was  not  long  in  recognising  an  old  friend  oFmine  in  the  peison  of 
captain  Bayer,  an  aide-de-camp  of  Morillo,  amongst  the  company. 
He  was  very  kind  and  attentive,  and  rather  startled  me  by  speak- 
ing very  tolerable  English  nou\  from  a  kindly  motive  I  make  do 
question,  whereas,  when  I  liad  known  him  before  in  Kingston,  he 
professed  to  speak  nothing  but  Spanish  or  French,  He  was  a 
German  by  bii'th,  and  lived  to  rise  to  the  rank  of  colonel  in  the 
Spanish  army,  where  he  subsequently  greatly  distinguished  him- 
self, but  be  at  length  fell  in  some  obscure  skirmish  in  New  Gra- 
nada; and  my  old  ally  Morillo,  count  of  Caithagena,  is  now  living 
in  penury,  an  exile  in  Paris. 

After  being,  as  related,  fui-nished  with  food  and  raiment,  we  re- 
tired to  our  qtuUres,  a  most  primitive  sort  of  couch,  being  a  simple 
wooden  fi-ame,  with  a  piece  of  canvass  stretched  over  it.  How- 
ever, if  we  hafl  no  mattrasses,  we  had  none  of  the  disagreeables  often 
inddenlai  to  them,  and  fatigue  proved  a  good  opiate,  forwe  slept 
soundly  until  the  drums  and  tnimpets  of  the  troops,  getting  under 
arms,  awoke  ns  at  daylight.  The  army  was  under  weigh  to  occupy 
Carthagena,  which  had  Men  through  famine,  and  wc  had  no  choice 
but  to  accompany  it. 

I  knew  nothing  of  the  misery  of  a  siege  but  by  description ;  the 
reality  evem  to  me,  case-hardened  as  1  was  by  my  own  recent 
su^rings,  was  dreadful.  We  entered  by  the  gate  of  the  raval,  or 
suburb.  There  was  not  a  living  thing  to  be  seen  in  the  street ;  the 
houses  had  been  pulled  down,  that  the  (ire  of  the  place  might  not  be 
obstructed  in  the  e\'ent  of  a  lodgment  in  the  outwork.  We  passed 
on,  the  military  music  echoing  mournfully  amongst  the  ruined  walls, 
to  the  main  gate,  or  Puerto  de  Tierra,  which  was  also  open,  and  the 
drawbridge  lowered.  Under  the  archway,  we  saw  a  delicate  fe- 
male, worn  to  the  bone,  and  weak  as  an  infant,  gatheiing  garbage 
of  the  most  loathsome  description,  the  possession  of  which  had 
beM  successfully  disputed  by  a  cari-ion-crow.  A  little  fertheron, 
the  bodies  of  an  old  man  and  two  small  children  were  putrefying 
in  the  sun,  while  beside  them  lay  a  miserable,  wasted,  dying  negro, 
vainly  endeavouring  to  keep  at  a  distance  with  a  palm  branch  a 
number  of  the  same  obscene  birds  that  were  already  devouring  the 
carcassof  oneofthe  infants;  before  two  hours,  the  laithful  servant, 
and  those  he  attempted  to  defend,  were  equally  the  prey  of  the 
disgusting  (inlUnwio.     The  hoiise.s,  as  we  proceeded,  appeared  ei> 
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tirdy  deserted,  except  where  a  aipfita^  spectre-like  inhabil 
peared  at  a  balcony,  and  feebly  cxellEuiped,  ''  Viva,  lot  Espa^teT! 
Viva,  Fernando  Septimo!** — We  saw  Aa.  domestic  animal  what- 
soever,  not  even  a  cat  or  a  dog ;  but  I  iiiilllij!Hrdwell  on  these  horrible 
details  any  longer.  '"  -  -  -^ 

One  morning,  shortly  after  our  arrival,  aswe-^olled  beyond 
the  land  gate,  we  came  to  a  place  where  four  bdrnfuOhs  (a  sort  of 
short  bench  or  stool,  with  an  upright  post  at  one  end  firody  fixed 
into  the  ground)  were  placed  opposite  a  dead  wall.  .Tbey  were 
painted  black,  and  we  were  not  left  long  in  suspense  Ii8'\(!'iheir 
use ;  for  solemn  music,  and  the  roll  of  muffled  drums  in*tIreHd[is- 
tance,  were  fearful  indications  of  what  we  were  to  witness.     '^  -  , 

First  came  an  entire  regiment  of  Spanish  infantry,  which,  filing 
off,  formed  three  sides  of  a  square, — the  wall  near  which  the  ban'' 
quUlos  were  placed  forming  the  fourth ;  then  eight  priests,  and  as 
many  choristers  chanting  the  service  for  the  dying ;  next  came  se- 
veral mounted  officers  oS  the  staff,  and  four  firing  parties  of  twelve 
men  each.  Three  Spanish  American  prisoners  followed,  dressed 
in  white,  with  crucifixes  in  their  hands,  each  supported,  more  dead 
than  alive,  by  two  priests ;  but  when  the  fourth  victim  appeared, 
we  could  neither  look  at  nor  think  of  any  thing  else. 

On  inquiry  we  found  he  wasan  Englishman,  of  the  name  of  S-^ — ; 
English,  that  is,  in  all  except  the  place  of  hffbuth,  for  his  whole 
education  had  been  English,  as  were  his  parents  and  all  his  family ; 
bat  it  came  out,  accidentally  I  believe,  on  his  trial,  that  he  had 
been  bom  at  Buenos  Ayres,  and  having  joined  the  patriots,  this 
brought  treason  home  to  him,  which  he  was  now  led  forth  to  ex- 
piate. Whilst  his  fellow-sufferers  appeared  crushed  down  to  the 
very  earth,  under  their  intense  agony,  so  that  they  had  to  be  sup- 
ported as  they  tottered  towards  the  place  of  execution,  he  stepped 
firmly  and  manfully  out,  and  seemed  impati^t  when  at  any  time, 
from  the  crowding  in  front,  the  procession  was  obliged  to  halt. 
At  length  they  reached  the  fetal  spot,  and  his  three  companions  in 
misery  being  placed  astride  on  the  banquilbs,  their  arms  were 
twisted  round  the  upright  post,  and  festened  to  them  with  cords, 
their  backs  being  towards  the  soldiers.  Mr  S — -walked  firmly  up  to 
the  vacant  bench,  knelt  down,  and  covering  his  fece  with  his  hands, 
rested  his  head  on  the  edge  of  it.  For  a  brief  space  he  seemed  to 
be  engaged  in  prayer,  during  which  he  sobbed  audibly,  but  soon 
recovering  himself,  he  rose,  and  folding  his  arms  across  his  breast, 
sat  down  slowly  and  deliberately  on  the  banquillo,  feeing  the  firing 
party  with  an  unshrinking  eye. 


now  (old  ihat  ho.-)i]nGt*tuiii  his  back  and  stibniil  tu  be 
u  like  the  01)161%.  lie  viqsUtut  tliis,  but  on  force  being  attempt- 
ed la  be  used,  he  spt'un{i.t&  his  feet,  and  stretching  out  his  hand, 
while  a  dark  red  llusK'^d&sed  transiently  aci'oss  his  pale  face,  he 
exclaimed  in  a  loud  voice,  "Thus,  thus,  and  not  otherwise,  you 
maif  butcher  me^  nut  1  am  an  Englishman  and  no  Ir^tor,  nor  will 
I  die  the  dealh^I'dne."  Moved  by  his  gallantry,  the  soldiers  witli- 
drew,  a^d  left  'him  standing.     At  this  time  the  sun  was  intensely 

hot,  it.  was- high  noon,  and  the  monk  who  attended  Mr  S' held 

an  unAtrclla  over  his  head ;  but  the  pi-eparalions  being  completed,  he 
kis$edhim  on  both  cheeks,  while  the  hot  tears  trickled  down  his  own, 
.aed-was  stepping  back,  when  the  unhappy  man  said  to  him,  with 
■  the  most  perfect  composure,  "  Todavia,  padre,  todavia;  mucHo  me 
'  gustulaaombra. "  But  thetime  had  arrived,  the  kind-l>earled  monk 
was  obliged  to  retire.  The  signal  was  given,  the  musketry  rattled, 
and  they  were  as  clods  of  the  valley — "  Truly,"  quoth  old  Splinter, 
"  a  man  does  somet'mies  become  a  horse  by  being  bom  in  a  ilable. " 

Some  time  after  this  we  were  allowetl  to  go  to  the  village  of  Tur- 
baco,  a  few  miles  distant  from  the  city,  for  cliange  of  air.  On  the 
third  morning  after  our  arrival,  about  the  dawning,  I  was  suddenly 
awakened  by  a  shower  of  dust  on  my  face,  and  a  violent  shaking  of 
the  bed,  accompanied  by  a  low  gi-umbling  unearthly  noise,  whicli 
seemed  to  [ass  inunMately  under  where  I  lay.  Were  I  to  liken  it 
'  to  any  thing  I  had  ever  experienced  before,  it  woukl  be  to  the  lum- 
bering and  tremor  of  a  large  wajj^on  in  a  tempestuous  night,  heard 
and  felt  through  the  thin  walls  of  a  London  house. — Like — yet  how 
fearfully  different ! 

In  a  lew  seconds  the  motion  ceased,  and  the  noise  gradually  died 
away  in  hollow  echoes  in  the  distance — whereupon  ensued  such  a 
crowing  of  cocks,  cackling  of  geese,  barking  of  dogs,  lowing  of  kin  e, 
neighing  of  horses,  and  shouting  of  men,  women,  and  cbDdren 
amongst  the  negro  and  coloured  domestics,  as  baffles  all  description, 
whilst  the  various  white  inmates  of  the  house  ( the  rooms,  for  air 
and  coolness,  being  without  ceiling,  and  simply  divided  by  p,trti- 
lions  run  up  about  ten  feet  high )  were,  one  and  all,  catling  to  theii' 
servants  and  each  other,  in  accents  which  did  not  by  any  means 
evince  great  composure.  In  a  moment  this  hubbub  again  sank  into 
the  deepest  silence — man,  and  the  beasts  of  the  field,  and  the  fowls 
of  the  air,  became  mnte  with  breathless  awe,  at  the  impending  tre- 
mendous manifestation  of  the  power  of  that  Almighty  Being  in 
whose  hands  the  hills  are  as  a  very  little  tlung — for  the  appalling 
voice  of  the  earthquake  was  once  more  heard  growling  afor  off,  liki 
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distant  thunder  mingling  with  the  rushing  of  a  mighty  wind, 
waxing  louder  and  louder  as  it  approached,  and  upheaving  the  sure 
and  firm-set  earth  into  long  undulations,  as  if  its  surface  had  been 
the  roiling  swell  of  the  fatliomless  ocean.  The  house  rocked,  pic« 
tures  of  saints  fell  from  the  walls,  tables  and  chairs  were  overturn- 
ed, the  window  frames  were  forced  out  of  their  embrazures  and 
broken  in  pieces,  beams  and  rafters  groaned  and  screamed,  crash- 
ing the  tiles  of  the  roof  into  ten  thousand  fragments.  In  several 
places  the  ground  split  open  into  chasms  a  fathom  wide,  with  an 
explosion  like  a  cannon-shot ;  the  very  foundation  of  the  house  seem- 
ed to  be  sinking  under  us ;  and  whilst  men  and  women  ruslAd 
like  maniacs  naked  into  the  fields,  with  a  yell  as  if  the  Day  of  Judg- 
ment had  arrived,  and  the  whole  brute  creation,  in  an  agony  of 
fear,  made  the  most  desperate  attempts  to  break  foith  from  their 
enclosures  into  the  open  air,  the  end  wall  of  my  apartment  was 
shaken  down;  and  felling  outwards  v^th  a  deafening  crash,  disclo- 
sed, in  the  dull  grey  mysterious  twilight  of  morning,  the  huge  gnarl- 
ed trees  that  overshadowed  the  building,  bending  and  gi^oaning, 
amidst  clouds  of  dust,  as  if  they  had  been  tormented  by  a  tempest, 
although  the  air  was  calm  and  motionless  as  death. 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE  PICCAROON. 

**  Ours  the  wild  life  in  tumult  still  to  range.'" 

Tlie  Corsair. 

Some  time  after  this,  we  once  more  relumed  to  Carthagena,  to  be 
at  hand  should  any  opportunity  occur  for  Jamaica,  and  were  lounging 
about  one  forenoon  on  the  fortifications,  looking  with  sickening 
hearts  out  to  seaward,  when  a  voice  struck  up  the  following  negro 
ditty  dose  to  us : 

•*  Fader  was  a  Gorramantee, 

Moder  was  a  Bfingo,  •  • 

Black  picaniny  buccra  wantee, 
So  dcm  sell  a  me  Peter,  by  jingo, 
Jiggery,  jiggery,  jiggery." 


"Well  suu{f,  Ma^isa  Bungu,"  exclaimed  Mr  Splinter;  "  where  do 
you  hail  from,  luy  hearty?" 

"  Uiliol  Buiigo,  tudeed!  free  and  easy  dat,  anyhow.  Who  you 
yousef,  eh!" 

"  Why,  Peter,"  continued  the  tieulenant,  "  don't  you  know 
me?" 

"  Cannot  say  dat  I  do,"  rejoined  the  negro,  very  gravely,  wilh- 
out  lifting  his  head,  as  he  sat  mending  his  jacket  in  one  of  the  em- 
brasures near  tlie  watei-  gate  of  the  arsenal — "  Have  not  de  honour 
of  your  acqtiainLanee,  Sir." 
*He  then  resumed  his  scream,  foi-  song  it  could  not  be  called  :— 

"  Mammy  Sally's  daughter  ^^ 

Low  him  shoe  in  an  old  canoe  ^^L 

Dut  lay  half  full  of  water,  ^^B 
And  den  she  knew  not  what  to  du. 

"  Confound  your  jiggery,  jiggery.  Sir!  Kut  I  know  you  well 
enough,  my  man ;  and  you  can  scarcely  have  forgotten  lieutenant 
Splinter  of  the  Torch,  one  woukl  think?" 

However,  it  was  clear  that  the  poor  fellow  really  had  not  known 
us;  for  the  name  so  startled  liim,  that,  in  his  hurry  to  unlace  Iiis 
legs  fi-om  under  him,  as  he  sat  tailor-fashion,  he  fairly  capsized  out 
of  his  perch,  and  toppled  down  on  his  nose — a  feature  fortunately 
so  flattened  by  the  hand  of  nature,  that  1  question  if  it  could  have 
been  rendered  more  obtuse  liad  he  fallen  out  of  the  maintop  on  a  tim- 
ber-head, or  a  marine  ofRcer's. 

"Eh! — no — yes,  him  sure  enough;  and  who  is  de  picaniuy  hof- 
ficer — Oh!  1  see,  Massa  Tom  Cringle?  Garamighty,  Gentlemen, 
where  have  you  drop  from? — Where  is  de  old  Torch?  Many  a  time 
hab  I  Peler  Mangrove,  pilot  to  Him  Brilanic  Magesty  squadron, 
taken  de  old  brig  in  and  through  amongst  de  keys  at  Port  Royal !" 

"  Ay,  and  how  often  did  you  scour  her  copper  against  the  coral 
leef^,  Peter? " 

Uis  Majesty's  pilot  gave  a  knowing  look,  and  laid  his  hand  on 
his  breast — "  No  more  of  dat  if  you  love  me,  Massa." 

"  Well,  well,  it  don't  signify  now,  my  boy ;  she  will  nevei'  give 
you  that  trouble  again — foundered — all  hands  lost,  Peter,  but  the 
two  you  see  before  you." 

"Weriy  soirji  Massa  Plintei-,  wei-ry  soriy — What!  de  black 
cookVinate  and  all? — But  misfortune  can't  he  help.  Stop  till  I 
put  up  my  needle,  and  I  will  take  a  tui-n  wid  you."  Here  he  drew 
hiniself  up  with  a  great  deal  of  absurd  gravity.    "Proper  dat 
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British  bofBoer  in  distress  should  assist  one  anoder — We  shall  con- 
sult togeder. — ^How  can  I  serve  you?" 

^^  Why,  Peter,  if  you  could  help  us  to  a  passage  to  Port  Royal, 
it  would  be  serving  us  most  essentially.  When  we  used  to  be  lying 
there,  a  week  sddom  passed  without  one  of  the  squadron  arriving 
from  this;  but  here  have  we  been  for  more  than  a  month,  without 
a  single  pennant  belonging  to  the  station  having  looked  in :  our 
money  is  running  short,  and  if  we  are  to  hold  on  in  Garthagena 
for  anoth^  six  weeks,  we  shall  not  have  a  shot  left  in  the  locker — 
not  a  copper  to  tinkle  on  a  tombstone." 

The  n^pro  looked  steadfastly  at  us,  then  Qirefully  around.  There 
was  no  one  near. 

*'  You  see,  Massa  Plinter,  I  am  desirable  to  serve  you,  for  one 
little  reason  of  my  own ;  but,  beside  dat,  it  is  good  for  me  at  present 
to  make  some  friend  wid  de  hofficer  of  de  squadron,  being  as  how 
dat  I  am  absent  widout  leave." 

^'  Oh,  I  perceive — a  large  R  against  your  name  in  the  master  at- 
tendant's books,  eh  ?  " 

**  You  have  hit  it.  Sir,  werry  dose ;  besides  I  long  mosh  to  re- 
turn to  my  poor  wife,  Nancy  Gator,  dat  I  leave,  wagabone  dat  I  is, 
just  about  to  be  confine." 

I  could  not  resist  putting  in  my  oar. 

**  I  saw  Nancy  just  before  we  sailed,  Peter, — fine  child  that;  not 
quite  so  black  as  you,  though." 

^'Oh,  Massa,".  said  Snowball,  grinning  and  showing  his  white 
teeth,  '^  you  know  I  am  soch  a  terrible  black  fellow — But  you  are  a 
leetle  out  at  present,  Massa — I  meant,  about  to  be  confine  in  de 
workhouse,  for  stealing  de  admiral's  Muscovy  ducks;"  and  he 
laughed  loud  and  long. — "  However,  if  you  will  promise  dat  you  will 
stand  my  friends,  I  will  put  you  in  de  way  of  getting  a  shove  across 
to  de  east  end  of  Jamaica ;  and  I  will  go  wid  you,  too,  for  company. 

"  Thank  you,"  rejoined  Mr  Splinter;  *'  but  how  do  you  mean  to 
manage  this?  There  is  no  Kingston  tradlsr  here  at  present,  and  you 
don't  mean  to  make  a  start  of  it  in  an  open  boat,  do  you?" 

"  No,  Sir,  I  don't ;  but  in  de  first  place— as  you  are  a  gentleman, 
will  you  try  and  get  me  off  when  we  get  to  Jamaica?  Secondly, 
will  you  promise  dat  you  will  not  seek  to  know  more  of  de  vessel 
you  may  go  in,  nor  of  her  crew,  dan  dey  are  willing  to  tell  you, 
provided  you  are  landed  safe?" 

"  Why,  Peter,  I  scarcely  think  you  would  deceive  us,  for  you 
know  I  saved  your  bacon  in  that  awkward  affoir,  when  through 
drunkenness  you  plumped  the  Torch  ashore,  so" 
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"Forgel  dat,  Sir, — forget  dal! — ^Never  shall  poor  black  pilot 
forget  liow  you  saved  liim  from  being  seized  up  wlien  de  gratings, 
boatswain's  mates,  and  ail,  wei'C  r'eady  at  de  gangway — never  shall 
poor  black  rascal  forget  dal." 

"  Indeed  I  do  not  tliink  you  would  wittingly  betray  us  into 
trouble,  Peter ;  and  as  i  guess  you  mean  one  of  the  forced  traders, 
w8  will  vcniuie  in  hei-,  rather  than  kick  about  here  any  longer, 
and  pay  a  moderate  sum  for  our  passage." 

"  Den  wail  here  hve  minute," — and  so  saying  he  dipt  down 
through  the  embrasure  into  a  canoe  that  lay  beneath,  and  in  a 
trice  we  saw  him  jump  on  boaid  of  a  long  low  nondescript  kind  of 
craft,  that  lay  moored  within  pistol-shot  of  the  walls. 

She  was  a  large  shallow  vessel,  coppered  to  the  bends,  of  great 
breadth  of  beam,  with  bright  sides,  like  an  American,  so  {tainted  as  to 
giye  her  a  clumsy  mercantile  sheer  externally,  but  there  were  many 
things  that  beUedtbisto  a  nautical  eye:  hercopper,  for  instance,  was 
bright  as  burnished  gold  on  her  very  shaip  bows  and  beautiful  run ; 
and  we  could  see  from  the  bastion  where  we  stood,  that  her  decks 
wereflush  and  level.  She  had  no  cannon  mounted  that  were  visible, 
but  we  distinguished  gi-ooves  on  her  well-scrubbed  decks,  as  from 
the  recent  traversing  of  caironade  slides,  while  the  bolts  and  rings 
in  her  high  and  solid  bulwarks  shone  clear  and  bright  in  the  ardent 
noontide.  There  was  a  tarpauling  stretched  over  a  quantity  of 
I'ubbish,  old  sails,  old  junk,  and  hencoops  rather  ostentatiously  piled 
up  forwTii'd,  which  we  conjectured  might  conceal  a  long  gun. 

She  was  a  very  taught-rigged  hermaphrodite,  or  brig  fin^ard 
and  scliooner  afl.  Her  foremast  and  bowsprit  were  immensely 
strong  and  heavy,  and  her  mainmast  was  so  long  and  tapering,  that 
the  wonder  was,  how  the  few  shrouds  and  stays  about  it  could  sup- 
port it :  it  was  the  handsomest  stick  we  had  ever  seen.  Her  upper 
spars  were  on  the  same  scale,  tapering  away  Ihi-ough  tojimast,  top- 
gallant-mast, royal  and  skysail-masts,  until  they  lined  away  into 
slender  wands.  The  sails,  that  were  loose  to  dj  y,  were  old,  and  patch- 
ed, and  evidently  displayed  to  cloak  ihecharacter  of  the  vessel,  by  an 
ostentatious  show  of  tbeir  unserviceable  condition,  but  her  rigging 
was  beautifully  lifted,  every  rope  lying  in  the  chafe  of  another  being 
carefully  served  with  hide.  There  wei-e  several  large  bushy-whis- 
kered fellows  lounging  about  the  deck,  with  theii"  hair  gathered  mto 
dirty  net  bags,  hke  the  fishermen  of  Barcelona ;  many  had  red  silk 
sashes  round  their  waists,  through  which  were  stuck  theh'  long 
knives,  in  shark-iddn  slicaths.  Their  numbei's  were  not  so  great 
as  to  excite  suspicion ;  but  a  certain  darmg  reckless  maaner,  would 
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at  onoe  have  distiiiguished  them,  mdependently  of  any  thing  else, 
from  the  quiet,  hard-worked,  red-shirted  merchant  seaman. 

*'  That  dxap  is  not  much  to  be  trusted/*  said  the  lieuten^t ;  **  his 
bunting  woukl  make  a  few  jackets  for  Joseph,  I  take  it."  But  we 
had  little  time  to  be  critical  before  our  friend  Peter  came  paddling 
back  with  another  Uackamoor  m  the  stem,  of  as  ungainly  an  ex- 
teriiur  as  could  well  be  imagined.  He  was  a  yery  kirge  man,  wliose 
weight  every  now  and  then,  as  they  breasted  the  short  sea,  cocked 
lip  the  snout  of  the  canoe  with  Peter  Mangrove  in  it,  as  if  he  had 
been  a  cork,  leaving  him  to  flourish  his  paddle  in  the  air,  like  the 
weather-whed  of  a  steam-boat  in  a  sea-way.  The  new  comer  was 
strong  and  broad-shouldered,  with  long  muscular  arms,  and  a  chest 
like  Hercules;  but  his  legs  and  thighs  were,  for  his  bulk,  remark- 
ably puny  and  mishapen.  A  thick  fell  of  black  wool,  in  dose  tufts, 
as  if  his  face  had  been  stuck  full  of  cloves,  covered  his  chin  and 
upper  Up ;  and  his  hair,  if  hair  it  could  be  called,  was  twisted  into  a 
hundred  short  plaits,  that  bristled  out,  and  gave  his  head,  when  he 
took  his  hat  off,  the  appearance  of  a  porcupine.  There  was  a  large 
sabre-cut  across  his  nose,  and  down  his  cheek,  and  he  wore  two 
immense  gold  ear-rings.  His  dress  consisted  of  short  cotton  draw- 
ers, that  did  not  reach  within  two  inches  of  his  knee,  leaving  his 
thin  cucumber  shanks  (on  which  the  small  bullet-like  calf  appeared 
to  have  been  stuck  before,  through  mistake,  in  place  of  abaft)  naked 
to  the  shoe;  a  check  shirt,  and  an  enormously  large  Panama  hat, 
made  of  a  sort  of  cane,  split  small,  aud  worn  shovel-fashion.  Not- 
withstanding, he  made  his  bow  by  no  means  ungracefully,  and  offered 
his  services  in  choice  Spanish,  but  spoke  English  as  soon  as  he  heard 
who  we  were. 

"  Pray,  Sir,  ai*e  you  the  master  of  that  vessel  ?"  said  the  lieu- 
tenant. 

''  No,  Sir,  I  am  the  mate,  and  I  learn  you  are  desirous  of  a  pas-* 
sage  to  Jamaica."     This  was  spoken  with  a  broad  Scotch  accent. 

**  Yes,  we  are,"  said  I,  in  very  great  astonishment ;  "but  we 
will  not  sail  with  the  devil ;  and  who  ever  saw  a  negro  Scotchman 
before,  the  spirit  of  Nicol  Jarvie  conjured  into  a  blackamoor's  skin ! " 

The  fellow  laughed.  "  I  am  black,  as  you  see  ;  so  were  my 
father  and  mother  before  me."  And  he  looked  at  me,  as  much  as 
to  say,  I  have  read  the  book  you  quote  from.  **  But  I  was  bom 
in  the  good  town  of  Port-Glasgow,  notwithstanding,  and  many  a 
voyage  I  have  made  as  cabin-boy  and  cook,  in  the  good  ship  the 
Peggy  Bogle,  with  worthy  old  Jock  Hunter ;  but  that  mattei*s  not. 
I  was  told  you  wanted  to  go  to  Jamaica ;  I  dare  say  our  captain  will 
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take  you  for  a  modemie  passage-money.  But  here  he  comes  lo 
speak  for  liiinself. — Captain  Vaudeibosh,  here  are  two  shipwrecked 
British  ofBcers,  who  wish  to  be  put  on  shore  on  the  east  end  of 
Jamaica  *  will  you  take  iheni,  and  what  will  you  charge  for  their 
passage?" 

The  man  he  spoke  lo  was  nearly  as  tall  as  himself;  he  was  a  sun- 
burnt, angular,  raw-boned,  iron-visaged  veteran,  with  a  nose  in 
shape  and  colour  like  the  bowl  of  his  otvn  pipe,  but  not  at  all,  ac- 
cording to  the  received  idea,  hke  a  Dutclmian.  His  dress  was 
quizzical  enough — white  trowsers,  a  long-flapped  embroidered 
waistcoat,  that  might  have  belonged  lo  a  Spanish  grandee,  with  an 
old-fashioned  French-cut  coat,  showing  the  frayed  marks  where 
the  lace  had  been  stripped  off,  voluminous  in  the  skirts,  but  very 
tight  in  the  sleeves,  which  were  so  short  as  to  leave  his  large  bony 
paws,  and  six  inches  of  his  arm  above  the  wrist,  exposed  ;  alto- 
gether, it  fitted  him  Uke  a  purser's  shirt  on  a  handspike. 

"  Vy,  for  von  hondred  thaler,  I  will  land  dem  safe  in  Mancheoneal 
Bay ;  but  how  shall  ve  manege,  Yilliamson  ?  De  cabin  vas  point 
yesterday." 

The  Scotch  negro  nodded.  " Never  mind ;  I  daie  say  the  smell 
of  the  paint  won't  signify  to  the  gentlemen." 

The  bargain  was  ratified,  we  agreed  to  pay  the  stipulated  sum, 
and  that  same  evening,  having  dropped  down  with  Ihe  last  of  the 
sea-breeze,  we  set  sail  from  Bocca  Chica,  and  began  working  up 
under  the  lee  of  the  headland  of  Punto  Canoa.  When  off  the  San 
Domingo  Gate,  we  burned  a  blue  light,  which  was  immediately 
answered  by  another  in  shore  of  us.  In  the  glare,  we  could  perceive 
two  boats,  full  of  men.  Any  one  who  has  ever  played  at  snap- 
dragon, can  imagine  the  unearthly  appearance  of  objects  when  seen 
by  liiis  species  of  firework.  In  the  present  instance,  it  was  held 
aloft  on  a  boat-hook,  and  cast  a  strong  spectral  light  on  the  band 
of  lawless^ruffians,  who  were  so  crowded  together,  that  they  ea- 
lirely  811^  the  boats,  no  pait  of  which  could  be  seen.  It  seemed 
as  if  two  clusters  of  fiends,  suddenly  vomited  foiah  from  hell,  were 
floating  on  the  surface  of  the  midnight  sea,  in  the  midst  of  brimstone 
flames.  In  a  few  moments,  our  crew  was  strengthened  by  about 
forty  as  ugly  Christians  as  I  ever-  set  eyes  on.  They  were  of  all 
ages,  countries,  complexions,  and  tongues,  and  looked  as  if  they 
had  been  kidnappetl  by  a  pressgang,  as  they  had  knocked  off  from 
the  Tower  of  Babel.  From  the  moment  ihey  came  on  board,  cap- 
tain Vanderbosh  was  shorn  of  all  his  glory,  and  sank  mlo  the  petty 
officer,  while,  to  our  amazement,  the  Scottish  n^ro  took  the 
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command,  evindng  great  coolness,  energy,  and  skill.  He  ordered 
the  sclio(»i^  to  be  wore,  as  soon  as  we  had  shipped  the  men,  and 
laid  her  head  off  the  land,  then  set  all  hands  to  shift  the  old  suit  of 
sails,  and  to  bend  new  ones. 

''  Why  did  you  not  shift  your  canvass  before  we  started?'*  said 
I  to  the  Dutch  captain,  or  mate,  or  whatever  he  nught  be. 

<<  Yy  vont  you  be  content  to  take  a  quiet  passage  and  hax  no 
question?"  was  the  uncivil  rejoinder,  which  I  felt  inclined  to  resent, 
until  I  remembered  that  we  were  in  the  hands  of  the  Philistines, 
where  a  quarrel  would  have  been  worse  than  useless.  I  was  gulp- 
ing down  the  insult  as  well  as  I  could,  when  the  black  captain  came 
aft,  and^  with  the  air  of  an  equal,  invited  us  into  the  cabin  to  take 
a  glass  of  grog.  We  had  scarcely  sat  down  before  we  heard  a 
noise  like  the  swaying  up  of  guns,  or  some  other  heavy  articles, 
from  the  hold. 

I  caught  Mr  Splinter's  eye^-he  nodded,  but  said  nothing.  In 
half  an  hour  afterwards,  when  we  went  on  deck,  we  saw  by  the 
light  of  the  moon,  twelve  eighteen-pound  carronades  mounted,  six 
of  a  side,  with  their  accompaniments  of  rammers  and  sponges, 
water  buckets,  boxes  of  round,  grape,  and  canister,  and  tubs  of 
wadding,  while  the  combings  of  the  hatchways  were  thickly  studded 
with  round  shot.  The  tarpauling  and  lumber  forward  had  disap- 
peared, and  there  lay  long  Tom  ready  levelled,  grinning  on  his  pivot. 

The  ropes  were  all  coiled  away,  and  laid  down  in  regular  man- 
of-war  fashion ;  while  an  ugly  gruff  beast  of  a  Spanish  mulatto, 
apparently  the  officer  of  the  watch,  walked  the  weather-side  of 
the  quarter-deck,  in  the  true  pendulum  style.  Look-outs  were 
placed  aft,  and  at  the  gangways  and  bows,  who  every  now  and  then 
passed  the  word  to  keep  a  bright  look-out,  while  the  rest  of  the 
watch  were  stretched  silent,  but  evidently  broad  awake,  under  the 
lee  of  the  boat.  We  noticed  that  each  man  had  his  cutlass  buckled 
round  his  waist — that  the  boarding-pikes  had  been  cut  loose  from 
the  main  boom,  round  which  they  had  been  stopped,  and  that  about 
thirty  muskets  were  ranged  along  a  fixed  rack,  that  ran  athwart 
ships,  near  the  main  hatchway. 

By  the  time  we  had  reconnoitred  thus  far,  the  night  became 
overcast,  and  a  thick  bank  of  clouds  began  to  rise  to  windward ; 
some  heavy  drops  of  rain  fell,  and  the  thunder  grumbled  at  a  di- 
stance. The  black  veil  crept  gradually  on,  until  it  shrouded  the 
whole  firmament,  and  left  us  in  as  dark  a  night  as  ever  poor  devils 
were  out  in.  By  and  by,  a  narrow  streak  of  bright  moonlight  ap- 
peared under  the  lower  edge  of  the  bank,  defining  the  dark  outlines 
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of  the  tumbling  multitudinous  billows  on  llie  liorizon,  as  distinctly  as 
if  they  had  been  pasl^boait)  waves  in  a  theatre. 

"  is  that  a  sail  to  windward,  in  the  clear,  think  you?"  said  Mr 
Splinter'  to  rnc  in  a  whisper.  At  Ihis  moment  it  lightened  vividly. 
"  I  am  sure  it  is,"  continued  he — "  I  could  see  her  while  canvass 
glance  jusl  now." 

I  looked  steadily,  and,  at  last,  caugtit  ihe  small  dark  speck  againsi 
the  bright  background,  rising  and  falling  on  the  swell  of  the  sea  like 
a  feather. 

As  we  stood  on,  she  was  seen  more  distinctly,  but,  to  all  appear- 
ance, noboUy  was  aware  of  her  proximity.  We  weie  mistaken  in 
this,  however,  foi-  the  captam  suddenly  jumped  on  a  gun,  and  gave 
his  orders  with  a  fiery  enei  gy  that  startled  us. 

"  Lerous!"  A  small  Fi'CDch  boy  was  at  his  side  in  a  moment. 
"  Forward,  and  call  all  hands  to  shorten  sail;  bui  iloucciiientj  you 
land  crab!— Man  the  fore  clew-garnets. — Hands  by  the  topgallant 
clew-lines — peak  and  throat  haulyards— jib  down-haul — rise  tacks 
and  sheets— let  go — clew  up — settle  away  the  main-gaff  there ! " 

In  almost  as  short  a  space  as  I  have  taken  to  wiite  it,  every  inch 
of  canvass  was  c^Dse  furled — every  light,  except  the  one  in  the 
binnacle,  and  that  was  cautiously  masked,  carefully  extinguished — 
a  hundred  and  twenty  men  at  quartet's,  and  the  ship  under  bare 
poles.  The  head  yai'ds  were  ihen  squared,  and  we  bore  up  before 
the  wind.  The  stralagem  proved  successful ;  the  strange  sail  could 
be  seen  through  the  night  glasses,  cracking  on  close  to  the  wind, 
evidently  under  the  impression  that  we  had  tacked. 

"  Dereshe  goes,  chasing  de  Gobel,"  said  the  Dutchman. 

She  now  burned  a  blue  light,  by  which  we  saw  she  was  a  heavy 
cutler— without  doubt  our  old  fellow-cruiser  the  Spark.  The 
Dutchman  had  come  to  the  same  conclusion. 

"  My  eye,  Captain,  no  use  to  doge  from  her ;  it  is  only  dat  footy 
little  King's  cutter  on  de  Jamaica  station." 

"  It  his  her,  true  enough,"  answered  Williamson ;  "  and  she  is 
from  Santa  Martha  with  a  freight  of  specie,  I  know.  I  will  try  a 
brush  with  her  by" 

Splinter  struck  in  before  he  could  finish  his  irreverent  excla- 
mation. "If  your  conjecture  be  true,  1  know  the  craft — a  heavy 
vessel  of  her  class,  and  you  may  depend  on  hard  knocks,  and  small 
proHt  if  you  do  take  her ;  while,  if  she  takes  you  " 

"  I'll  be  hanged  if  she  does" — and  he  grinned  at  Ihe  conceit — 
ihen  setting  his  teeth  hai'd,  "  or  rather,  1  will  blow  the  schooner 
up  wilh  my  own  hand  before  I  slfike;  belter  ihat  than  have  one's 
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bones  Ueached  in  chains  on  a  key  at  Port  Royal. — But,  you  sec 
you  cannot  control  us,  Gentlemen ;  so  get  down  into  the  cable  tier, 
and  take  Peter  Mangrove  with  you.  I  would  not  willingly  see 
those  come  to  barm  who  have  trusted  me.  ** 

However,  there  was  no  shot  flying  as  yet,  we  therefore  staid 
on  deck.  All  sail  was  once  more  made;  the  carronades  were  cast 
loose  on  both  sides,  and  double-shotted ;  the  long  gun  slewed  round; 
the  tack  of  the  fore-and-aft  foresail  hauled  up,  and  we  kept  by 
the  wind,  and  stood  after  the  cutter,  whose  white  canvass  we  could 
still  see  through  the  gloom  like  a  snow-wreath. 

As  soon  as  she  saw  us  she  tacked  and -stood  towards  us,  and 
came  bowling  along  gallantly,  with  the  water  roaring  and  flashing 
at  her  bows.  As  the  vessels  neared  each  other,  they  both  shor- 
tened sail,  and  finding  that  we  could  not  weather  her,  we  steered 
dose  under  her  lee. 

As  we  crossed  on  opposite  tacks  her  commander  hailed,  ^^  Ho, 
the  brigantine,  ahoy ! " 

''  Hillo!  '*  sung  out  Blackie,  as  he  backed  his  maintopsail. 
**  What  schooner  is  that  .5^" 
'*  The  Spanish  sdiooner  Caridad.". 
"  Whence,  and  whither  bound?  " 
"  Carlhagena  to  Porto  Rico." 
**  Heave  to,  and  send  your  boat  on  board." 
*'  We  have  none  that  will  swim.  Sir." 
**  Very  well — bring  to,  and  I  will  send  mine.^' 
**  Call  away  the  boarders,"  said  our  captain,  in  alow  stern  tone; 
*'  let  them  crouch  out  of  sight  behind  the  boat." 

The  cutter  wore,  and  hove  to  under  our  lee  quarter,  within  pistol 
shot;  we  heard  the  rattle  of  the  ropes  running  through  the  davit 
blocks,  and  the  splash  of  the  jolly  boat  touching  the  water,  then 
the  measured'  stroke  of  the  oars,  as  they  g^nced  like  silver  in  the 
sparkling  sea,  and  a  voice  calling  out,  "  Give  way,  my  lads. " 

The  character  of  the  vessel  we  were  on  board  of  was  now  e>ident ; 
and  the  bitter  reflection  that  we  were  chained  to  the  stake  on  board 
of  a  pirate,  on  the  eve  of  a  fierce  contest  with  one  of  our  own  crui- 
sers, was  aggravated  by  the  consideration  that  the  cutter  had  fallen 
into  a  snare,  by  whidia  whole  boafs  crew  would  be  sacrificed  be« 
fore  a  shot  was  fired. 

I  watched  my  opportunity  as  she  pulled  up  alongside,  and  called 
out,  leaning  well  over  the  nettings,  **  Get  back  to  your  ship! — 
treachery !  get  back  to  your  ship ! " 
The  little  French  serpent  was  at  my  side  with  the  speed  of 
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thought,  his  long  clear  knife  glaDcing  in  one  hand,  while  the  Gngere 
of  the  other  were  laid  on  his  lips.    He  could  not  have  said  more 
plainly,  "  Hold  your  tongue  or  I'll  cut  your  throat ; "  hut  Sneezer    ■ 
now  startled  him  by  rushing  between  us,  and  giving  a  short  angrj- 
growl. 

The  officer  in  the  boat  had  heard  me  imperfectly ;  he  rose  np — 
"  I  won't  go  back,  my  good  man,  until  I  see  what  you  are  made 
of;"  and  as  he  spoke  he  sprtmg  on  board,  but  the  instant  he  got  over 
the  bulwarks  he  vras  caught  by  two  strong  hands,  gagged  and 
thrown  bo<liIy  dowTi  the  main  hatchway. 

"  Heave,"  cried  a  voice,  "  and  with  a  will!"  and  four  cold  52- 
pound  shot  were  hove  ai  once  into  the  boat  alongside,  which  ci'ash- 
ing  through  her  bottom,  swamped  her  in  a  moment,  precipitating 
the  miserable  crew  into  the  braUng  sea.  Their  shrieks  still  ring  in 
iny  ears  as  they  clung  lo  the  oars  and  somclooso  planks  of  the  boat, 
"  Bring  up  the  officer,  and  take  out  the  gag,"  said  Williamson. 
Poor  Walcolm,  who  had  been  an  old  messmate  of  mine,  was 
now  dr^ged  to  the  gangway  half-naked,  his  face  bleeding,  and 
heavily  ironed,  when  the  blackamoor,  dapping  a  pistol  to  his  bead, 
bid  him,  as  he  feared  instant  death,  hail "  that  the  boat  bad  swamped 
under  the  counter,  and  to  send  another. "  The  poor  fellow,  who 
appeared  stunned  and  confused,  did  so,  but  without  seeming  to 
know  what  he  said. 

"  Good  God, "  said  Mi-  Splinter,  "  don't  you  mean  to  pick  up 
the  boat's  crew?" 
The  blood  curdled  to  my  heart  as  the  black  savage  answered  in  a 

voice  of  thunder,  "  Let  them  drown  and  be  d d!  iill,  and  stand 

on ! " 

But  the  clouds  by  this  time  broke  away,  and  the  mild  moon  shone 
clear  and  bright  once  more,  upon  thb  scene  of  most  atiocious  vil- 
lany.  By  her  light  the  cutter's  people  could  see  that  there  was  no 
one  struggling  in  the  water  now,  and  that  the  people  must  either 
have  been  saved,  or  were  past  all  earthly  aid ;  but  the  intamous  de- 
ception was  not  entirely  at  an  end. 

The  captain  of  the  cutter,  seeing  we  were  making  sail,  did  the 
same,  and  after  having  shot  ahead  of  us,  hailed  once  more. 

"Mr  Walcolm,  whv  don't  you  run  to  leeward,  and  heave  to. 
Sir?" 

"  Answer  him  instantly,  and  hail  again  for  another  boat,"  said 
the  sahle  fiend,  and  cocked  his  pistol. 

The  chck  went  to  my  heart.  The  young  midshipman  turned  his 
pale  mild  countenance,  laced  with  his  blood,  upwards  towards  the 
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moon  and  stars,  as  one  who  had  looked  his  last  look  on  earth ;  the 
large  tears  were  flowing  down  his  cheeks,  and  mingling  with  the 
crimson  streaks,  and  a  flood  of  silver  light  fell  on  the  fine  features 
of  the  poor  boy,  as  he  said  firmly,  "  Never. "  The  miscreant 
fired,  and  he  feU  dead. 

"  Up  with  the  helm,  and  wear  across  her  stem."  The  order 
was  obeyed,  "  Fire ! "  The  whole  broadside  was  poured  in,  and 
we  could  hear  the  shot  rattle  and  tear  along  the  cutter's  deck,  and 
the  shrieks  and  groans  of  the  wounded,  while  the  white  splinters 
glanced  away  in  all  directions. 

We  now  ranged  alongside,  and  dose  action  commenced,  and  ne- 
ver do  I  expect  to  see  such  an  infernal  scene  again.  Up  to  this 
moment  there  had  been  neither  canfttNon  nor  noise  on  board  the 
pirate — all  had  been  coolness  and  order ;  but  when  the  yards  locked, 
the  crew  broke  k)ose  from  all  control — they  ceased  to  be  men — 
ihey  were  demons,  for  they  threw  their  own  dead  and  wounded,  as 
they  were  mown  down  like  grass  by  the  cutter's  grape,  inAcrimi- 
nately  down  the  hatchways  to  get  clear  of  them.  They  had  stript 
themselves  almost  naked;  and  although  they  fought  with  the  most 
desperate  courage,  yelling  and  cursing,  each  in  his  own  tongue, 
most  hideously,  yet  their  very  numbers,  pent  up  in  a  small  vessel, 
were  against  them.  At  length,  amidst  the  fire,  and  smoke,  and 
hellish  uproar,  we  could  see  that  the  deck  had  become  a  very  sham- 
bles ;  and  unless  they  soon  carried  the  cutter  by  boarding,  it  was 
clear  that  the  coohness  and  discipline  of  my  own  glorious  service 
must  pi'evail,  even  against  such  fearful  odds,  the  superior  size  of 
the  vessel,  gi'eater  number  of  guns,  and  heavier  metal.  The  pi- 
rates seemed  aware  of  this  themselves,  for  they  now  made  a  des- 
perate attempt  forward  to  carry  their  antagonist  by  boarding,  led 
on  by  the  black  captain.  Just  at  this  moment,  the  cutter's  main- 
boom  fell  across  the  schooner's  deck,  close  to  where  we  were 
sheltering  ourselves  from  the  shot  the  best  way  we  could ;  and  while 
the  rush  forward  was  being  made,  by  a  sudden  impulse  Splinter 
and  I,  followed  by  Peter  and  the  dog,  (who  with  wonderful  saga- 
city, seeing  the  uselessness  of  resistance,  had  cowered  quietly  by 
my  side  during  the  whole  row,)  scrambled  along  it  as  the  cutter's 
people  were  repelling  the  attack  on  her  bow,  and  all  four  of  us  in 
our  haste  jumped  down  on  the  poor  Irishman  at  the  wheel. 

**  Murder,  fire,  rape,  and  robbery!  it  is  capsized,  stove  in,  sunk, 
burned,  and  destroyed  I  am!  Captain,  Captain,  we  are  carried  aft 
here — Och,  hubbaboo  for  Patrick  Donnally!'' 

There  v*as  no  time  to  be  lost;  if  any  of  the  crew  came  aft,  we 
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were  dead  men,  so  we  tumbled  down  through  the  cabin  skylight, 
men  and  beast,  the  hatch  having  been  knocked  off  by  a  shot,  and 
stowed  oui'selves  away  in  the  side  berths.  The  noise  on  deck  soon 
ceased — the  cannon  were  again  plied — gradually  the  fire  slackened, 
and  we  coukl  hear  that  the  pirate  had  scraped  clear  and  escaped. 
Some  time  aftei'  this,  the  lieutenant  commanding  the  cutter  came 
down.  Poor  Mr  Douglas  I  both  Mr  Splinter  and  I  knew  him  well. 
He  sat  down  and  covered  his  i^ce  with  his  hands,  while  the  blood 
oozed  down  between  his  fingers.  He  had  received  a  cutlass  wound 
on  ihe  head  in  the  attack.  His  right  arm  was  bound  up  with  his 
neckcloth,  and  he  was  very  pale. 

"  Steward,  bring  ine  a  light.— Ask  the  doctor  how  many  are 
kiUedand  wounded;  and,  do  you  hear,  tell  him  to  come  tome  when 
be  is  done  forward,  but  not  a  moment  sooner.  To  have  been  so 
mauled  and  duped  by  a  cursed  buccaneer;  and  my  poor  boat's 
crew  " 

Splinter  groane<l.  He  started— but  at  this  moment  the  man  re- 
turned again. 

"  Thirteen  killed,  youi"  honour,  and  fifteen  wounded;  scarcely 
one  of  us  untouched."  The  poor  fellow's  own  skull  was  bound 
round  with  a  bloaly  cloth. 

"  God  help  me!  God  help  me!  but  they  have  died  the  death  of 
men.  Who  knows  what  death  tlie  poor  fellows  in  the  boat  have 
died?" — Here  he  was  cut  short  by  a  tremendous  scuffle  on  the  lad- 
der, down  which  an  old  quartermaster  was  trundled  neck  and  crop 
into  the  calim.     "  How  now,  Jones?" 

"Please  your  honour,"  said  the  man,  as  soon  as  he  had  gathered 
bimself  up,  and  had  time  to  turn  his  quid,  and  smooth  down  his  hair ; 
but  again  the  uproar  was  renewed,  and  Donnally  was  lugged  in, 
scrambling  and  strugghng,  between  two  seamen — "  this  here  Irish 
chap,  youi'  honour,  has  lost  his  wits,  if  so  be  he  ever  had  any,  your 
honour.     He  has  gone  mad  through  fi'ight." 

"  Fright  be  d — d!"  roared  Donnally;  "  no  man  ever  fnghtened 
me  :  but  as  his  honour  was  skewering  them  bloody  thieves  forward, 
1  was  boarded  and  carried  aft  by  the  devil,  yeer  honour — pooped 

by  Beelzebub,  by ,"  and  he  tapped  his  fist  on  the  table  until 

every  thing  on  it  danced  again.  "  There  were  four  of  them,  yeer 
honour — a  black  one  and  two  blue  ones — and  a  piebald  one,  with 
four  legs  and  a  bushy  t^l — each  with  two  horns  on  his  bead,  fbi'  all 
the  world  like  those  on  Father  M'Cleary's  red  cow — no,  she  was 
humble<l — it  is  Father  Clannachan's  1  mane— no,  not  his  neither, 
for  his  was  Ihe  prish  bull ;  fait,  1  don't  know  what  I  mane,  except 
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that  they  had  all  horns  on  their  heads,  and  vomited  fire,  and  had 
each  of  them  a  tafl  at  his  stern,  twisting  and  twining  like  a  conger 
ed,  with  a  bhie  light  at  the  end  on*t/' 

"  And  dat's  a  lie,  if  ever  dere  was  one,"  exclaimed  Peter  Man- 
grove, jumping  from  the  berth.  '*  Look  at  me,  you  Irish  tief,  and 
tell  me  if  I  have  a  blue  light  or  a  conger  eel  at  my  stem  ?" 

This  was  too  much  for  poor  Donnally.  He  yelled  out,  "  You'll 
believe  your  own  eyes  now,  yeer  honour,  when  you  see  one  o*  them 
bodily  before  you!  Let  me  go— let  me  go! "  and,  rushing  up  the 
ladder,  he  wouM,  in  all  probability,  have  ended  his  earthly  career 
in  the  salt  sea,  had  his  bullet  head  not  encountered  the  broadest  part 
of  the  purser,  who  was  in  the  act  of  descending,  with  such  violence, 
that  he  shot  him  out  of  the  companion  several  feet  above  the  deck, 
as  if  he  had  been  discharged  from  a  culverin ;  but  the  recoil  sent 
poor  Donnally,  stunned  and  senseless,  to  the  bottom  of  the  ladder. 
There  was  no  standing  all  this;  we  laughed  outright,  and  made  our- 
sdves  known  to  Mr  Douglas,  who  received  us  cordially,  and  in  a 
week  we  were  landed  at  Port  Royal. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  SPARK. 

*<  Ours  are  the  tears,  though  few,  sincerely  shed.** 

7%e  Corsair* 

The  only  other  midshipman  on  board  the  cutter  beside  young 
Walcolm,  v^ose  miserable  death  we  had  witnessed,  was  a  slight 
delicate  little  fdlow,  about  fourteen  years  old,  of  the  name  of  Dun- 
can; he  was  the  smallest  boy  of  his  age  I  ever  saw,  and  had  been 
badly  hurt  m  repelling  the  attack  of  the  pirate.  His  wound  was  a 
lacerated  puncture  in  the  left  shouMer  from  a  boarding-pike,  but  it 
appeared  to  be  healing  kindly,  and  for  some  days  we  thought  he 
was  doing  wdl.  However,  about  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  on 
which  we  made  Jamaica,  the  surgeon  accosted  Mr  Douglas  as  we 
were  walking  the  deck  together. 

''  I  fear  little  Duncan  is  going  to  slip  through  my  fingers  after 
all,  Sir." 

8» 
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"  No! — I  Ihoiigbt  he  liad  been  better." 

"  So  he  was  till  about  noon,  when  a  twitching  of  ihe  muscles 
came  on,  which  I  Fear  betokens  lock-jaw ;  he  wawers,  too,  now  and 
iheu,  a  bad  sign  of  itself  where  iherc  is  a  fretting  wound," 

We  went  below,  where,  notw  ilhslandhig  the  wind-sail  thai  was 
let  down  close  to  where  his  hammock  was  slung,  Uie  heat  of  the 
small  vessel  was  suffocating.  Xlie  large  coarse  tallow  candle  in  the 
purser's  lantern,  that  hung  beside  his  shoulder,  around  which  the 
loathsome  cockroaches  fluttei-ed  like  moths  in  a  summer  evening, 
filled  tlie  between  decks  with  a  rancid  oily  smell,  and  with  smoke 
as  from  a  torch,  while  it  ran  down  and  melted  like  hi  before  a  fire. 
It  cast  a  dull  sickly  gleam  on  the  pale  face  of  the  brown-haired, 
girlish-looking  lad,  as  he  lay  in  his  narrow  hammock.  When  we 
entered,  an  old  quartermaster  was  rubbing  his  legs,  which  were 
jerking  about  like  the  limbs  of  a  galvanized  frog,  while  two  of  the 
boys  held  his  arms,  also  vicdently  conyulsed.  The  i>oor  little  fellow 
was  crying  and  sobbing  most  piteou^,  but  made  a  strong  elYort 
to  compose  himself  and  "  be  a  man  "  when  he  saw  iis. 

"  This  is  so  gbod  of  you,  Mr  Cringle!  you  will  take  charge  of 
my  letter  to  my  sister,  I  know  you  will? — I  say,  Anson,"  to  the 
quartermaster,  "  do  Uft  me  up  a  Utile  till  I  tiy  and  finish  it. — It 
will  be  a  sore  heart  to  poor  Sarah;  she  has  no  mother  now,  nor 
father,  and  aunt  is  not  overkind," — and  again  he  wept  bitterly. 
"  Confound  this  jumping  hand,  it  won't  keep  steady,  all  I  can  do. 
— I  say,  Doctor,  I  sha'n't  die  ifais  time,  shall  1/ " 

"  I  hope  not,  my  fine  little  fellow." 

"  I  don't  think  I  shall ;  I  shall  live  to  be  a  man  yet,  in  spite  of 
that  bloody  buccaneer's  pike,  I  know  E  shall."  ■  Go«l  help  me,  the 
death  rattle  was  already  in  his  throat,  and  the  flame  was  flickering 
in  the  socket;  even  as  he  spoke,  the  muscles  of  his  neck  stiffened 
to  such  a  degree  that  f  thought  he  was  choked,  but  the  violence  of 
(he convulsion  quickly  subsided.  "lam  done  for,  Doctorl"  he 
could  no  longer  open  his  mouth,  hut  spoke  through  his  clenched 
teeth — "  I  fed  it  now ! — God  Almighty  receive  my  soul,  and  pro- 
tect my  poor  sister!  "  The  aich-enemy  was  indeed  advancing  to 
the  final  struggle,  for  he  now  gave  a  sudden  and  sharp  cry,  and 
siretcbed  out  his  1^  and  arms,  which  instantly  became  as  rigid  as 
mai'ble,  and  in  his  agony  he  turned  his  face  to  the  side  I  stood  on, 
but  he  was  no  longer  sensible.  "Sister,"  he  said  with  diffi- 
culty—"Don't  let  them  throw  me  overboard;  (here  are  sharks 
here." 

"  Land  on  Ihe  lee  bow,"— sung  out  ihc  man  at  the  masthead. 
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.  The  oommon  life  sound  would  not  liave  moved  any  of  us  in  the 
routine  of  duty,  but  bursting  in,  under  such  circumstances,  it  made 
us  all  start,  as  if  it  had  be^  something  unusual ;  the  dying  midship- 
man beard  it,  and  said  calmly — ''  Land, — I  will  never  see  it. — But 
how  blue  all  your  lips  look !— It  is  cold,  piercing  cold,  and  dark, 
dark."  Something  seemed  to  rise  in  his  throat,  his  features  sharp- 
ened still  more,  and  he  tried  to  gasp,  but  his  clenched  teeth  pre- 
vented him — he  was  gone. 

I  went  op  deck  with  a  heavy  heart,  and,  on  looking  in  the  direc- 
tion indicated,  I  beheld  the  towering  Blue  Mountain  peak  rising 
high  above  the  horizon,  even  at  the  distance  of  fifty  miles,  with  its 
outline  dear  and  distinct  against  the  splendid  western  sky,  now 
gloriously  illumined  by  the  light  of  the  set  sun.  We  stood  on 
under  easy  sail  for  the  night,  and  next  morning  when  the  day 
broke,  we  were  off  the  east  end  of  the  magnificent  Island  of  Ja- 
maica. The  stupendous  peak  now  appeared  to  rise  dose  aboard  of 
us,  with  a  large  solitary  star  sparkling  on  his  forehead,  and  reared 
his  forest-crowned  sunmut  high  into  the  cold  blue  sky,  impending 
over  us  in  frowning  magnificence,  while  the  long  dark  range  of  the 
Blue  Mountains,  with  thdr  outlines  liard  and  dear  in  the  grey  light, 
sloped  away  on  each  side  of  him  as  if  they  had  been  the  Giant*s 
shoulders.  Great  masses  of  white  mist  hung  on  their  sides  about 
half-way  down,  but  all  the  valleys  and  coast  as  yet  slept  in  the  dark- 
ness. We  could  see  that  the  land-wmd  was  blovring  strong  in 
shore,  from  the  darker  colour  of  the  water,  and  the  speed  with 
which  the  coasters,  only  distinguishable  by  their  white  sails,  slid 
along;  while  astern  of  us,  out  at  sea,  yet  vrithm  a  cable's  length, 
for  we  had  scarcely  shot  beyond  its  influence,  the  prevailing  trade- 
wind  blew  a  smart  breeze,  coming  up  strong  to  a  defined  line, 
beyond  which  and  b^ween  it  and  the  influence  of  the  land-wind, 
there  was  a  belt  of  dull  lead-coloured  sea,  about  half  a  mile  broad, 
with  a  long  heavy  ground-swell  rolling,  but  smooth  as  glass,  and 
without  even  a  ripple  or  the  surface,  in  the  midst  of  which  we  pre- 
sently lay  dead  becalmed. 

The  heavy  dew  was  shaken  in  large  drops  out  of  the  wet  flapping 
sails,  against  which  the  reef  points  paltered  like  hail  as  the  vessel 
rolled.  The  decks  were  wet  and  slippery,  and  our  jackets  satu- 
rated with  moisture ;  but  we  enjoyed  the  luxury  of  cold  to  a  degree 
that  made  the  sea  M'ater  when  dashed  about  the  decks,  as  they  were 
being  holystoned,  appear  absolutely  warm.  Presently  all  nature 
awoke  in  its  fhashness  so  suddenly,  that  it  looked  like  a  change  of 
scene  in  a  theatre.    The  sun,  as  yet  set  to  us,  rose  to  the  huge  peak. 
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and  glancixl  like  lightDing  on  fais  summil,  making  it  gleam  like  3 
ruby;  presenlly  the  clouds  on  bis  shaggpy  I'ibs  rolled  upwards,  en- 
veloping his  head  and  shouldei-s,  and  were  replaced  by  the  thin 
blue  misis  which  ascended  front  the  valleys,  forming  a  fleecy  ca- 
nopy, beneath  which  appeared  hill  and  dale,  woods  and  cultivated 
lands,  whei'e  all  had  been  undistinguishable  a  minute  before,  and 
gushing  streams  burst  from  the  mountam  sides  like  gouts  of  froth, 
marking  theii'  course  in  the  level  giounds  by  the  vapours  they  sent 
up.  Then  breeze-mill  tuwers  burst  into  ligbt,  and  cattle-mills,  with 
iheir  cone-shaped  roofs,  and  overseers'  houses,  aad  water-mills, 
with  the  while  spray  falling  from  the  wheek,  and  sugai^works, 
with  long  pennants  of  white  smoke  streaming  from  the  boiling- 
Louse  chimneys  scawai'd  in  the  morning  wind.  Immediately  after, 
gangs  of  negroes  were  seen  at  work ;  loaded  waggons,  with  enorm- 
ous teams  oiF  fourteen  to  twenty  oxen  drag^ng  them,  rolled  along 
the  roads ;  long  stiings  of  mules  loaded  with  canes  were  threading 
the  fields;  drogging  vessels  were  seen  to  shove  out  fi'om  every 
cove;  the  morning  song  of  the  black  fishermen  was  heard,  while 
their  tiny  canoes,  like  black  specks,  started  up  suddenly  on  all 
sides  of  us,  as  if  they  had  floated  from  the  bottom  of  the  sea ;  and 
the  smiling  scene  burst  at  once,  and  as  if  by  magic,  on  us,  in  all  its 
coolness  £md  beauty,  under  the  cheering  influence  of  the  rapidly 
lising  sun.  We  fired  a  gun,  and  made  the  signal  for  a  pilot ;  upoa 
which  a  canoe,  with  three  negroes  in  it,  shoved  off  from  a  smaU 
schooner  lying  to  about  a  mile  to  leeward.  They  were  soon  along- 
side, when  one  of  the  three  jumped  on  board.  This  was  the  pilot, 
a  slave,  as  I  knew;  and  1  remember  the  time,  when,  in  my  in- 
nocence, I  would  have  expected  lo  see  something  very  squalid  and 
miserable,  but  there  was  nothing  of  tlie  kind ;  for  1  never  in  my  Ufe 
saw  a  more  spruce  salt-water  dandy,  in  a  smaU  way.  He  wag  well 
dressed,  according  to  a  seaman's  notion — clean  white  trowsers, 
check  shirt,  with  white  lapels,  neatly  fastened  at  the  throat  with  a 
black  ribbon,  smart  straw  hat ;  and  altogether  he  carried  an  appear- 
ance of  comfort — I  was  going  to  write  independence — alwut  him, 
that  1  was  by  no  means  pr-epared  for.  He  moved  about  with  a 
swaggering  roll,  grinning  and  laughing  with  the  seamen. 

"  I  say,  blackie,"  said  Mi-  Douglas. 

"  John  Lodge,  Massa,  if  you  please,  Massa;  blackie  is  not  [>oliie- 
fut.  Sir ; "  whereupon  he  showed  his  white  teeili  again. 

"  WeU,  weU,  John  Lodge,  you  are  running  us  in  loo  close 
surely ;  "  and  the  remark  seemed  seasonable  enough  to  a  stranger-, 
for  the  rocks  on  the  bold  shore  were  now  within  half  ptslol  shot. 
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"Mind  your  eye,"  shouted  old  Anson.  "Von  will  have  us 
ashore,  you  black  rasc;^  1 " 

"You,  Sir,  what  water  have  you  here?"  sung  out  Mr  Splinter. 

"  Salt  water,  Massa,"  rapped  out  Lodge,  fairly  dumfuunded  by 
sucha  volley  of  quesljons — "  You  hab  six  fedom  good  here,  Massa;" 
but  suspecting  he  had  gone  too  far — "  1  take  de  Tonnant,  big  ship 
as  him  is,  close  to  dat  reef,  Sir,  you  might  have  jump  ashore,  so  you 
need  not  frighten  for  your  leetle  dish  of  a  hooker ;  beside,  Massa, 
my  character  is  at  lake,  you  know  " — then  another  giin  and  bow. 

There  was  no  use  in  being  angry  with  the  poor  fellow,  so  he  was 
allowed  lo  have  bis  own  way  until  we  anchored  in  the  evening  at 
Port  Royal. 

The  morning  after  we  arrived,  I  went  ashore  with  a  boat's  crew 
to  perform  the  magnanimous  operation  of  cutting  brooms ;  we  pulled 
ashore  for  Green  Bay,  under  the  guns  of  the  Twelve  Apostles— a 
heavy  battei'y  of  twelve  cannon,  where  there  is  a  tombstone  with  an 
inscription,  setting  forth  that  the  paity  over  whom  it  was  erected, 
had  been  actually  swallowed  up  in  the  great  earth^juake  that 
destroyed  the  opposite  town,  hut  subsequenUy  disgorged  again; 
being,  perchance,  an  unseemly  morsel. 

We  approached  the  beach — "  Oars"— the  men  laid  them  in. 

"  What  sort  of  nuts  lie  them,  Peter  Coamings?  "  said  the  cox- 
swain to  a  new  hand  who  had  been  lately  impressed,  and  was  now 
standing  at  the  bow  ready  to  fend  off. 

Peter  broke  off  one  of  the  branches  from  the  bush  nearest 
him. 

"  Smite  my  timbers,  do  the  trees  here  bear  shellflsh  ?  " 

The  tide  in  the  gulf  of  Mexico  does  not  ebb  and  flow  above  two 
feel,  except  at  the  springs,  and  the  entb  of  the  drooping  branches 
of  the  mangrove-tiees,  that  here  covei-  the  shore,  are  clustered, 
within  the  wash  of  the  water,  with  a  small  well-flavoured  oyster. 
The  first  thing  the  seamen  did  when  ihey  got  ashore,  was  to  fasten 
an  oakum  tail  to  the  rump  of  one  of  the  most  lubberly  of  the  cut- 
ter's ci-ew;  they  then  gave  liim  ten  yards'  law,  when  they  started 
in  chase,  shouting  amongst  the  bushes,  and  switching  each  other 
like  the  veriest  schoolboys.  1  had  walked  some  distance  along  the 
beach,  pelting  the  amphibious  Uttle  creatures,  half  crab,  half  lobs- 
ter, called  soldiers,  which  kept  shouldering  their  large  claws,  and 
rmming  out  and  in  their  little  burrows,  as  the  small  ripple  twin- 
kled on  the  sand  in  the  rising  sun,  when  two  men-of-wars"  boats, 
each  with  three  officers  in  the  stern,  suddenly  puUed  round  a  little 
promontory  that  intercepted  my  view  ahea<l.     Bdng  somewhat  out 
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of  the  line  of  my  duly,  so  far  from  my  boat,  I  squatted  mnongst  the 
brushwood,  thinkinf;  tliey  would  pass  by ;  but,  as  the  devil  would 
have  it,  they  pulled  direolly  for  the  place  where  I  was  oiiseonced. 
beadied  theii-  boau,  ami  jumped  on  ^ore.  "  Hei-e's  a  mess, " 
thought  1. 

I  soon  made  out  tliat  one  of  the  oflicei^s  was  capi^n  Piukcm  of 
ihe  Flash,  and  lliat  the  jtai'iies  saluted  each  other  witli  that  stern 
cmutesr  which  augured  no  good. 

"So,  BO,  my  masters,  not  enough  of  fighting  on  tbe  coast  of 
America,  but  you  must  have  a  litde  private  defacing  of  God's  image 
amongst  yourselves?" 

Pinkem  spoke  fii-st.  "  Mr  CUoch, "  ( I  now  knew  he  addressed 
the  first  lieutenaatof  the  flag-ship, )—"  Mr  Uinob,  it  is  not  loo  late 
to  prevent  unpleasant  uonseiiuenoes ;  I  a^  you  again,  at  the  ele- 
venlh  how,  will  you  make  an  apologj?  " 

He  seemed  hurried  and  fidgety  in  his  mannei- ;  whidi  rather  sur- 
prised me,  as  I  knew  he  was  a  seasoned  band  in  these  mauers,  and 
it  contrasted  unfavourably  with  the  calm  beai'ing  of  his  aniagonisl. 
who  by  this  lime  had  thrown  his  hat  on  the  ground,  and  stood  with 
one  foot  on  the  handkerchief  that  marked  his  portion,  the  distance, 
twelve  paces,  having  already  been  measm'ed.  By  the  by,  his  posi- 
tim  was  deucedly  near  in  a  line  with  tlie  grey  stone  behind  which 
i  lay  perdu;  nevertheless,  (he  risk  I  ran  did  not  prcvoit  me  ooti- 
dng  that  be  was  ven-  pale,  and  had  nmch  tbe  air  of  a  brave  man 
come  to  die  in  a  bad  cause.  He  looked  upwai-ds  foi'  a  second  i^ 
two.  and  then  answered,  slowly  and  distinctly,  "  Captain  Pinkem, 
I  now  repeat  what  I  said  before ;  this  rencontre  is  none  of  my  seek- 
ing. You  accuse  me  of  having  spoken  slightingly  of  you  seven 
years  ago,  when  1  was  a  mei-e  boy.  You  have  the  evidence  of  a 
gallant  officer  that  I  did  so  ;  therefore  1  may  not  gainsay  il ;  but  of 
uttering  the  words  imputed  to  me,  I  declare,  upon  my  honour,  I 
have  no  recollection."    He  paused. 

"  Iliat  won't  do,  my  fine  fellow,"  said  Pinkem. 

"  You  are  unreasonable,"  rejoined  Clinch,  in  the  same  measured 
tone,  "  to  expect  fartha'  amende  for  uttering  words  which  I  have 
no  conviction  of  having  spc^en :  yet  to  any  other  officer  in  the  ser- 
vice I  would  not  hesiute  to  make  a  more  -direi:!  apology,  but  you 
know  your  credit  as  a  {Hstol-shot  renders  this  impossible." 

"  Sorry  for  it,  Mr  Clinch,  sorry  for  it." 

Here  the  pist<^  were  handed  to  (he  princi|)als  by  their  respective 
seoOBds.  In  their  altitudes,  the  proficient  and  the  novice  were 
strikingly  contrasted ;  ( by  (his  lune  I  had  crept  rxHind  so  ^  to  havo 
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a  view  of  both  parties,  or  rather,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  to  be 
out  of  the  line  of  fire. }  Pinkem  stood  with  his  side  accurately  turn- 
ed towards  his  antagonist,  so  as  to  present  the  smallest  possible 
surface;  bis  head  was,  as  it  struck  me,  painfully  dewed  round, 
with  his  eye  looking  steadily  at  Clinch,  over  his  right  shoulder, 
whilst  his  arm  was  brought  down  close  to  his  thigh,  with  the  cock 
of  the  pistol  turned  outwards,  so  that  his  weapon  must  have  cover- 
ed his  opponent  by  the  simple  raising  of  his  arm  below  the  elbow. 
Clinch,  on  the  other  hand,  stood  fronting  him,  with  the  whole 
breadth  of  his  chest ;  holding  his  weapon  awkwardly  across  his  body, 
with  both  hands.  Pinkem  appeared  unwilling  to  take  him  at  such 
advantage,  for,  although  violent  and  headstrong,  and  but  too  fre- 
quently the  slave  of  his  passions,  he  had  soige  noble  traits  in  his 
character. 

''  Turn  your  feather  edge  to  me,  Mr  Clinch ;  take  a  fair  chance, 
man.'' 

The  lieutenant  bowed,  and  I  thought  would  have  spoken,  but  he 
was  checked  by  the  dread  of  being  thought  to  fear ;  however,  he 
look  the  advice,  and  in  an  instant  the  word  was  given — "  Are  you 
both  ready  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"Then  fire!" 

Clinch  fired  without  deliberation.  I  saw  him,  for  my  eyes  w^e 
fixejl  on  him,  expecting  to  see  him  fall.  He  stood  firm,  however, 
which  was  more  than  I  did,  as  at  the  instant,  a  piece  of  the  bullion 
of  an  epaulet,  at  first  taken  for  a  pellet  of  baser  metal,  struck  me 
sharply  on  the  nose,  and  shook  my  equanimity  confoundedly  ;  at 
length  I  turned  to  look  at  Pinkem,  and  there  he  stood  with  his  arm 
raised,  and  pistol  levelled,  but  he  had  not  fired.  He  stood  thus 
whilst  I  might  have  counted  ten,  like  a  finger-post,  then  dropping 
his  hand,  his  weapon  went  off,  but  without  aim,  the  bullet  striking 
the  sand  near  his  feet»  and  down  he  came  headlong  to  the  ground. 
He  fell  vt^ith  his  &ce  turned  towards  me,  and  I  never  shall  forget 
the  horrible  expression  of  it.  His  healthy  complexion  had  given 
place  to  a  deadly  Uue,  the  eyes  were  wide  open  and  straim'ng  m 
their  sockets,  the  upper  lip  was  drawn  up,  shovdng  his  teeth  in  a 
most  frightful  grin,  the  bk)od  gushed  Arom  his  mouth  as  if  impelled 
by  the  strokes  of  a  force  pump,  while  his  hands  griped  and  dug 
into  the  sand. 

Before  the  sun  set,  he  was  a  dead  man. 

"  A  neat  mcHiiing*s  work,  Gentlemen, "  thought  I. 

The  two  surgeons  came  up,  opened  his  dress,  felt  his  pulse,  and 
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shook  iheir  heads :  the  boats'  crews  grouped  around  them — he  was 
hfled  into  his  gig,  ihe  word  was  giveu  to  shove  off,  and— I  returned 
to  my  broom-cuttei's. 

When  we  got  on  board,  the  gunner  who  had  the  watch  was  ta- 
king his  fisherman's  walk  on  lite  starboard  side  of  the  quailerdeck, 
and  kept  looking  steadily  at  the  land,  as  if  to  avoid  seeing  poor  little 
Duncan's  cofSn,  that  lay  on  a  grating  near  the  gangway.  The 
crew,  assisted  by  thirty  men  from  the  flag-ship,  were  employed  in 
twenty  differeat  ways,  repaiiing  damages,  and  were  bustling  about, 
laughing,  joking,  and  »nging,  with  small  regard  to  the  melancholy 
object  before  theu'  eyes,  when  Mr  Douglas  put  his  head  up  the  lad- 
der— "  How,  Jackson,  if  you  please." 

The  old  fellow's  ^Duntenance  fell  as  if  his  heart  was  wrung  by 
the  order  he  had  to  give. 

"  Aloft  there!  lie  out,  you  Perkins,  and   reeve  a  whip  on  the 

starboard  yard-arm  to  lower  Mr" The  rest  stuck  in  his  throat, 

but,  as  if  ashamed  of  liis  soft-heartedness,  he  threw  as  much  gruff- 
ness  as  he  could  into  his  voice  as  he  sung  out — "  Beat  to  quarters 
there! — knock  off,  men!" 

The  roll  of  the  drum  stayed  the  confusion  and  noise  of  the  people 
at  work  in  an  instant,  who  immediately  ranged  themselves,  in  their 
clean  Frocks  and  trowsers,  on  each  side  of  the  qriarterdecdc.  At  a 
given  signal,  the  while  deal  coFhn,  wrapped  in  its  befittmg  pall,  the 
meteor  ilag  of  England,  swung  high  ^ttove  the  hammock  nettings 
between  us  and  the  bright  blue  sky,  to  ihe  long  clear  note  of  the 
boatswain's  whistle,  which  soon  ending  in  a  shoil  chirrup,  told  thai 
it  now  rested  on  the  thwarts  of  the  boat  alongside.  We  pulled 
ashore,  and  it  was  a  sight  perchance  to  move  a  woman,  to  see  the 
poor  Utile  fellow's  hat  and  bit  of  a  dirk  lying  on  his  coffin,  whilst 
the  body  was  carried  by  four  shipboys,  the  eldest  scarcely  four- 
teen. I  noticed  the  tears  stand  in  Anson's  (!yes  as  the  coffin  was 
lowered  into  the  grave, — the  boy  had  been  wounded  close  to  him, 
— and  when  we  heard  the  hollow  rattle  of  the  eailh  on  the  coffin, 
— an  unusiral  sound  to  a  sailor, — he  shuddered. 

'■  Yes,  Master  Cringle, "  he  said,  in  a  whisper,  "  he  was  as  kmd- 
hearted,  and  as  brave  a  lad  as  ever  trod  on  shoe  leather, — none  of 
the  larkings  of  the  men  in  the  clear  moonlight  nights  ever  reached 
the  cabin  ihrough  him, — nor  was  he  the  boy  to  rouse  the  wati^h 
from  under  the  lee  of  the  boats  in  bad  w;ealher,  to  curry  with  the 
lieutenant,  while  he  knew  the  look-outs  were  as  bright  as  beagles 
— and  where  was  the  man  in  our  watch  thai  wanted  'baccy  while 
Mr  Duncan  had  a  shiner  left?"    The  poor  fellow  drew  the  back  of 
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his  horny  hand  across  his  eyes,  and  grumbled  out  as  he  turned 
away, ''  And  here  am  I,  Bill  Anson,  such  a  swab  as  to  be  ashamed 
of  being  sorry  for  him. " 

We  were  now  turned  over  into  the  receiving  ship  the  old  Shark, 
and  fortunately  there  were  captains  enough  in  port  to  try  us  for 
the  loss  of  th^  Torch ,  so  we  got  over  our  court-martial  speedily, 
and  the  very  day  I  got  back  my  dirk,  the  packet  brought  me  out  a 
lieutenant's  commission.  Being  now  my  own  master  for  a  season, 
I  determined  to  visit  some  relations  I  had  in  the  island,  to  whom  I 
had  never  yet  been  introduced ;  so  I  shook  hands  with  okl  Splinter, 
packed  my  kit,  and  went  to  the  wl&rf  to  charter  a  wherry  to  carry 
me  up  to  Kingston.  The  moment  my  object  was  perceived  by  the 
black  boat-men,  I  was  surrounded  by  a  mob  of  them,  pulling  and 
hauling  each  other,  and  shouting  forth  the  various  qualifications  of 
their  boats,  with  such  vehemence,  that  I  was  nearly  deafened. 

**  Massa,  no  see  Pam  be  Civil,  sail  like  a  witch,  tack  like  a  dol- 
phin?" 

''Don*t  believe  him,  Massa;  Ballahoo  is  deboat  dat  can  beat 
him. " 

^'  Dam  lie  dat,  as  I  am  a  gentleman !  "  roared  a  ragged  black  va- 
gabond. 

'*  Gome  in  de  Monkey,  Massa ;  no  flying  fis  can  beat  she.  *' 

'*  Don't  boder  de  gentleman, "  yelled  a  fourth, — "  Massa  love 
de  StamfMrnd-go — no  so,  Massa?"  as  he  saw  me  make  a  step  in 
the  direction  of  his  boat.  *'  Oh  yes — so  gel  out  of  de  way,  you 
black  rascals, " — the  fellow  was  as  black  as  a  sloe  himself—*'  make 
room  for  man-of-war  buccra ;  him  leetle  just  now,  but  will  be  admi- 
ral one  day. " 

So  saying,  the  fellow  who  had  thus  appropriated  me,  without 
more  ado,  levelled  his  head  like  a  battering  ram,  and  began  to 
batter  in  breach  all  who  stood  in  his  way.  He  first  ran  a  tilt 
against  Pam  be  Civil,  and  shot  him  like  a  rocket  into  the  sea ;  the 
Monkey  fared  no  better;  the  Ballahoo  had  to  swim  for  it;  and 
having  thus  opened  a  way  by  main  force,  lat  length  got  safely 
moored  in  the  stem  sheets;  but  just  as  we  were  shoving  off,  Mr 
Gallaloo,  the  clergyman  of  Port  Royal,  a  tall  yellow  personage,  beg- 
ged for  a  passage,  and  was  accordingly  taken  on  board.  As  it  was 
high  water,  my  boatmen  chose  the  five  foot  channel,  as  the  boat 
channel  near  to  Gallows  Point  is  called,  by  which  a  long  stretch 
would  be  saved,  and  we  were  cracking  on  cheerily,  my  mind  full 
of  my  recent  promotion,  when,  scur,  scur,  scur,  we  stuck  fast  on 
the  bank.    Our  black  boatmen,  being  little  encumbered  with  clothes. 
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jumped  overboacd  in  a  covey  like  so  many  wild-ducks,  shoutinj;,  as 
they  dropped  iqto  the  water,  "  We  must  all  gel  out, — wo  iiiusl  all 
jjel  out ; "  whereupon  Mr  Callaloo,  a  sort  of  Dominie  Sampson  in 
hiH  way,  pi-omptly  leaped  overboard  up  to  his  waist  in  the  water. 
The  negi'oes  wei'e  thutidei-struck. 

"  Massa  Parson  Callaloo,  yon  mad  surely,  you  mad!  " 

"  Children,  I  am  not  mad,  but  obedient— you  said  we  must  all 
get  out " 

"  To  be  sure,  Massa,  and  you  no  see  we  aHdiiigetout?" 

**  And  did  you  not  see  that  1  got  out  too?"  rejoined  the  pai-son, 
still  in  the  water',  and  somewhat  nettled. 

"  Oh,  lud,  Massa!  we  no  mean  you — we  meant  poor  niger,  not 
white  man  parson." 

"  You  said  all,  children,  and  lliereupon  1  leaped,"  pronouncing 
the  last  woid  in  two  syllables — "  be  more  coiTCct  in  youi'  grammar 
next  time," 

'llie  worthy  but  eccentric  old  chap  then  scrambled  on  board 
again,  amidst  the  suppiessed  laughter  of  the  boatmen,  and  kept 
his  seal,  wet  clothes  and  all,  until  we  reached  Kingston. 
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■llL-nt— why  this  is  the  best  fooling  when  all  is  done." 

TwrJJih  IVighi. 

I  CONFESS  that  I  did  not  promise  myself  much  pleasure  from  my 
cruise  ashore ;  someJiuw  or  other  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  be- 
lieve, that  in  Jamaica,  putting  aside  the  magnihcence  and  natural 
beauty  of  the  face  of  the  country,  there  was  little  to  interest  me. 
I  had  pictured  lo  myself  the  slaves — a  miserable,  squahd,  half-fed, 
ill-doUied,  over-worked  race — and  their  masters,  and  the  white  in- 
habitants generally,  as  an  unwholesomt^iooking  o-ew  of  saffron- 
feccd  tyrants,  who  wore  straw  hats  with  umbrella  brims,  wide 
trowsers,  and  calico  jackets,  living  on  pepper  pot  and  land  crabs, 
and  drinking  sangai'ee  and  smoking  cigars  the  whole  day ;  in  a 
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word,  that  all  that  Bryan  Edwards  and  others  had  written  regard- 
ing the  cttSisatioil  of  the  West  Indies  was  a  iabie.  But  I  was 
agreeably  undeoeiyed;  for  ahhough  I  did  meet  with  some  extrtf- 
ordinary  characters,  and  witnessed  not  a  few  rum  scenes,  yet, 
on  the  whole,  I  jgp^tefiilly  bear  witness  to  the  great  ho^itality  dt 
the  inhabitants,  both  in  the  towns  and  in  the  country.  In  KingsJl  ^^ 
ton  the  society  was  exceedingly  good,  as  good,  I  can  freely  affirm, 
as  I  CTcr  met  with  in  any  provincial  town  anywhere;  and  there , 
prevailed  a  warmth  of  heart,  and  a  kindliness  both  in  the  males  and 
females  of  those  families  to  which  I  had  the  good  fortime  to  be  in- 
troduced, that  I  never  experienced  out  of  Jamaica. 

At  the  period  I  am  describing,  the  island  was  in  the  hey-day  of 
its  prosperity,  and  the  harbour  of  Kingston  was  full  of  shipping. 
I  had  never  before  seen  so  superb  a  mercantile  haven ;  it  is  complete- 
ly land-locked,  and  the  whole  navy  of  England  might  ride  in  it 
commodiously. 

On  the  sea  face  it  is  almost  impregnable,  for  it  would  be  litde 
sh(H*t  of  a  miracle  for  an  invading  squadron  to  wind  its  way  through 
the  labyrinth  of  shoals  and  reefe  lying  off  the  mouth  of  it,  amongst 
which  the  channels  are  so  narrow  and  intricate,  that  at  three  or 
four  points  the  sinking  of  a  sand  barge  would  effectually  block  up 
all  ingress ;  but,  independently  of  this,  the  entrance  at  Port  Royal 
is  defended  by  veTy  strong  works,  the  guns  ranging  the  whole  way 
across,  while,  a  little  farther  on,  the  attacking  ships  would  be  ex- 
posed to  a  cross  fire  from  the  heavy  metal  of  the  Apostles'  Battery ; 
and  even  assuming  all  these  obstacles  to  be  overcome,  and  the 
passage  into  the  harbour  forced,  before  they  could  pass  the  nar- 
rows to  get  up  to  the  anchorage  at  Kingston,  they  would  be  blown 
out  of  the  water  by  a  raking  fire  from  sixty  pieces  of  large  cannon 
on  Fort  Augusta,  which  is  so  situated  that  they  would  have  to  turn 
to  windward  for  at  least  half  an  hour,  in  a  strait  which,  at  the 
widest,  would  not  allow  them  to  reach  beyond  musket-shot  of  the 
walls.  Fortunately,  as  yet  Mr  Canning  had  not  called  his  New 
World  into  existence;  and  the  whole  of  the  trade  of  Terra  Firma, 
from  Porto  Cavello  down  to  Chagres,  the  greater  part  of  the  trade 
of  the  islands  of  Cuba  and  San  Domingo,  and  even  that  of  Lima 
and  San  Bias,  and  the  other  ports  of  the  Pacific,  carried  on  across 
the  isthmus  of  Darien,  centred  in  Kingston,  the  usual  supplies 
through  Cadiz  being  stopped  by  the  advance  of  the  French  in  the 
Peninsula.  The  result  of  this  princely  traffic,  more  magnificent 
than  that  of  Tyre,  was  a  stream  of  gold  and  silver  flowing  into  the 
Bank  of  England,  to  the  extent  of  three  millions  of  pounds  sterling 
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annuallj',  in  return  for  British  manulaclures ;  thus  supplying  the 
sinews  of  war  to  the  government  at  home,  and,  besides  the  advan- 
tage of  so  large  a  mart,  employing  an  immense  amount  of  British 
tonnage,  and  many  thousand  seamen;  and  in  numberless  ways 
opening  up  new  outlets  to  BiilisL  enterprise  and  capital.  Alas ! 
alas!  where  is  all  this  now?  The  echo  of  the  empty  stores  might 
answer  "  where ! " 

On  arriving  at  Kingston,  my  first  object  was  to  seek  out  Mr '  *  *, 
the  admiral's  agent,  and  one  of  the  most  extensive  merchants  in  the 
place,  in  order  to  deliver  some  letters  to  him,  and  get  his  advice  as 
to  my  future  proceedings.  Mr  Callaloo  undertook  to  be  my  pCot, 
striding  along  a-beam  of  me,  and  leaving  in  his  wake  two  serpentine 
dottings  on  the  pavement  from  the  droppings  of  water  fiom  his 
voluminous  coat-skirts,  which  had  been  thoiuughly  soaked  by  his 
recent  ducking. 

Every  thing  appeared  to  be  thriving,  and  as  we  passed  along, 
the  hot  sandy  streets  were  crowded  with  drays  conveying  goods 
from  the  wharfs  to  the  stores,  and  from  the  stores  to  Uie  Spanish 
Posadas.  The  merchants  of  the  place,  active,  sharp-looking  men, 
were  seen  grouped  under  the  piazzas  in  earnest  conversation  with 
their  S{>aDish  customers,  or  perched  on  the  top  of  the  bales  and 
boxes  just  landed,  waiting  to  hook  the  gingham-coated,  MooHsh- 
lodSing  DoDs,  as  they  came  along  with  cigars  in  their  mouths,  and 
a  train  of  negro  servants  following  them  with  fire  buckets  on  their 
heads,  filled  with  pesos  fueries.  The  appearance  of  the  town  itself 
was  novel  and  pleasing ;  the  houses,  chiefly  of  two  stories,  looked  as 
if  they  hadbeenbuiltof  cards,  most  of  them  being  surrounded  with 
piazzas  from  ten  to  fourteen  feet  wide,  gaily  painted  green  and 
white,  and  formed  by  the  roofs  pi-ojectmg  beyond  the  brick  walls 
or  shells  of  the  houses.  On  the  ground-floor  these  piazzas  are 
open,  and  in  the  lower  pail  of  the  town,  where  the  houses  are  built 
contiguous  to  each  other,  they  form  a  covered  way,  affording  a 
most  grateful  shelter  from  the  sun,  on  each  side  of  tlie  streets,  which 
last  are  uupaved,  and  more  like  dry  river-courses,  than  thorough- 
fares in  a  Christian  town.  On  the  floor  above,  the  balconies  are 
shut  in  with  a  sort  of  movable  blinds,  called  "  jealousies,"  like 
large-bladed  Venetian  blinds,  fixed  in  frames,  with  here  and  ihei-e 
a  glazed  sash  to  admit  hghl  in  bad  weather  when  the  blinds  are 
closed.  In  the  upper  part  of  the  town  the  effect  is  very  beautiful, 
every  house  siandbg  detached  fram  its  neighbour,  in  its  hitle  garden 
filled  with  vines,  frnit-ti-ees,  stately  palms,  and  cocoa-nut  tiees, 
with  a  court  of  negio  houses  and  offices  behind,  and  a  [jatriarchal- 
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looking  draw-wdl  in  the  centre,  generally  overshadowed  by  a  ma- 
gnificent wild  tamarind.  When  I  arrived  at  the  great  merchant's 
place  of  business,  I  was  shown  into  a  lofty  cool  room,  vrith  a  range 
of  desks  along  the  walls,  where  a  dozen  clerks  were  quill-driving. 
In  the  centre  sat  my  man,  a  small  sallow,  yet  perfectly  g^tleman- 
like  personage. 

**  Dat  is  Massa,"  quoth  my  black  usher. 

I  accordingly  v^alked  up  to  him,  and  presented  my  letter.  He 
never  lifted  his  head  from  his  paper,  which  I  had  half  a  mind  to  re- 
sent ;  but  at  the  moment  there  was  a  bustle  in  the  piazza,  and  a 
group  of  naval  officers,  amongst  whom  was  the  admiral,  came  in. 
My  silent  friend  was  now  alert  enough,  and  profuse  of  his  bows  and 
smiles. 

"  Who  have  we  here?  Who  is  that  boy,  L— ?"  said  the  ad- 
miral to  his  secretary. 

•*  Young  Cringle,  Sir;  the  only  one  except  Mr  Splinter  saved 
from  the  Torch ;  he  was  first  on  the  Admiralty  list  t'other  day." 

"  What,  the  lad  Willoughby  spoke  so  well  of?  " 

**  The  same,  Sir ;  he  got  his  promotion  by  last  packet/' 

**  I  know,  I  know.  I  say,  Mr  Cringle,  you  are  appointed  to  the 
Firebrand,  do  you  know  that?" — I  did  not  know  it,  and  began  to 
fear  my  cruise  on  shore  was  all  up. — **  But  I  don't  look  for  her 
from  Havanna  for  a  month ;  so  leave  your  address  vnth  L — ,  that  you 
may  get  the  order  to  join  when  she  does  come.'* 

It  appeared  that  I  had  seen  the  worst  of  the  agent,  for  he  gave 
me  a  very  kind  invitation  to  stay  some  days  with  him,  and  drove 
me  home  in  his  ketureen,  a  sort  of  sedan  chair  with  the  front  and 
sides  knocked  out,  and  mounted  on  a  gig  body. 

Before  dinner  we  were  lounging  about  the  piazza,  and  looking 
down  into  the  street,  when  a  negro  funeral  came  past,  preceded  by 
a  squad  of  drunken  black  vagabonds,  singing  an|}  playing  on  gum- 
bies,  or  African  drums,  made  out  of  pieces  of  hollow  trees,  about 
$ix  feet  long,  vrith  skins  braced  over  them,  each  carried  by  one 
man,  while  another  beats  it  with  his  open  hands.  The  coffin  was 
borne  along  on  the  heads  of  two  negroes— a  negro  carries  every 
thing  on  his  head,  from  a  bale  of  goods  to  a  wine-glass  or  tea-cup. 
It  is  a  practice  for  the  bearers,  when  they  come  near  the  house  of 
any  one  against  whom  the  deceased  was  supposed  to  have  had  a 
grudge,  to  pr^end  that  the  coffin  will  not  pass  by,  and  in  the  pre- 
sent case,  when  they  came  opposite  to  where  we  stood,  they  began 
to  wheel  round  and  round,  and  to  stagger  under  their  load,  while 
the  choristers  shouted  at  the  top  of  their  lungs. 
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"  We  bejf  you,  Shipmate,  for  come  along — do,  brodev,  rame 
away  ; "  then  another  reel.  "  Wbai,  you  no  ^t'antee  go  in  a  hde, 
eh?  You  hab  grudge  'gainst  somebody  lif  here,  ehV — Another 
devil  of  a  lurch — "  Massa""*s  housekeeper,  eh?  Ah,  il  must  be!" 
— A  tremendous  stagger — "Oh,  Massa'",  dollar  for  drink;  some- 
ling  to  hold  play  [negro  wake  |  in  spring-path,  [the  negi'o  burying- 
ground;  ]  Bediacko  say  him  won't  pass  'less  you  give  il,"  And 
here  they  began  to  spin  round  more  violently  than  before ;  but  at 
the  instant  a  drove  of  bullocks  coming  ak>ng,  they  got  entangled 
amongst  them,  and  down  went  body  and  bearers  nnd  all,  the  cofSn 
bursting  m  the  fell,  and  the  dead  corpse,  with  its  white  grave-clothes 
and  black  fiice,  roUmg  over  and  over  in  the  sand  amongst  the  feet 
of  the  cattle.  It  was  immediately  caught  up,  however,  bundled 
into  the  coffin  again,  and  away  they  staggered,  diumming and  sing- 
ing as  loudly  as  before. 

The  party  at  dinner  was  a  lai^e  one ;  every  thing  in  good  style, 
wines  superb,  tiiille,  Stc,  magnificent,  and  ibe  company  exiEcd- 
itigly  rompanionable.  AMr  Francis  Fyall,  {ajpeat  planting  attorney, 
ihat  is,  an  agent  for  a  number  of  pi'oprielors  of  estates,  who  pre- 
ferred hving  in  England,  and  paying  a  commission  to  him  for  ma- 
naging in  Jamaica,  to  facing  the  climate  themselves,)  to  whom  I  had 
an  introduction,  rather  posed  me,  by  asking  me  dui'ing  dinner,  if 
I  would  take  any  thing  in  the  long  vaif  with  him,  which  he  explained 
by  saying  he  would  be  glad  to  uke  a  glass  of  small  beer  with  me. 
This,afteradelugeofMadeira,  Champagne,  and  all  manner  of  hght 
wines,  was  rather  trying ;  but  I  kept  my  countenance  as  well  !&  1 
could.  One  thing  I  remember  struck  me  as  remarkable ;  just  as 
we  were  rising  to  go  to  the  drawing-room,  a  cloud  of  winged  ants 
burst  in  upon  us  through  the  open  windows,  and  had  it  not  been 
forthe  glass-shades  would  have  extingubhed  the  candles ;  but  when 
they  had  once  'saitled  on  the  table,  they  deUberaiely  wriggled 
ihemselves  free  of  their  wings,  as  one  would  cast  off  a  great-coat, 
and  crept  away  in  iheir  simple  and  more  humble  capacity  of  creep- 
ing things. 

Next  day  I  went  to  wait  on  my  relation,  Mrs  Palma.  I  bad  bad 
a  confoundedly  hot  walk  through  the  burning  sandly  streets,  and 
was  nearly  blinded  by  the  reflection  from  them,  as  I  ascended  the 
Front  stairs.  There  are  no  carpets  In  the  houses  in  Jamaica ;  but 
the  floors,  which  are  often  of  mahogany,  are  beautifirlly  polished, 
and  shine  like  a  well-kept  dinner  table.  They  are,  of  course,  very 
slippei'y,  and  require  wary  walking  till  one  gels  accustomed  to  ihem. 
The  rooms  are  made  exceedingly  dark  during  the  heal  of  ihc  day. 
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according  to  the  pretailing  practice  in  all  ardent  dimates.  A  black 
footman,  very  handsomely  dressed,  all  to  his  bare  legs,  (I  thought 
at  first  he  had  black  silk  stockings  on,)  preceded  me,  and  when  he 
reached  the  drawing-room  door,  asked  my  name.  I  told  him, 
**  Mr  Cringle,'* — ^whereupon  he  sung  out,  to  my  dismay — ''  Massa 
captain  Ringtail  to  wait  pan  Misses." 

This  put  me  out  a  leetle — e^)ecially  as  I  heard  some.one  say — 
**  Captain  who — ^what  a  very  odd  name?" 

But  I  had  no  time  for  reflection,  as  I  had  not  blundered  three 
steps  out  of  die  glare  of  the  piazza,  into  the  palpable  obscure  of 
the  darkened  drawing-room,  black  as  night  from  the  contrast,  when 
I  capsized  headl(»ig  over  an  ottoman  in  the  middle  of  the  apartment, 
and  floundered  right  into  the  centre  of  a  group  of  young  ladies, 
and  one  or  two  lapdogs,  by  whom  it  was  conjointly  occupied. 
Trying  to  recover  myself,  I  slipped  on  the  glasslike  floor,  and  came 
down  stern  foremost;  and  being  now  regularly  at  the  slack  end,  for 
I  couJd  not  well  get  lower,  I  sat  still,  scratching  my  caput  in  the 
midst  of  a  gay  company  of  morning  visitors,  enjoying  the  gratifying 
consciousness  that  I  was  distinctly  visible  to  them,  although  my 
dazzled  optics  could  as  yet  distinguish  nothing.  To  add  to  my 
pleasurable  sensations,  I  now  perceived,  from  the  coldness  of  tlu) 
floor,  that  in  my  downM  the  catastrophe  of  my  unmentionables 
had  been  grievously  rent,  but  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  sitting  pa- 
tiently still  amidst  the  suppressed  laughter  of  the  company,  until  I 
became  aoeustomed  to  the  twilight,  and  they,  like  bright  stars, 
began  to  dawn  on  my  bewildered  senses  in  all  their  loveliness,  and 
prodigiously  handsome  w(Mnen  some  of  them  were,  for  the  Creoles, 
so  hirsts  %ure  is  concerned,  are  generally  perfect,  while  beautiful 
features  are  not  wanting,  and  my  ti^avel  had  reconciled  me  to  the 
absence  of  the  rose  from  their  cheeks.  My  eldest  cousin  Mary 
(where  is  there  a  name  like  Mary?)  now  approached;  she  and  I 
were  old  friends,  and  many  a  junketing  we  used  to  have  in  my 
father's  house  during  the  bdydays,  when  she  was  a  boarding-school 
gprl  in  England.  My  hardihood  and  self-possession  returned,  undei* 
the  double  gratification  of  seeing  her,  and  the  certainty  that 
my  Undies  (for  my  cheeks  were  glowing  like  hot  iron)  could  not 
have  be^Ei  observed  in  the  subdued  green  light  that  pervaded  the 
room. 

''  WdQ,  Tom,  since  you  are  no  longer  dazzled,  and  ^ee  us  all 
now,  you  had  better  get  up,  hadn't  you — you  see  mamma  is  wait- 
ing there  to  embrace  you  ?  " 

^'  Why,  I  tlunk  myself  I  had  better ;  but  when  I  broached  to  so 
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suddenly,  I  split  my  lower  canvass,  Mary,  and  I  cannot  Imdge  until 
your  mother  lends  me  a  petlicuat." 

"  A  wliai?  you  are  crazy,  Tom  " 

"  Not  a  whit,  not  a  whit,  wby  1  have  ^t  my — ahem.  This  is 
speaking  plain,  an't  il?" 

Away  tripped  the  sylph-like  girl,  and  in  a  twinkling  reappeareil 
with  thedesii'ed  jrarment,  which  in  a  convulsion  of  laughter  she 
slipped  over  my  head  as  I  sat  on  the  Hoor ;  and  having  fastened  it 
properly  round  my  waist,  I  ixisi^  and  paid  my  respects  to  my  warm- 
hearted relalions.  But  that  peilicoat — it  could  not  have  been  tite 
old  woman's,  there  could  have  been  no  such  virtue  in  an  old 
woman's  petticoat ;  no,  no,  il  must  eithw  have  been  a  charmoil 
garment,  or — or — Mary's  own ;  fur  from  that  hour  1  was  a  lost 
man,  and  the  devoted  slave  of  her  large  black  eyes,  and  high  pale 
forehead.  "  Oh,  mui'der — you  speak  of  the  sun  dazzling;  what 
is  it  to  the  lustre  of  that  same  eye  of  yours,  Mary ! " 

In  the  evening  1  escorted  the  ladies  fo  a  ball,  (by  the  way,  a  West 
India  ball-room  being  a  perfect  lantern,  open  to  the  four  winds  of 
heaven,  is  cooler,  notwithstanding  the  dimalc,  than  a  ball-room 
anywhere  else,)  and  a  very  gay  affair  it  turned  out  to  be,  although 
I  had  more  trouble  in  getting  admittance  than  I  bargained  for,  and 
was  witness  to  as  comical  a  row  (considering  the  very  frivolous  origin 
of  it,  and  the  quality  of  the  paities  engaged  in  it)  as  ever  took  place 
even  in  that  peppei-y  country,  where,  I  verily  beheve,  the  temper 
of  the  people,  generous  though  it  be  in  the  main,  is  hotter  than  the 
climate,  and  that,  God  knows !  is  sudoriferous  enough.  I  was  walk- 
ing through  the  entrance  saloon  with  my  fair  cousin  on  my  arm, 
stepping  out  like  a  hero  to  the  opening  crash  of  a  fine  military  band, 
towards  the  entrance  of  the  splendid  ball-room  filled  with  elegant 
company,  bi'illiantly  lighted  up  and  omamented  with  the  most  i^are 
and  beautiful  shrubs  and  flowers,  which  no  European  conservalorj- 
could  have  furnished  forth,  and  arched  overhead  with  palm  branches 
and  a  profusion  of  evergreens,  while  the  polished  floor,  like  one 
vast  mirror,  reflected  the  fine  foims  of  the  pale  but  lovely  black- 
eyed  and  bbck-haired  West  Indian  dames,  glancing  amidst  the 
more  sondjre  dresses  of  their  partners,  while  the  whole  group  was 
relieved  by  being  here  and  there  spangled  with  a  rich  naval  or 
military  uniform.  As  we  approached,  a  constable  put  his  staff 
across  the  doorway. 

"  Beg  pardon,  Sir,  but  you  are  not  in  foil  ditas." 
Now  this  was  the  fii'sl  night  whereon  1  had  sported  my  lieutenant's 
nnifortn,  and  with  my  gold  swai>  on  my  shoulder,  the  sparkling 
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bullion  glancing  in  the  corner  of  my  eye  at  the  very  moment,  my 
dress-sword  by  my  side,  gold  bucMes  in  my  shoes,  and  spotless  white 
trowsers,  I  had,  in  my  innocence,  considered  myself  a  deuced  kill- 
ing fellow,  and  felt  proportionably  mortified  at  this  address. 

**  No  (me  can  be  admitted  in  trowsers,  Sir,*'  said  the  man. 

^^  Shiver  my  timbers ! "  I  could  not  help  the  exclamation,  the  trans- 
actions of  the  morning  crowding  on  my  recollection;  '^  shiver  my 
timbers !  is  my  fete  in  this  strange  country  to  be  for  ever  irrevocably 
bound  up  in  a  pair  of  breeches?*' 

My  cousin  pinched  my  arm. — **  Hush,  Tom ;  go  home  and  get 
mamma's  petticoat." 

The  man  was  peremptory ;  and  as  there  was  no  use  in  getting 
into  a  squabble  about  such  a  trifle,  I  handeAmy  partner  over  to  the 
care  of  a  gentleman  of  the  party,  who  w3s  fortunatdy  accoutred 
according  to  rule,  and,  stepping  to  my  quarters,  I  equipped  myself 
in  a  pair  of  tight  nether  integuments,  and  returned  to  the  ball-room. 
By  this  time  there  was  the  devil  to  pay ;  the  entrance  saloon  was 
crowded  with  military  and  naval  men,  high  in  oath,  and  headed  by 
no  less  a  person  than  a  general  officer,  and  a  one-armed  man,  one 
of  the  chief  dvil  officers  in  the  place,  and  who  had  been  a  sailor  in 
his  youth.  I  was  just  in  time  to  see  the  advance  of  the  combined 
column  to  the  door  of  the  ball-room,  through  which  they  drove  the 
picket  of  constables  like  chaff,  and  then  halted.  The  one-armed 
functionary,  a  most  powerful  and  very  handsome  man,  now  detach- 
ed himself  from  the  phalanx,  and  strode  up  to  the  advanced  guard 
of  stewardsdustered  in  front  of  the  ladies,  who  had  shrunk  together 
into  a  comer  of  the  room,  like  so  many  frightened  hares. 

The  place  being  now  patent  to  me,  I  walked  up  to  comfort  my 
party,  and  could  see  all  that  passed.  The  champion  of  the  excluded 
had  taken  the  precaution  to  roll  up  the  legs  of  his  trowsers,  and  to 
tie  them  tightly  at  the  knee  with  his  garters,  which  gave  him  the 
appearance  of  a  Dutch  skipper  ;*and  in  all  the  consciousness  of  being 
now  pioperly  arrayed,  he  walked  up  to  one  of  the  men  in  authority 
— a  small  pot-bellied  gentleman,  and  set  himself  to  intercede  for 
the  attacking  colunm,  die  head  of  which  was  still  lowering  at  the 
door.    But  the  little  steward  speedily  interrupted  him. 

*'  Why,  Mr  Singlefist,  rules  must  be  maintained,  and  let  me  see," 
— here  he  peered  through  his  glass  at  the  substantial  supporters  of 
our  friend, — '*  as  I  live,  you  yourself  are  inadmissible." 

The  giant  laug^ied, 

**  Damn  the  body,  he  must  have  been  a  tailor!— Charge,  my  fine 
fellows,  and  throw  the  constables  out  of  the  window,  and  the 
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Stewards  after  tfacm.  Every  man  his  bird;  and  here  goes  for  my 
Cock  Robin,"  With  ihai  be  made  a  grab  at  his  Lilliputian  anu- 
goni&t,  but  missed  him,  as  he  slid  away  amongst  the  women  hke  an 
eel,  while  his  pursuer,  brandisliing  his  wooden  arm  on  high,  to 
which  I  now  perceived,  for  the  first  time,  thai  llieie  was  a  large 
sieel  hook  appended,  exclaimed  in  a  broad  Scotch  accent,  "  All, 
if  I  had  but  caught  the  crealare,  1  would  have  clap  this  in  hi.s  mouth, 
and  played  him  like  a  salmon. " 

At  tills  signal,  in  poured  the  mass  of  Noldiei-s  and  sailors;  the 
constables  vanished  in  an  instant ,  the  stewards  were  driven  back 
upon  the  ladies ;  and  such  fainting  and  screaming,  and  swearing  and 
threatening,  and  shying  of  cards,  and  fixing  of  time  and  place  for  a 
cool  turn  in  the  niorng,  it  had  never  been  my  good  fortune  to 
witness  before  or  since*  My  wig!  thought  I,  a  precious  country, 
where  a  man's  life  may  be  periled  by  the  fashion  of  the  covering  to 
hifi  nakedness ! 

Next  day,  Mr  Fjall,  who,  1  afterwards  learned,  was  a  most  esti- 
Hiabte  man  in  substantials,  although  somewhat  eccentric  in  small 
matters,  called  and  invited  me  to  accompany  him  on  acrnise  amongst 
some  of  the  estates  under  his  management.  This  was  the  very 
thing  I  desired,  and  three  days  afteiwards  1  left  my  kind  friends  in 
Kingston,  and  set  forth  on  my  visit  to  Mr  Fyall,  who  lived  about 
seven  miles  from  town. 

The  morning  was  fine  as  usual,  although  al>out  noon  the  clouds, 
thin  and  fleecy  and  transparent  at  first,  but  gradually  settling  down 
more  dense  and  heavy,  began  to  congiegate  on  the  summit  of  the 
Liguanea  Mountains,  which  rise  about  four  miles  distant,  to  a  height 
ofnear  5000  feet,  In  rear  of  the  town.  It  thundered  too  a  little  now 
and  then  in  th«  same  direction,  but  this  was  an  everj  day  Occurrence 
in  Jamaica  at  this  season,  and  as  I  had  cmly  seven  miles  to  go,  off 
I  started  in  a  gig  of  mine  host's  with  my  portmanteau  well  secured 
under  a  tarpaulin,  in  defiance  of  all  threatening  appearances,  crowd- 
ing sail,  and  urging  (he  noble  roan  that  had  me  in  tow  close  upon 
thirteen  knots,  I  had  not  gone  above  three  miles,  however,  when 
the  sky  in  a  moment  changed  from  the  intense  glare  of  a  tropical 
noontide  to  the  deepest  gloom,  as  if  a  bad  angel  had  suddenly 
overshadowed  us,  and  interposed  his  dark  wings  between  us  and 
the  blessed  sao;  indeed,  so  instantaneous  was  the  effect,  that  it 
reminded  me  of  the  withchamng  of  the  foot-lights  in  a  theati«. 
Tlie  road  now  wound  i-ound  the  base  of  a  precipitous  spur  from 
the  Liguanea  Mountains,  which,  instead  of  melting  into  the  level 
country  by  gradual  deci'easing  undulations,  shot  boldly  out  nearly 
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n  mile  from  the  main  range,  and  so  abrupdy,  that  it  seemed  mor- 
tised into  the  plain,  like  a  nigged  promontory  running' into  a  frozen 
lake.    On  looking  up  along  the  rklge  of  this  pr(mg,  I  saw  the 
lowering  mass  of  bbMsk  clouds  gradually  spread  out,  and  detach 
themselves  frpm  the  summits  of  the  loftier  mountains,  to  which 
they  had  dung  the  whole  morning,  and  begin  to  roll  slowly  down 
the  hill,  seeming  to  touch  the  tree  tops,  while  along  thdr  lower 
edges  hung  a  fringe  of  dark  vapour,  or  rather  shreds  of  cloud  in  rapid 
motion,  that  shifted  about,  and  shot  out  and  shorten^!  like  streamers. 
As  yet  there  was  no  lightning  nor  rain,  and  in  tM  expectation  of 
escapmg  the  shower,  as  the  wind  was  with  me,  I  made  more  sail, 
pushing  the  horse  into  a  gallop,  to  the  great  discomposure  of  the 
n^ro  who  sat  beside  me. 

'^  Massa^  you  can't  escape  it,  you  are  galloping  into  it;  don't 
massa  hear  de  sound  of  de  rain  coming  along  against  de  wind,  and 
smell  de  earthy  smell  of  him  like  one  new-made  grave?" 

**  The  sound  of  the  rain."  In  another  clime,  long,  long  ago,  I 
had  often  read  at  my  old  mother's  knee,  '^  And  Elijah  said  unto 
Ahab,  There  is  a  sound  of  abundancerof  rain,  prepare  thy  chariot, 
and  get  thee  down,  that  the  rain  stop  thee  not ;  and  it  came  to  pass, 
in  the  meanwhile,  that  (he  heaven  was  dark  with  clouds  and  wind, 
and  there  was  a  great  jrain." 

I  looked,  and  so  it  was,  for  in  an  instant  a  white  sheet  of  the 
heaviest  rain  I  had  ever  seen  (if  rain  it  might  be  called,  for  it  was 
more  like  a  water-spout)  fell  ft^m  the  lower  edge  of  the  black  doud, 
with  a  strong  rushing  noise,  that  increased  as  it  approached  to  a 
loud  roar  like  that  of  a  waterfall.  As  it  came  abng,  it  seemed  to 
devour  the  rocks  and  tre^,  for  they  disappeared  behind  the  watery 
screen  the  instant  it  reached  them.  We  saw  it  a-head  of  us  for 
more  than  a  mile  coming  along  the  road,  preceded  by  a  black  line 
from  the  moistening  of  the  white  dust,  right  in  the  wind's  eye,  and 
with  such  an  even  front,  that  I  verily  believe  it  was  descending  in 
bucketsful  on  my  horse's  head,  while  as  yet  not  one  drop  had  reach- 
ed me.  At  this  moment  the  adjutant-general  of  the  forces,  co- 
lonel F ,  of  the  GoMstream  Guards,  in  his  tandem,  drawn  by 

two  sprightly  blood  bays,  with  his  servant,  a  light  boy,  mounted 
Creole  fashion  on  the  leader,  was  coming  up  in  my  wake  at  a  spot 
where  the  road  sank  into  a  hollow,  and  was  traversed  by  a  water- 
course already  punning  knee  deep,  although  dry  as  a  bone  but  the 
minute  before. 

I  was  now  dnonched  to  the  skin,  the  water  pouring  out  in  cas- 
cades from  both  sides  of  the  vehide,  when  just  as  I  reached  the  top 
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oflheopposilebank,  there  «as  a  Hash  of  lightning  so  vivid,  accom- 
panied by  an  explosion  so  loud  and  tremendous,  that  my  horse, 
trembling  from  stem  to  stern,  stood  dead  still;  tbc  dusky  youth  by 
my  side  jumped  out,  and  buried  his  snout  m  the  mud,  like  a 
porker  in  S|>ain  nuzzling  for  acoins,  and  I  felt  moi*  queerish  than  1 
would  willingly  have  confessed  to.  I  could  have  knelt  and  prayed. 
The  noise  of  the  thunder  was  a  sharp  ear-piercing  crash,  as  if  the 
whole  vault  of  heaven  had  been  made  of  glass,  and  had  been  shi- 
vered at  a  blow*y  the  hand  of  the  Almighty. 

It  was,  I  am  Hire,  twenty  seconds  before  the  usual  roar  and  rum- 
bUng  reverberation  of  the  report  from  the  hills,  and  among  the 
clouds,  was  heard. 

1  drove  on,  and  arrived  just  in  lime  to  dress  for  dinner,  but  I  did 
not  learn  till  next  day,  that  the  flash  which  paralyzed  mc,  had  struck 
dead  the  colonel's  seiTant  and  leading  horse,  as  he  ascended  the 
bank  of  ihc  ravine,  by  this  time  so  much  swollen,  that  the  body  of 
the  lad  was  washed  off  ihe  road  into  the  neighbouring  gnUy,  where 
it  was  found,  when  the  waters  subsided,  entirely  covered  with  sand. 
I  found  the  party  congregated  in  the  piazza  around  Mr  Fyall, 
who  was  passing  his  jokes,  without  much  regard  to  the  feelings  of  his 
guests,  and  exhibiting  as  great  a  disregard  of  the  common  civilities 
and  courtesies  of  life  as  can  well  be  imagmed.  One  of  the  party 
was  a  litUe  I'ed-faced  gentleman.  Peregrine  Whiffle,  Esquire,  by 
name,  who,  in  Jamaica  parlance,  ^vas  designated  an  extraordinary 
master  in  Cliancery ;  the  overseei-  of  the  pen,  or  breeding  form,  in 
the  great  house  as  it  is  called,  or  mansion-house  of  which  Mr  Fyall 
resided,  and  a  merry,  laughing,  intelligent,  round,  red-faced  man, 
with  a  sort  of  Duncan  Knockdunder  nose,  through  the  wide  nostrils 
of  which  you  could  see  a  cable's  length  into  his  head ;  he  was 
Bther  Fyall's  head  clerk,  or  a  sort  of  first  lieutenant;  these  per- 
sonages and  myself  composed  the  party.  The  dinner  itself  was 
excellent,  although  ralher  of  ihe  rough  and  round  order ;  the  wines 
and  food  intrinsically  good;  but  my  appetite  was  not  increased  by 
the  exhibition  of  a  deformed,  bloated  negro  child,  about  ten  years 
old,  which  Mr  Fyall  planted  at  his  elbow,  and,  by  way  of  practical 
joke,  stuffed  to  rcpletion  with  all  kinds  of  food  and  sti-ong  drink, 
until  the  little  dingy  bi'ute  was  carried  out  drunk. 

The  wine  circulated  freely,  and  by  and  by  Fy^  indulged  in 
some  remarkable  stones  of  lus  youth,  for  he  was  the  only  speaker, 
which  1  found  some  difficulty  in  swallowing,  until  at  length,  on  one 
thumper  being  tabled,  involving  an  impossibility,  and  utterly  in- 
digestible, I  involuntarily  esclaimetl,  "by  Jupiter!  " 
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'^  You  want  any  ting,  Massa?**  promptly  chimed  in  the  black 
iservant  at  my  elbow,  a  diminutive  kiln-dried  old  ne{][ro. 

"  No/'  said  I,  rather  caught. 

^*  Oh,  me  tink  you  call  for  Jupiter." 

I  looked  in  the  baboon's  fece— "  Why,  if  I  did ;  what  then?" 

'^  Only  me  Jupiter,  at  massa  sarvice,  dat  all." 

''  You  are,  eh,  no  great  shaken  of  a  Thunderer;  and  who  is  that 
tall  square  man  standing  behind  your  master's  chair?" 

*•  Daddy  Cupid,  Massa." 

'^  And  the  old  woman  who  is  carrying  away  the  dishes  in  the 
piazza?" 

"  Mammy  Weenus." 

"  Daddy  Cupid,  and  Mammy  Weenus — Shade  of  Homer ! " 

Jupiter,  to  my  surprise,  shi'unk  from  my  side,  as  if  he  had  I'e- 
ceived  a  blow,  and  the  next  moment  I  could  hear  him  communing 
with  Venus  in  the  piazza. 

'^  For  true,  dat  leetle  man-of-war  buccra  must  be  Obcah  man; 
how  de  debil  him  come  to  sabe  dat  it  was  stable-boy  Homer  who 
broke  de  candle  shade  on  massa  right  hand,  dat  one  wid  de  piece 
broken  out  of  dredge?"  and  here  he  pointed  towards  it  with  his 
chin — a  negro  always  points  with  his  chin. 

I  had  never  slept  on  shore  out  of  Kingston  before ;  the  night 
season  in  the  country  in  dear  old  England,  we  all  know,  is  usually 
one  of  the  deepest  stillness — here  it  was  any  thing  but  still ; — as  tjhe 
evening  dosed  in,  there  arose  a  loud  humming  noise,  a  compound 
of  the  buzzing,  and  chirping,  and  whistling,  and  croaking  of  num- 
berless reptiles  and  insects,  on  the  cailh,  in  the  air,  and  in  the 
water.  I  was  awakened  out  of  my  first  sleep  by  it,  not  that  the 
sound  was  disagi'eeable,  but  it  was  unusual ;  and  every  now  and  then 
a  beetle,  the  size  of  your  thumb,  would  bang  in  through  the  open 
window,  cruise  round  the  room  with  a  noise  like  a  humming-top, 
and  then  dance  a  quadrille  with  half-a-dozen  bats;  while  the  fire- 
flies glanced  like  sparks,  spangling  the  folds  of  the  muslin  curtains 
of  the  bed.  The  croak  of  the  tree-toad,  too,  a  genteel  reptile,  with 
all  the  usual  loveable  properties  of  his  species,  about  the  size  of 
the  crown  of  your  hat,  sounded  from  the  neighbouring  swamp, 
like  some  one  snoring  in  the  piazza,  blending  hai*moniously  with 
the  nasal  concert  got  up  by  Jupiter,  and  some  other  heathen  deities, 
who  were  sleeping  there  almost  naked,  excepting  the  head,  which 
every  negro  swathes  during  the  night  with  as  much  flaimel  and  as 
many  handkerchiefs  as  he  can  command.  By  the  way,  they  all 
slept  on  their  feces— I  wonder  if  this  will  account  for  their  flat  noses. 
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Nexl  morning  wc  starieil  at  daylight,  cracking  along  at  the  rate 
of  twelve  knots  an  hoiii-  in  a  sort  of  gig,  with  one  liorsd  in  the 
shaFu,  and  another  hooked  on  a-breast  of  him  to  a  sort  of  stud- 
dlngsail-boom,  or  outrigger,  ami  followed  by  three  mounted  ser- 
vants, each  with  a  led  htnse  and  two  sumpter  mules. 

In  (he  evening  we  ari'ived  at  an  estate  under  Mr  Fyall's  manage- 
m^t,  having  passed  a  party  of  maroons  immediately  before.  1 
never  saw  (incr  men — tall,  strapping  fellows,  dressed  exactly  as  they 
should  be  and  the  climate  requii-es ;  wide  duck  trowsers,  over  these 
a  loose  shiii,  of  duck  also,  gathered  at  the  waist  by  a  broad  lea- 
thern belt,  through  which,  on  one  side,  their  short  cutlass  is  stuck, 
while  on  the  other  hangs  a  leathern  pouch  for  ball,  and  a  loose 
thong  across  one  shoulder,  supports,  on  the  opposite  hip,  a  targe 
powder-horn  and  havresack.  This,  with  a  straw  hat,  and  a  short 
gun  in  their  hand,  with  a  sUog  lo  be  used  on  a  march,  completes 
their  equipment — in  better  keeping  with  the  climate,  than  the 
padded  coats,  heavy  caps,  tight  cross-belts,  and  ponderous  muskets 
of  our  regulai-s.  As  we  drove  up  to  the  door,  the  overseer  began 
to  bawl,  "  Boys,  boys .' "  and  kept  blowing  a  dog-call.  All  servants 
in  the  country  in  the  West  bidies,  be  they  as  old  f^  Mcthusdah,  are 
called  boys,  bi  the  present  instance,  half-a-dozen  black  fellows 
fbilhwith  appeared,  to  lake  our  luggage,  and  attend  on  "  massa  "  in 
other  respects.  The  great  man  was  as  austere  to  the  poor  overseer, 
as  if  he  had  been  guilty  of  some  misdemeanour,  and  after  a  few 
short,  crabbed  words,  desired  him  to  get  supper,  "  do  you  hea??" 

The  ^eat  consisted  of  plantation  fai'e — sailed  tish,  plantains  and 
yams,  and  a  piece  of  goat  mutton.  Another  "  observe," — aSouth- 
Bown  mutton,  after  sojourning  a  year  or  two  here,  does  not  be- 
come a  goat  exactly,  but  he  changes  his  heavy  waim  fleece,  and 
wears  long  hair ;  and  his  progeny  aftei'  him,  if  bred  on  the  bol 
plains,  never  assume  the  wool  again.  Mr  Fyalt  and  I  sat  down, 
and  then  in  walkixl  fuui'  mutes,  stout  young  fellows,  not  over-wdl 
dressed,  and  with  faces  buiut  to  the  colour  of  biick-dust.  They 
were  the  bookkeepers,  so  called  because  they  never  see  a  book, 
their  piovince  being  to  attend  the  negroes  in  the  Held,  and  lo  super- 
intend themanufactureof  sugar  and  rum  in  the  boiling  and  distil- 
ling-houses. 

One  of  them,  the  head  bookkeeper,  as  he  was  called,  appeared 
literally  roasted  by  the  intensity  of  the  sun's  rays. 

"  HowisBaldy  Steer?"  said  the  overseer  to  this  person, 

"  Better  to-day,  Sir — I  drenched  him  with  train-oil  and  suljthur." 

"The  devil  you  did,"  thought!— "  alas!  forBaldy." 


SCENES  IN  JAMAICA.  157 

''  And  Mary,  and  Caroline,  and  the  rest  of  that  lot?" 

**  Are  sent  to  Perkins's  Red  Rover,  Sir;  but  I  believe  sotoe  of 
them  are  in  calf  already  by  Bullfinch— and  I  have  cut  Peter  for  the 
lampas." 

The  knife  and  fork  dropped  from  my  hands.  '^  What  can  all 
this  mean  ?  is  this  then*  boasted  kindness  to  their  skives  ?  One  of  a 
family  drenched  with  train-oil  and  brimstone,  another  cut  for  some 
horrible  complaint  never  heard  of  before,  caHed  lampas,  and  the 
females  sent  to  the  Red  Rover,  some  being  in  calf  already ! "  But  I 
soon  perceived  that  the  baked  man  was  the  cowboy  or  shepherd  of 
the  estate,  making  his  report  of  the  casualties  amongst  his  bullocks, 
mules,  and  heifei*s. 

"  Juliet  Ridge  will  not  yield,  Sir,"  quoth  another. 

"  Who  is  this  next?  a  stubborn  concern  she  must  be." 

"  The  liquor  is  very  poor."  Here  he  helped  himself  to  rum  and 
water,  the  rum  coming  up  about  an  inch  in  the  glass,  regular  half 
and  half,  fit  to  float  a  marlinspike. 

^*  It  is  more  thte  yours  is,"  thought  I ;  ;md  I  again  stared  in 
wonderment,  until  I  perceived  he  spoke  of  the  juice  of  a  cane  patch. 

At  this  time  a  tall,  lathy  gentleman  came  in,  wearing  a  most  ori- 
ginal cut  coatee.  He  w^  a  most  extraoixlinary  built  man;  he  had 
absolutely  no  body,  his  bottom  being  placed  between  his  shoulders, 
but  what  was  wanted  in  corpus  was  made  up  in  legs,  indeed  he 
looked  like  a  pair  of  compasses,  buttoned  together  at  the  shoul- 
ders, and  supporting  a  yellow  phiz  half  a  yard  long,  thatched  with  a 
fell  of  sandy  hair,  falling  down  lank  and  greasy  on  each  side  of  his 
fece.  FyaU  called  him  Buckskin,  which,  with  some  other  circum- 
stances, made  me  guess  that  he  was  neither  more  nor  less  than  an 
American  smuggler. 

After  supper,  a  glass  of  punch  was  filled  for  each  person ;  the 
overseer  gave  a  rap  on  the  table  with  his  knuckles,  and  off  started 
the  bookkeepers,  like  shots  out  of  shovels,  leaving  the  Yankee,  Mr 
Fyall,  the  overseer,  and  myself,  at  table. 

I  was  very  tired,  and  reckoned  on  going  to  bed  now — but  no 
such  thing.  Fyall  ordered  Jupiter  to  bring  a  case  from  his  gig- 
box,  containing  some  capital  brandy.  A  new  brewage  of  punch 
took  place,  and  I  found  about  the  small  hours  that  we  were  all 
verging  fast  towards  drunkenness,  or  something  very  like  that 
same.  The  Yankee  was  specially  plied  by  Fyall,  evidently  with 
an  object,  and  he  soon  succeeded  in  making  him  helplessly  drunk. 

The  fun  now  **  grew  fast  and  furious," — a  large  wash-tub  was 
ordered  in,  placed  under  a  beam  at  the  corner  of  the  room,  and 
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lilled  with  W3lci- ;  a  sack  aod  a  three-indi  rope  were llien  calltnl  lur, 
and  jHoniplly  produced  by  Uie  Llackies,  who,  apparently  accus- 
tomed to  FyaU's  pi'anks,  grinned  with  delight. — Buckskin  was 
thrust  into  the  sack,  feet  foremost;  the  mouth  of  it  was  then 
gathered  round  )iis  Uuoat  with  a  string,  and  1  was  set  to  sphce 
a  bight  in  the  lope,  so  as  to  fit  under  his  arnis  without  lunaing, 
which  might  have  choked  him.  All  things  being  prepared,  the 
alack  end  was  thrown  over  the  beam.  He  was  soused  m  the  tub, 
the  word  was  gi*en  to  hoist  away,  and  we  ran  Iiim  up  to  the  i-oof, 
and  then  belayed  the  rope  round  the  body  of  the  overseer,  who 
was  able  to  sit  on  his  chair,  and  that  was  all.  The  cold  balh,  and 
the  being  hung  up  to  dry,  speedily  sobered  the  American,  but  his 
anns  being  within  the  sack,  he  could  do  nothing  for  his  own  eman- 
cipation ;  he  kept  swearibg,  however,  and  entreating,  and  dandng 
with  rage,  every  jei-k  drawing  the  coij  tighter  i-ound  the  waist  of 
the  overseer,  who,  unaware  of  liis  situation,  thought  himself  be- 
witched as  he  was  drawn  wtth  violence  by  slai-ls  along  the  floor, 
with  the  chair  as  it  were  glued  to  him.  At  leag\h  the  patient  ex- 
tricated one  of  his  arms,  and  laying  hold  of  the  beam  above  liim, 
drew  himself  up,  and  then  letting  go  his  hold  suddenly,  fairly 
lifted  the  drunken  overseer,  chair  and  all,  several  feet  from  the 
ground,  so  as  to  bring  him  on  a  level  wiA  btmsetf,  and  then,  in 
mid  air,  began  to  pummel  his  countcipoise  with  right  goodwill. 
At  length,  fearful  of  iho  consequences  from  the  fury  into  which 
the  man  had  worked  himself,  Fyall  imd  I  dashed  out  the  candles, 
and  fled  to  our  rooms,  where,  alter  barricading  the  doors,  we 
shouted  to  the  servants  to  let  the  gentlemen  down. 

The  next  morning  had  been  fixed  for  duck-shooting,  and  the 
ovei-seer  and  1  were  creeping  along  amongst  the  mangrove  bushes 
on  the  shore,  to  get  a  shot  at  some  teal,  when  we  saw  our  (iiend 
the  pair  of  compasses  crossing  the  small  bay  in  his  l)oat,  towards  his 
little  pUot-boat-built  schooner,  which  was  moored  in  a  smafl  creek 
opposite,  the  brushwood  concealing  every  thing  but  her  masts. 
My  companion,  as  wild  an  Irishman  as  1  ever  knew,  hailed  him, — 
"  UiUo,  Obadiah— Buckskin — you  Yankeerascal,  heave  lo.  Come 
ashore  here — come  ashore." 

Obed,  smoking  his  pipe,  deliberately  uncoiled  himgclf — I  thought, 
as  he  rose,  there  was  to  be  no  end  of  him — and  stood  upright  in  ihe 
boat,  like  an  ill-iigged  jurynjast. 

"  1  say.  Master  Tummas,  you  ben't  no  friend  of  miuc,  I  gi 
a'ler  last  night's  work;  you  hears  how  1  coughs?" — and  he  began 
lo  wheezle  and  crow  in  a  most  remarkable  fashion. 
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**  Never  mind/'  rejoined  the  overseer;  ''if  you  go  round  thai 
pdnty  and  put  up  the  ducks— by  the  piper,  bat  I'll  hre  at  you !  " 

Obed  neig^ied  like  a  horse  expecting  his  oats,  which  was  meant 
as  a  lau£^  of  derisicm.  ''  Do  you  think  your  birding-piece  can 
touch  me  here  away.  Master  Tummas?  "  And  again  he  nkhcred 
more  loudly  than  before. 

"  Don't  provoke  me  to  try,  you  ydlow  snake,  you!  " 

''  Try,  and  be  d— d,  and  there's  a  mark  fra*  thee,"  unveiling  a  cer- 
tain part  of  his  body,  not  his  face. 

The  overseer,  or  busha^  to  give  him  his  Jamaica  name,  looked 
at  me  and  smiled,  then  oodly  lifted  his  long  Spanish  barrel,  and 
fired.    Down  dropped  the  smuggler,  and  ashore  came  the  boat. 

''  I  am  mortally  wounded.  Master  Tummas,"  quoth  Obed ;  and  I 
was  confoundedly  frightened  at  first,  from  the  unusual  proximity 
of  the  injured  part  to  his  head ;  but  the  overseer,  as  soon  as  he 
could  get  off  the  ground,  where  he  bad  thrown  himself  in  an  un- 
controllable fit  of  laughter,  had  the  man  stripped  and  laid  across 
a  log,  where  he  set  his  servant  to  pick  out  the  pellets  with  a 
penknife. 

Next  night  I  was  awakened  out  of  my  first,  sleep  by  a  peculiar 
sort  of  tap,  tap,  on  the  floor,  as  if  a  cat  with  walnut  shells  had 
been*moving  six>nt  the  room.  The  feline  race,  in  all  its  varieties, 
is  my  detestation,  so  I  slipped  out  of  bed  to  expel  the  intruder ; 
but  the  instant  my  toe  touched  the  ground,  it  was  seized  as  if  by  a 
smith's  forceps.  I  drew  it  into  bed,  but  the  annoyance  followed 
it;  and  in  an  agony  of  alarm  and  pain,  I  thrust  my  hand  down, 
when  my  thumb  was  instantly  manacled  to  the  other  suffering 
member.  I  now  lost  my  wits  altogether^  and  roared  murder, 
which  brought  a  servant  in  with  a  light,  and  there  I  was,  thumb  and 
toe,  in  the  clinch  of  a  land-crab. 

I  had  been  exceedingly  struck  with  the  beauty  of  the  negro  vil* 
lages  on  the  old  settled  estates,  which  are  usually  situated  in  the 
most  picturesque  spots,  and  I  determined  to  visit  the  one  which  lay 
on  a  sunny  bank  full  in  view  from  my  window,  divided  on  two  sides 
from  the  cane  pieces  by  a  precipitous  ravine,  and  on  the  other  two 
by  a  high  logwood  hedge,  so  like  hawthorn,  that  I  could  scarcely 
tell  the  difference,  even  when  close  to  it. 

At  a  distance  it  had  the  appearance  of  one  entire  orchard  of 
fruit-trees,  where  were  mingled  together  the  pyramidal  orange,  ia 
finut  and  in  flower,  the  former  inallits  stages  from  green  to  dropping 
ripe, — the  citron,  lemon,  and  lime-trees,  the  stately,  glossy-leaved 
star^pple,  the  golden  shaddock  and  grape-fruit,  with  their  slender 


branches  Lending  under  their  poncleraus  yellow  fruit,— llie  cashew, 
u-ith  its  apple  like  thoiie  of  the  cities  of  the  plain,  fair  to  look  at, 
but  acrid  to  the  taste,  to  whidi  the  fai^famed  nut  is  appended  like 
a  bud, — the  avocada,  with  its  Brobdignag  pear,  as  largo  as  a  pur- 
ser's lantern, — the  bread-fi-uit,  with  a  leaf,  one  of  which  would 
have  covered  Adam  like  a  bishop's  apron,  and  a  fruit  for  all  the 
world  in  size  and  shape  Uke  a  blackamoor's  head ;  while  for  under- 
wood you  had  the  green,  fresh,  dew-spangled  plantain,  round 
which  in  the  hottest  day  there  is  always  a  halo  of  coobiess, — the 
coco  I'oot,  the  yam  and  gianadillo,  with  (heir  long  vines  twining 
up  the  neighbouring  trees  and  shrubs  like  bop  tendrils, — and  peas 
and  beans,  in  all  their  endless  variety  of  blossom  and  of  odonr, 
from  the  Lima  bean,  with  a  stalk  as  thick  as  my  arm,  to  the  mouse 
pea,  three  inches  high, — the  pine-apple,  lilei-ally  gi-owing  in,  and 
constituting,  with  its 'prickly  leaves,  jiarl  of  (he  hedgerows,— the 
custard-apple,  like  russet  bags  of  cold  pudding — the  cocoa  and 
coffee  bushes,  and  the  devil  knows  what  all,  that  19  delightful  in 
nature  besides ;  while  aloft,  the  taU  graceful  cocoa-nut,  the  ma- 
jestic palm,  and  the  gigantic  wild  cotton-tree,  shot  up  here  and 
there  like  minarets  far  above  the  rest,  high  into  the  blue  heavens. 

I  entered  one  of  the  narrow  winding  footpaths,  where  an  im- 
mense variety  of  convolvuli  oi-ei}!  along  the  penguin  fences,  disclo- 
sing their  delicate  flowers  in  the  morning  fi-eshness,  (all  that  class 
here  shut  shop  at  noon,)  and  passion  flowers  of  all  sizes,  from  a  soup 
plate  to  a  thumb  ring. 

The  huts  were  substantially  thatched  with  palm  leaves,  and  the 
walls  woven  with  a  basket-work  of  twigs,  plastered  over  with  clay, 
and  whitewasherl ;  thefloois  were  of  baked  clay,  dry  and  comfort- 
able. They  all  consisted  of  a  hall  and  a  slceping-i'oom  off  each 
side  of  it ;  in  many  of  the  foimer  I  noticed  mahogany  sideboards 
and  chairs,  and  glass  decantei's,  while  a  whole  lot  of  African  drums 
and  flutes,  and  sometimes  a  good  gun,  hung  from  the  rafters;  and 
it  would  have  gladdened  an  Irishman's  heart  to  have  seen  the  ad- 
joining piggeries.  Before  one  of  the  houses  an  old  woman  was 
taking  care  of  a  dozen  black  intents,  little  naked,  ^ossy,  black 
guinea  pigs,  with  party-coloured  beads  tied  round  their  Itans,  each 
squatted  like  a  little  Indian  pagod  in  the  middle  of  a  large  wooden 
bowl,  to  keep  it  off  the  damp  gi-ound. 

While  I  was  pursuing  my  ramble,  a  large  conch-shell  was  blown 
at  the  ovpi'seer's  house,  and  the  diflei-ent  gangs  turned  in  to  dinner ; 
ihey  came  along,  dancing  and  shouting,  and  playing  tricks  on  each 
other  in  the  'itde  paths,  in  all  the  happy  anticipation  of  a  good 
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dinner,  and  an  boor  and  a  half  to  eat  it  in,  the  men  well  dad  in 
Osnabiirg  frocks  and  trowsers,  and  the  women  in  baize  petticoats 
and  OsnaJburg  shifts,  with  a  neat  printed  calico  short  gown  overall. 

**  And  th^  are  slaves,"  thought  I,  '*  and  this  is  West  Indian 
bondage!  Oh  that  some  of  my  well-meaning  anti-slavery  friends 
were  here,  to  judge  from  the  e\idence  of  their  own  senses ! " 

The  following  night  there  was  to  be  a  grand  play  or  wake  in  the 
negro  houses,  over  the  head  cooper,  who  had  died  in  the  morning,, 
and  I  determined  to  be  present  at  it,  although  the  overseer  tried  to 
dissuade  me,  saying  that  no  white  person  ever  broke  in  on  these 
orgies,  that  the  negroes  were  very  averse  to  their  doing  so,  and 
that  neither  be,  nor  any  of  the  white  people  on  the  estate,  had  ever 
been  present  on  such  an  occasion.  This  very  interdict  excited  my 
curiosity  still  more ;  so  I  rose  about  midnight,  and  let  myself  gently 
down  through  the  window,  and  shaped  my  course  in  the  du^ection 
of  the  negro  houses,  guided  by  a  loud  drumming,  which,  as  I  came 
nearer,  every  now  and  then  sunk  into  a  low  murmuring  roll,  when 
a  strong  bass  voice  would  burst  forth  into  a  wild  recitative ;  to  which 
succeeded  a  loud  piercing  chorus  of  female  voices,  during  which 
the  drums  were  beaten  with  great  vehemence ;  this  was  succeeded 
by  another  solo,  and  so  on.  There  was  no  moon,  and  I  had  to 
thread  my  way  along  one  of  the  winding  footpaths  by  star-light. 
When  I  arrived  within  a  stone-cast  of  the  hut  before  which  the  play 
was  being  held,  I  left  the  beaten  track,  and  crept  onwards,  until  I 
gained  the  shelter  of  the  stem  of  a  wild  cotton-tree,  behind  which  I 
skulked  unseen. 

The  scene  was  wild  enough.  Before  the  door  a  circle  was  form- 
ed by  about  twenty  women,  all  in  their  best  clothes,  sitting  on 
the  ground,  and  swaying  their  bodies  to  and  fro,  while  they  sung 
in  chorus  the  wild  dirge  already  mentioned,  the  words  of  which  I 
could  not  make  out;  in  the  centre  of  the  circle  sat  four  men 
playing  on  gumbies,  or  the  long  drum  formerly  described,  while  a 
fifth  stood  behind  them,  with  a  conch-shell,  which  he  kept  sounding 
at  intervals.  Other  three  negroes  kept  circling  round  the  outer 
verge  of  the  circle  of.  women,  naked  all  to  their  waist  cloths,  spin- 
ning about  and  about  with  their  hands  above  their  heads,  like  so 
many  dancing  dervishes.  It  was  one  of  these  three  that  from  time 
to  lime  took  up  the  recitative,  the  female  chorus  breaking  in  after 
each  line.  Close  to  the  drummers  lay  the  body  in  an  open  coffin, 
supported  on  two  low  stools  or  trestles ;  a  piece  of  flaming  resinous 
wood  was  tuck  in  the  ground  at  the  head,  and  another  at  the  feet ; 
and  a  lump  of  kneaded  clay,  in  which  another  torchliko  splinter 
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wasRxed,  rested  on  the  brensl.  An  old  man,  naked  like  the  solo 
sinjjer,  was  digging  a  grave  close  lo  where  ihc  body  lay.  The  fol- 
lowing was  the  chant : — 

"  I  anj,  broder,  jou  can't  go  yet." 

"  When  de  momiDg  star  rise,  den  we  pat  jou  in  a  hole." 

"Den  you  go  in  a  Africa,  you  see  Fetish  dcrc." 

"  Ton  Bhall  nyam  goat  dere,  wid  ali  your  family." 

"  Buccra  can't  coniedere;  aay,  dam  rascal,  why  you  dq  workP 

"  Buccra  can't  catch  Duppy,'  no,  no." 

Three  calabashes,  or  gourds,  with  pork,  yams,  and  rum,  wei'e 
placed  on  a  small  bench  that  stood  close  to  the  head  of  the  bier, 
and  at  right  angles  to  it. 

In  a  little  while,  the  women,  singing  men,  and  drummers,  sud- 
denly gave  a  lond  shout,  oi-  rather  yell,  clapped  their  hands  three 
times,  and  then  rushed  into  the  surrounding  cottages,  leaving  the 
old  grave-digger  alone  with  the  body. 

He  had  completed  the  grave,  and  had  squatted  himself  on  his 
hams  beside  the  coffin,  swinging  his  body  as  the  women  had 
done,  and  uttering  a  low  moaning  sound,  frequently  ending  in  a 
loud  peck,  like  that  of  a  paviour  when  he  brings  down  his  rammer. 

I  noticed  he  kept  looking  towai-ds  the  east,  watching,  as  I  con- 
jectured, the  iirst  appearance  of  the  morning,  star,  but  it  was  as 
yet  too  early. 

He  lit^  the  gourd  with  the  pork,  and  took  a  large  mouthful. 

"  How  is  dis?  I  can't  put  dis  meat  in  Quacco's  coffin,  dere  is 
salt  in  de  pork ;  Duppy  can't  bear  salt,"  another  large  mouthful — 
"  Duppy  hate  salt  too  much," — here  he  ate  it  all  up,  and  placed 
the  empty  gourd  in  the  coffin.  He  then  look  up  the  one  with 
boiled  yam  in  it,  and  tasted  it  also. 

"  Salt  here  loo — who  de  debil  do  such  t  ting?— must  not  let 
Duppy  lastcdat."  He  discussed  this  also,  placing  the  empty  vessel 
in  the  coffin  as  he  had  done  with  the  other.  He  then  came  lo  the 
calabash  with  the  mm.    Thae  is  no  salt  there,  thought  I. 

"  Rum!  ah,  Duppy  love  rum — if  it  be  well  strong,  let  mo  see — 
Massa  Niger,  who  put  water  in  a  dis  rum,  eh?  Duppy  will  nevev 
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touch  dat" — a  long  pull—"  no,  no,  never  toudi  dat."  Here  he 
finished  the  whole,  and  placed  the  empty  vessel  beside  the  others ; 
then  gradually  sunk  back  on  his  hams  with  his  mouth  open,  and  his 
eyes  starting  from  the  sockets,  as  he  peered  up  into  the  tree,  appa- 
rently at  some  terrible  object.  I  looked  up  also,  and  saw  a  large 
yellow  snake,  nearly  ten  feet  long,  let  itself  gradually  down  directly 
over  the  coffin,  between  me  and  the  bright  glare,  (the  outline  of 
its  glossy  mottled  skin  glancing  in  the  strong  light,  which  gave  its 
dark  opaque  body  the  appearance  of  being  edged  with  flame,  and 
its  glittering  tongue,  that  of  a  red  hot  wire,)  with  its  tail  round  a 
limb  of  the  cotton-tree,  until  its  head  reached  within  an  inch  of  the 
dead  man's  fece,  which  it  licked  with  its  long  forked  tongue,  utter- 
ing a  loud  hissing  noise. 

I  was  fascinated  with  terror,  and  could  not  move  a  muscle ;  at 
length  the  creature  slowly  swung  itself  up  again,  and  disappeared 
amongst  the  branches. 

Quashie  gained  courage,  as  the  rum  began  to  operate,  and  the 
snake  to  disappear.  "  Gome  to  catch  Quacco's  Duppy,  before  him 
get  to  Africa,  sure  as  can  be.  De  metody  parson  say  de  debil  old 
sarpant — dat  miist  be  old  sarpant,  for  I  never  see  so  big  one,  so  it 
must  be  debil." 

He  caught  a  glimpse  of  my  face'at  this  moment ;  it  seemed  that  I 
had  no  powers  of  fEisdnation  like  the  snake,  for  he  roared  out, 
"  Murder,  murder,  de  debil,  de  debil,  first  like  a  sarpant,  den  like 
himsdf ;  seen  him  white  face  behind  de  tree;  see  him  white  face 
behind  de  tree ;"  and  then,  in  the  extremity  of  his  fear,  he  popt, 
bead  foremost,  into  the  grave,  leaving  his  quivering  legs  and  feet 
sticking  upwards,  as  if  he  had  been  planted  by  the  head,  like  a 
forked  parsnip  reversed. 

At  this  uproar,  a  number  of  negroes  ran  out  of  the  nearest 
houses,  and,  to  my  surprise,  four  white  seamen  appeared  suddenly 
amongst  them,  who,  the  moment  they  got  sight  of  my  uniform,  as 
I  ran  away,  gave  chase,  and  having  overtaken  me,  as  I  stumbled  in 
the  dark  path,  immediately  pinioned  me.  They  were  all  armed, 
and  I  had  no  doubt  were  part  of  the  crew  of  the  smuggling  schoo- 
ner, and  that  they  had  a  depot  amongst  the  negro  houses. 

"  Yo  ho,  my  hearty,  heave  to,  or  here  goes  with  a  brace  of 
buUets." 

I  told  them  who  I  was,  and  that  curiosity  alone  brought  me  there. 

"  Gammon,  tdl  that  to  the  marines;  youVe  a  spy.  Messmate, 
and  oh  board  you  go  with  us,  so  sure  as  I  be  Paul  Brandywine." 
.  Here  was  a  dumge  with  a  vengeance.    An  hour  before  I  was 
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surrounded  by  friemls,  and  lesling  comfortably  in  my  warm  bed, 
and  now  I  was  a  prisoner  lo  a  scl  of  brigands,  who  were  .smugglers 
at  the  best,  and  what  might  they  not  beat  tbc  worst?  I  had  no 
chance  of  escape  by  any  sudden  effort  of  strength  or  activity,  for  a 
]uece  of  a  handspike  had  been  thrust  across  my  back,  passing  un- 
der both  of  my  arms,  which  were  tightly  lashed  to  it,  as  if  1  had 
been  trussed  for  roasting,  so  that  I  could  nomorenm,  withaehanco 
of  escape,  than  a  goose  without  her  pinions.  After  we  left  the 
negro  hoiises,  I  perceived,  witl>  some  surprise,  that  ray  captors 
kept  the  beaten  tract,  leading  directly  to,  and  past  the  overseei's 
dwelling.  "  Come,  here  is  a  cliance,  at  all  events,"  argued  I  to 
myself.  "  If  I  get  within  hail,  1  will  alarm  the  lieges,  if  a  deuced 
good  pipe  don't  fail  me." 

This  determination  had  scaixrely  been  framed  in  my  mind,  when, 
sa  if  my  very  tliougbts  had  been  audible,  the  smuggler  next  me  on 
the  right  hand  drew  a  pistol,  and  held  it  close  to  my  starboard  ear. 

"  Friend,  if  you  tries  lo  raise  the  house,  or  spe^  to  any  niger, 
or  other  person  we  meets,  I'll  walk  through  your  skull  with  two 
oum»soflead." 

"You  are  particuliuly  obliging,"  saidi;  "  but  what  do  you 
promise  yourselves  by  carrying  me  off?  Were  you  to  murder  me, 
you  would  be  none  the  richer^  for  1  have  no  valuables  about  me, 
as  you  may  easily  ascert^n  by  searching  me. " 

' '  And  do  you  think  that  freebwn  Americans  like  we  liave  kidnap- 
ped you  for  your  dirty  rings,  and  watcb,  and  mayhap  a  few  dollars, 
which  I  lakes  you  to  mean  by  your  waluboles,  as  you  calls  tbem?  " 

"  Why,  then,  what,  in  the  devil's  name,  have  you  kidnapped  me 
fur?"  And  I  began  to  feel  my  choler  overpowering  my  discretion, 
when  Mr  Paul  Brandywine,  who !  now  suspected  lo  be  the  mate  of 
the  smuggler,  took  the  small  liberty  of  jeikmg  the  landyard,  that 
bad  been  made  ^st  lo  the  middle  of  the  handspike,  so  violently, 
that  I  thought  both  my  shoulders  were  (Uslocaied;  for  I  was  fairly 
checked  down  on  my  back,  just  as  you  raay  have  seen  a  pig-mer- 
rhant  on  the  Fermoy  road  bring  an  uproarious  boar  to  his  marrow- 
bones; while  the  man  who  had  previously  threatened  to  blow  my 
brains  out,  knelt  beside  me,  and  civilly  insinuated,  ihat  "  if  I  was 
tired  of  my  life,  he  calculated  I  had  better  speak  as  loud  again.  " 

There  was  no  jest  in  all  this ;  so  I  had  nothing  fot  it  but  to  walk 

silently  along  mth  my  escort,  after  having  gathered  myself  up  as 

well  as  I  coukl.  We  ci-cpt  so  close  under  the  windows  of  the  over- 

s  house,  where  we  picked  up  a  lot  of  empty  ankers,  slung  on 

a  long  pole,  that  I  fancied  I  heard,  or  really  did  hear,  some  one  snoie 
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—oh  how  I  envied  the  sleeper!    At  lenglh  we  reached  the  beach, 
where  we  found  two  niea  lying  on  their  oat's,  in  what,  so  far  as  I 
could  distinguish,  appeared  to  be  a  sharp  swift-looking  whale  boat, 
which  they  kept  close  to,  with  her  head  seaward,  however,  to  be 
ready  for  a  ^tart  should  any  thing  suspicious  appear  near  to  them. 
The  boat-keeper  hailed  promptly,  "  Who  goes  there?"  as  they 
lealhered  their  oars. 
"  The  tidy  little  Wave, "  was  the  answer. 
No  more  words  passed,  and  the  men  who  had,  in  the  first  in- 
sumce,  pulled  a  stroke  or  iwo  to  give  the  boat  way,  now  backed 
water,  and  tailed  her  on  to  the  beach,  when  we  all  stepped  on 
board. 

Two  of  my  captors  now  took  each  an  oar ;  we  shoved  off,  and 
glanced  away  Uirough  the  darkness,  along  the  smooth  surfiice  of 
the  spaikling  sea,  until  we  reached  the  schooner,  by  this  time  haul- 
ed out  into  the  feirway  at  the  mouth  of  the  cove,  where  she  by 
hove  short,  with  hei'  mainsail  hoisted  up,  riding  tu  the  land-wind, 
and  apparently  all  ready  to  cant  and  be  off  the  moment  the  boat 
returned. 

As  we  came  alongside,  the  captain  of  her,  my  friend  Obediah, 
as  1  had  no  difficuUy  in  guessing,  from  his  very  out  of  the  way 
configuration,  dark  as  it  M-as,  called  out,  "  I  says,  Paul,  who  have 
yoa  got  in  the  stam-sheets  there?" 

"AUoodyspy,  Captain;  he  who  was  with  the  overseer  when 
he  peppered  your  sheathing  t'other  morning. " 

"Oho,  bring  him  on  board — bring  him  on  board.  I  knows 
there  be  a  man-of-war  schooner  close  aboard  of  the  island  some- 
wberes  hereabouts.  I  sees  through  it  all,  smash  my  eyes! — I  sees 
through  it.  But  what  kept  yoii,  Paul?  Don't  you  see  the  morning 
star  has  risen?" 

By  this  time  I  stood  on  the  deck  of  the  little  vessel,  which  WM 
not  above  a  foot  out  of  the  water ;  and  Obediah,  as  he  spoke,  point- 
ed to  the  small  dark  pit  of  a  companion,  for  there  was  no  light 
I  below ,  nor  indeed  anywhere  on  board,  except  in  the  binnacle,  and 
that  carefully  masked,  indicating  fay  his  threatening  manner,  that 
I  was  to  gel  below  as  speedily  as  possible. 

"  Don't  you  see  the  morning  star.  Sir?  Why ,  the  sun  will  be 
up  in  an  hour,  I  calculate,  and  then  the  sea-treeze  wilt  be  down  on 
us  before  we  get  any  thing  of  an  offing." 

The  mention  of  the  morning  star  recalled  vividly  to  my  recollec- 
tion [he  scene  I  had  so  recently  witnessed  at  the  negro  wake ;  it 
seemed  there  was  another  person  beside  poor  Quacco,  likely  to  be 
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crammed  into  a  hole  b«!lbrc  tliP  day  broke,  and  to  he  carried  lo 
Africa  too,  for  what  I  knew ;  hui  one  must  neeils  {jo  when  the 
devi)  drives,  so  I  slipped  down  into  the  cabin,  and  the  schooner  ha- 
ving weighed,  made  sail  to  the  northward. 


CHAPTER  Vin. 


TIIF.   CHASE   OF   THE   SML'GCLER. 

"Would  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  l.nnilon,  I  n-ouM  give  all  my  fame  for  :• 
pol  of  ale,  and  ^feLy.^^ 

Kiag  Henry  V. 

The  crib  in  which  I  was  confined  was  as  dark  as  pitch,  and,  as  1 
soon  found,  as  hot  as  the  black-hole  in  Calcutta.  1  don't  pretend  to 
be  liraver  than  my  neighbours,  but  1  would  pluck  any  man  by  the 
beard  who  called  mc  coward.  In  my  small  way  I  had  in  my  time 
faced  death  in  various  shapes ;  but  it  had  always  I>een  above  board, 
with  tiic  open  heavrai  overhead,  and  generally  I  had  a  goodly  teU 
Ibwship  in  danger,  and  the  eyes  of  others  were  upon  me.  No  won- 
der, then ,  that  the  sinking  of  the  heart  within  me,  whidi  I  now  ex- 
perienced for  the  first  time,  was  bitter  exceedingly,  and  giievous  to 
be  borne.  Cooped  up  in  a  small  suffocating  cabin,  scarcely  eigbt 
feet  square,  and  not  above  four  feet  high,  with  the  certainty  of  baug 
murdered,  as  I  conceived,  weie  1  lo  try  to  force  my  way  on  deck; 
and  the  knowledge  that  all  my  eardily  prospects,  all  my  dreams  of 
promotion,  were  likely  to  be  blasted,  and  for  ever  ruined  by  my 
sudden  spiriting  away,  not  lo  lake  into  the  heavy  tale  the  misei'y 
which  my  poor  mother  and  my  friends  must  suffer,  when  diey  came 
to  know  it — and  "  who  will  tell  this  to  ihee,  Mary?"  rose  to  my 
throat,  but  could  get  no  farther  for  a  cursed  bump  that  was  like  to 
throttle  me.  Why  should  I  blush  to  own  it — when  tbeg^y,  after 
aU,  jmked  an  okl  rich  goutJfied  colfee-planter  at  the  eleventh  hour, 
and  married  me,  and  is  now  tbe  mother  of  half-a-dozen  little  Crin- 
gles or  so?  However,  I  made  a  strong  effort  to  bear  my  misfortunes 
like  a  man,  and,  folding  my  arms,  I  sal  down  on  a  diest  to  abide 
my  fate,  whatever  that  niightbe,  with  as  much  composure  as  I  mul<l 
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eoBHBMidy  when  baif^nlozeii  oockroaches  flew  flicker  flicker  against 
my  fisMse. 

For  the  information  of  those  who  have  never  seen  this  delicious 
insect,  I  take  leave  to  mention  here,  that,  when  full  grown,  it  is  a 
large  din^  brown-cokMired  beetle,  about  two  inches  long,  with  six 
legs,  and  two  feelers  as  long  as  its  body.  It  has  a  strong  anti-hys- 
terical flavour,  some^ing  between  rotten  cheese  and  assafoctida,  and 
seldom  stirs  abroad  when  the  sun  is  up,  but  lies  concealed  in  the 
most  obscure  and  obscene  crevices  it  can  creep  into ;  so  that,  when 
it  is  seen,  its  wmgs  and  body  are  thickly  covered  with  dust  and  dirt 
of  various  shades,  which  any  culprit  who  chances  to  fall  asleep 
with  his  mouth  open,  is  sure  to  reap  the  benefit  of,  as  it  has  a  great 
propensity  to  walk  into  it,  pardy  for  the  sake  of  the  crumbs  adhc* 
ring  to  the  masticators,  and  also,  apparently,  with  a  scientific  desire 
to  inspect,  by  accurate  admeasurement  with  the  aforesaid  antennae, 
the  state  and  condition  of  the  whde  potato  trap. 

At  the  same  time  I  felt  something  gnawing  the  toe  of  my  boot, 
which  I  inferred  to  be  a  rat— another  agreeable  customer  for  which 
I  bad  a  ^pedal  abhorrence ;  but,  as  for  beetles  of  all  kinds,  from  my 
boyhood  up,  they  had  been  an  abomination  unto  me,  and  a  cock- 
roach is  the  most  abominable  of  all  beetles ;  so  between  the  two  I 
was  speedily  roused  from  my  state  of  supine,  or  rather  dogged  en- 
durance; and,  forgetting  the  geography  of  my  position,  I  sprung 
to  my  feet,  whereby  I  nearly  fractured  my  skuU  against  the  low 
deck  above.  I  first  tried  the  skylight ;  it  was  battened  down— then 
the  companion  hatch ;  it  was  locked— but  the  ladder  leading  up  to 
it  being  cooler  than  the  noisome  vapour  bath  I  had  left,  I  remained 
standing  in  it,  trying  to  catch  a  mouthful  of  fresh  air  through  the 
joints  <^  the  door.  All  this  while  we  had  been  slipping  along  shore 
with  the  land-wind  on  our  beam,  at  the  rate  of  five  or  six  knots,  but 
so  gently  and  silendy,  that  I  could  distinctly  hear  the  roar  of  the 
surf,  as  the  long  smooth  swell  broke  on  the  beach,  which,  from  the 
loudness  of  the  noise,  could  not  be  above  a  mile  to  windward  of  us. 
I  perceived  at  the  same  time  that  the  schooner,  although  going  free, 
did  not  keep  away  nor  take  all  the  advantage  of  the  land-wind  to 
make  his  easting,  before  the  sea-breeze  set  down,  that  be  might 
have  done*  so  that  it  was  evident  he  did  not  intend  to  beat  up*  so  as 
to  fetch  the  Grocdied  Island  Passage,  which  would  have  been  hi^ 
course,  bad  he  been  bc^und  for  the  States ;  but  was  standing  over  to 
the  Cuba  shore,  at  that  time  swarming  with  pirates. 

It  was  now  good  daylight,  and  the  terval  gradually  died  away, 
and  left  us  roQiBg  gunwale  under,  as  we  rose  and  fdl  on  the  long 
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seas,  Willi  oui'  sails  flapping.  biilDieads  creaking  and  screaming, 
and  mainboom  jig-jigging .  as  if  it  would  have  torn  e\ery  thing  to 
pieces,  I  could  hear  my  friend  Obed  \ralking  the  deck,  and  whistl- 
ing manfully  for  the  sea-bi^eezc,  and  exclaiming  from  time  lo  time 
in  his  barbarous  lingo,  "  Souffie,  souffle,  San  Antonio. "  But  the 
saint  had  no  bowels,  and  there  we  lay  roasting  until  near  ten  o'clock 
in  the  forenoon.  During  all  this  period,  Obed,  who  was  shortsight- 
ed, as  I  learned  aftei'wanJs,  kept  desiring  his  right  arm,  Paul 
Brandywine,  to  keep  a  bright  look-out  for  the  sea-breeze  to  wind- 
ward, or  rather  to  the  easlwai-d,  for  there  was  no  wind — "  because 
he  knowed  it  oftentimes  tumbUng  down  right  sudden  and  danger- 
ous at  this  season  about  the  corner  of  the  island  hereabouts;  and 
the  pride  of  the  morning  often  brought  a  shower  with  it,  fit  to  level 
a  maize  plat  smooth  as  his  hand. " 

"No  black  clouds  towindwai'd  yet,  Paul?" 

Paul  could  see  notliing,  and  the  question  was  repeated  three  oi' 
four  times. 

"  There  is  a  small  black  cloud  about  the  size  of  my  band  to  wind- 
ward. Sir,  right  in  the  wake  of  the  sun,  just  now,  but  it  won't  come 
to  any  thing;  f  sees  no  signs  of  any  wind." 

"  And  Elijah  said  to  his  servant,  Go  up  now,  and  loon  towards 
the  SCO,  and  he  went  up  and  looked,  and  said  (here  is  nothing;  and 
he  said  go  again  seven  times,  and  it  came  to  pass  the  seventh  time, 
that  he  said,  behold  thei-e  ariseth  a  Uttlecloudout  of  Ihesea,  hkea 
man's  hand." 

I  knew  what  this  foreboded,  whi^^h,  as  1  thought,  was  more  than 
friend  Obed  did;  foi'  he  shortened  no  sail,  and  kept  all  bis  kites 
abroad,  for  no  use  as  it  struck  me,  unless  he  wished  to  wear  them 
out  by  Happing  against  the  masts.  He  was  indeed  a  strange  mixture 
of  skill  and  carelessness ;  but,  when  foirly  stirred  up,  one  of  the 
most  daring  and  expert  and  self-possessed  seamen  I  had  ever  seen, 
as  I  very  soon  had  an  ugly  opportunity  of  ascertaining. 

The  cloud  on  the  horizon  continued  to  rise  rapidly,  spreading 
over  the  whole  eastern  sky,  and  the  morning  began  to  lower  \ery 
ominously ;  but  there  was  no  sudden  squall,  the  first  of  the  breeze 
coming  down  as  usual  in  cats'  paws,  and  freshening  gradually ;  nor 
did  I  expect  there  would  be,  although  I  was  certain  it  would  soon 
blow  a  merry  capful  of  wind,  which  might  take  in  some  of  the 
schooner's  small  sails,  and  pretty  considerably  bother  us,  unless  we 
couid  better  our  offing  speedily,  for  it  blew  right  on  shore,  which, 
by  the  setlmg  in  of  the  sea-breeze,  was  now  close  under  our  lee. 

At  length  the  muffler  reached  us,  and  the  sharp  httle  vessel  began 
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to  speak,  as  the  rushing  sound  through  the  water  is  called ;  while 
the  wind  sang  like  an  Edian  harp  through  the  taught  weather-rig- 
ging. Pnesaitly  I  heard  the  word  given  to  take  in  the  two  gaff- 
topsails  and  flying  jib,  which  was  scarcely  done,  when  the  moaning 
sound  roughened  into  a  roar,  and  the  little  vessel  began  to  yerk 
at  the  head  seas,  as  if  she  would  have  cut  through  them,  in  place 
of  rising  to  them,  and  to  lie  over,  as  if  Davy  Jones  himself  had  clap- 
perdawed  the  mast  heads,  and  was  in  the  act  of  using  them  as 
levers  to  capsize  her,  while  the  sails  were  t^Eginft  at  her,  as  if  they 
would  have  torn  the  spars  out  of  her,  aHhat  I  expected  every 
moment,  ather  that  she  would  turn  over,  keel  up,  or  that  the  masts 
would  snap  short  off  by  the  deck. 

All  this,  which  I  would  without  the  smallest  feeling  of  dread,  on 
the  contrary  with  exhilaration,  have  faced  cheerily  on  deck  in  the 
course  of  duty,  proved  at  the  time,  under  my  circumstances,  most 
alarming  and  painful  to  me ;  a  fair-strae  death  out  of  the  maintop, 
or  off  the  weather-yard  arm,  would  to  my  imagination  have  been 
an  easy  exit  comparatively ;  but  to  be  choked  in  this  abominable 
hole,  and  drowned  darkling  like  a  blind  puppy — the  very  thought 
made  me  franctic,  and  I  shouted  and  tumbled  about,  until  I  missed 
my  footing  and  fell  backwards  down  the  ladder,  from  the  bottom  of 
which  I  scuttled  away  to  the  lee-side  of  the  cabin,  quiet,  through 
sj^solute  despair  and  exhaustion  from  the  heat  and  closeness. 

I  had  remarked  that  from  the  time  the  breeze  freshened,  the 
everlasting  Yankee  drawling  of  the  crew,  and  the  endless'confabu- 
lation  of  the  captain  and  his  mate,  had  entirely  ceased,  and  nothing 
was  now  heard  on  deck  but  the  angry  voice  of  the  raging  elements, 
and  at  intervals  a  shrill  piercing  word  or  two  from  Obed,  in  the 
altered  tone  of  which  I  had  some  difficulty  in  recognising  his  pipe, 
which  rose  clear  and  distinct  above  the  roar  of  the  sea  and  wind,  and 
wasalwaysansweredby  a  prompt,  sharp,**ay,  ay,  Sir,"  from  the  men. 
There  was  no  circumlocution,  nor  calculating,  nor  guessing  now, 
but  all  hands  seemed  to  be  doing  their  duty  energetically  and  well. 
"  Come,  the  vagabonds  are  sailors  after  all,  we  shan't  be  swamped 
this  turn; "  and  I  resumed  my  place  on  the  companion  ladder,  with 
more  ease  cf  mind,  and  a  vast  deal  more  composure,  than  when  I 
was  pitched  from  it  when  the  squall  came  on.  In  a  moment  after 
I  could  hear  the  captain  sing  out,  loud  even  above  the  howling  of 
the  wind  and  rushing  of  the  water,  **  There  it  comes  at  last — put 
your  helm  hard  a-port— down  with  it,  Paul,  down  with  it,  man — 
luff,  and  shake  the  wind  out  of  her  sails,  or  over  we  goes,  clean  and 
for  ever."    Every  thing  was  jammed,  nothing  could  be  let  go,  nor 
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wss  titere  an  ax.e  ai  hand  to  niaku  shoit  v-ock  with  tbu  biteets  and 
haulyards ;  and  for  a  second  w  two  I  thou{,'ht  it  was  all  ovei-,  ihc 
watei-  rasliingtialf  way  up  her  decks,  and  bubl}ling  into  the  com- 
p^on  through  tlie  crevices ;  but  at  l^gth  the  lively  little  craft 
came  fpUy  tu  the  wind,  shaking  her  plumage  like  a  wild  duck ;  the 
sails  wei'C  got  in,  ^  to  the  foi-esaii,  whidi  was  set  with  the  bonnet 
oH',  and  ibcn  shn.  lay-to  Uke  a  sra-gull,  without  shipping  a  drop  of 
water.  In  the  comparative  stillness  I  could  now  distiocUy  bear 
evei7  woi-d  that  ns  s^  on  deck. 

"Pretty  ncfrit;  Aber  close  shaving  that  same.  Captain," 
quoth  Paul,  with  a  coogralutatory  chuckle ;  "  but  1  say,  Sir,  what 
is  thai  wreath  of  smoke  rising  fiom  Ajmotta  Bay  over  the  bead- 
land?" 

"  Why,  bow  should  I  know,  Paul?  Nc5;roes  burning  brush,  I 
guess." 

"  The  smoke  from  brushwood  never  rose  and  flew  over  the  bluff 
with  that  svrhi,  1  calculate ;  it  is  a  gun,  or  I  mistake." 

And  hestqiped  to  the  companion  for  tl>e  purpose,  as  1  conceived, 
of  uking  out  the  spy-glass,  which  usually  hangs  there  in  brackets 
tided  to  hold  it ;  he  undid  the  hatch  and  pushed  it  back,  when  I 
popped  my  head  out,  to  the  no  small  dismay  of  the  mate ;  but  Obed 
was  up  to  me,  and  while  with  one  hand  he  seized  the  glass,  he  ran 
the  sliding  top  sharp  up  against  my  neck,  till  be  pum«l  me  into  a 
kind  of  pillory,  to  my  gi-cat  annoyance ;  so  I  had  to  beg  to  be  relea- 
sed, and  more  Uunk  back  into  my  hole.  There  was  a  long  fouse ; 
at  length  Paul,  to  whom  the  skip[)er  had  handed  tl)e  spy-gjass, 
spoke. 

"  A  schooner.  Sir,  is  rounding  the  point." 

As  I  afterwards  learned,  the  negi-oes  who  had  wiuiessed  ny 
capture,  especially  the  old  man  who  bad  taken  me  for  his  iniWkal 
majesty,  bad  raised  the  ^rm,  so  soon  as  they  could  venture  down 
to  the  overseer's  house,  which  was  on  the  sonigg^ng  boat  shovH^ 
off,  and  Air  Fyall  inUnediately  despatched  an  express  to  the  lieute- 
nant commanding  the  Cileam,  then  lying  in  Aonotta  Bay,  about  ten 
miles  distant,  when  she  instanly  shpped  and  shoved  out. 

"Well,  I  can't  help  it  if  there  be,"  rejoined  theci^tain. 

AnolJier  pause. 

"  Why,  1  don't  like  her,  Sb-  ;  she  looks  like  a  man-of-war — and 
that  must  have  been  the  smoke  of  the  gun  she  lired  on  weighing." 

"Eh?"  sharply  answered  Obcd,  "  if  it  be,  it  will  be  a  hanging 
matlei-  if  we  are  caught  widi  this  young  sf^ice  or  board ;  he  may 
belong  to  her  for  what  I  Vnow.    Look  again,  Paul. " 
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A  long,  kHig  look. 

**  A  man-of-war  schooner,  sure  enough;  Sir ;  I  can  see  her  ensign 
and  pennant,  now  ihat  she  is  clear  of  the  land/' 

''  Oh  Lord,  oh  Lord ! "  cried  Obed,  in  great  perplexity,  **  what 
shall  we  do?" 

*'  Why,  pull  foot.  Captain,'*  promptly  replied  Paul;  ''the  breeze 
has  lulled,  and  in  light  winds  she  will  have  no  chance  with  the  tidy 
little  Wave." 

I  could  now  perceive  that  the  smugglers  made  all  sail,  and  I  beard 
the  frequent  swish-swish  of  the  water,  as  they  threw  bucketfuls  on 
the  ssab,  to  thiqken  them  and  make  than  hokl  more  wind,  while 
we  edged  away,  keeping  as  close  to  the  wind,  however,  as  we  couki, 
without  stopping  her  way. 

"Starboard,"  cpioth  Obed-—**  rap  full,  Jem— let  her  walk  through 
it,  my  boy — there,  main  and  foresail,  flat  as  boards ;  why,  she  will 
stand  the  main-gaff-topsaO  yet — set  it,  Paul,  set  it ;"  and  his  heart 
warmed  as  he  gained  confidence  in  the  qualificatH)ns  of  his  vessel. 
**  Come,  weather  me  now,  see  how  she  trips  it  along — poo,  i  was 
an  ass  to  quail,  wan't  1,  Paul  ?" 

**No  chance,  now,"  thought  I,  as  I  descended  once  more ;  *'  I  may 
as  wdl  go  and  be  suffocated  at  once."  i  knocked  my  foot  against 
something,  in  stepping  off  the  ladder,,  which,  on  putting  down  my 
hand,  I  found  to  be  a  tinder-box,  with  steel  and  flint.  1  bad  for- 
merly ascertained  there  was  a  candle  in  the  cabin,  on  the  small  table, 
stuck  into  a  bottle ;  so  I  immediately  struck  a  light,  and  as  I  knew 
that  meduiess  and  solicitation,  having  been  tried  in  vain,  would  not 
serve  me,  I  determined  to  go  on  the  other  tack,  and  to  see  how  far 
an  assumption  of  coolness  and  self-possession,  or,  it  might  be,  a 
dash  of  iMUvado,  whether  true  or  feigned,  might  not  at  least  ensure 
i^Sjipme  consideration  and  better  treatment  from  the  lawless  gang 
into  whose  hands  I  had  fallen. 

So  I  set  to  and  rans&cked  the  lockers,  where,  amongst  a  vast 
variety  of  miscellaneous  matters,  I  was  not  long  in  finding  a  bottle 
of  very  tolerable  rum,  some  salt  junk,  some  biscuit,  and  a  goglet  or 
porous  earthen  jar  of  water,  with  some  capital  cigars.  By  this 
time  I  was  like  to  faint  with  the  heat  and  smell ;  so  I  filled  a  tumbler 
with  good  half-and-half,  and  swigged  it  off.  The  effect  was  speedy ; 
I  thought  I  could  eat  a  bit,  so  I  attacked  the  salt  jui^  and  made  a 
hearty  meal,  after  which  I  replenished  my  tumbler,  lighted  a  cigar, 
pulled  oif  my  coot  and  waistcoat,  and,  with  a  sort  of  desperate 
glee,  struck  up  at  the  top  of  my  pipe,  **  Ye  Sfciriners  of  England." 
My  joviality  was  soon  noticed  on  deck. 
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"Eh,  what  be  thai?"  quoth  Obed, — "  that  be  none  of  our 
ditties,  I  guess?  who  is  singing  below  there?" 

"  We  be  all  ou  deck,  Sii',"  responded  Paul, 

"II  can't  be  the  spy,  eh  ? — sure  enough  it  must  be  lie,  and  no 
one  else;  the  heat  and  choke  must  have  made  him  mad." 

"  We  sliall  soon  see,"  said  Paul,  as  he  removed  the  skylight, 
and  looked  down  into  the  cabin. 

Obed  looked  over  his  shoulder,  peering  at  me  with  his  little 
shortsighted  pig's  eyes,  into  which,  in  my  pot  valiancy,  I  imme- 
diately chucked  half  a  tumbler  of  very  strong  grog,  and  under  cover 
of  it  attempted  to  bolt  through  the  scuttle,  and  thereby  gain  the 
deck ;  but  Paul,  with  his  shoulder  of  mutton  fist,  gave  me  a  very 
unceiemonious  rebuff,  and  down  I  dropped  again. 

"  You  makes  yourself  at  liome,  I  sees,  and  be  hanged  to  you," 
said  Obed,  laying  the  emphasis  on  the  last  word,  pronouncing  it 
"  yoo — oo"  in  two  syllables. 

"I  do,  indeed,  and  be  d d  to  yoo — oo,"  I  replied;  "and 

why  should  I  not?  the  visit  was  not  volunteered,  you  know ;  so  come 
down,  you  long-legged  Yankee  smuggUng  scoundrel,  or  FU  blow 
your  bloody  buccaneering  craft  out  of  the  water  like  the  peel  of  an 
onion.  You  see  I  have  got  the  magazine  scuttle  up,  and  there  are 
ihe  barrels  of  powder,  and  here  is  the  oandle,  so" 

Obed  laugliedUke  the  beginning  of  the  bray  of  the  jackass  before  he 
swings  off  into  his"  heehaw,  heehaw," — "Smash  my  eyes,  man,  buS 
them  barrels  be  full  of  pimento,  all  but  that  one  with  the  red  mark, 
and  that  be  cratdters  fresh  and  sharp  fiom  the Brandywine mills." 

"  Well,  well,  gunpowder  or  pimento,  I'll  set  fii*  to  it  if  you  don't 
♦be  civil." 

"  Why,  I  will  be  civil ;  you  are  a  curious  chap,  a  biave  slip,  to 
carry  it  so,  with  no  friend  neai' ;  so,  civil  I  will  be."  ^^ 

He  unlocked  the  companion  hatch  and  came  down  to  the  dnn, 
'doubling  his  long  limbs  up  like  foot-rules,  to  suit  the  low  roof. 

"  Free  and  easy,  my  man,"  continued  the  captain,  as  he  entered. 
"Well,  I  forgive  you — we  are  quits  now — and  if  we  were  not 
beyond  the  Island  Craft,  1  woidd  put  you  ashore,  but  I  can't  stand 
back  now." 

"Why,  may  I  ask?" 

"  Simply,  because  one  of  your  men-iifiwar  schooners  an't  moi'e 
than  hull  down  asiam  of  me  at  this  moment ;  she  is  working  up  in 
shore,  and  has  not  chased  me  as  yet ;  indeed  she  may  save  herself 
the  trouble,  for  ne'er  a  schooner  in  your  blasted  seivice  has  any 
chance  with  the  lldv  little  Wave" 
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I  was  by  no  means  so  sure  of  this. 

*'  Wen,  Master  Obediah,  it  may  turn  up  as  you  say,  and  in  a 
light  wind,  I  know  you  will  either  sail  or  sweep  away  from  any  one 
of  them;  but,  to  be  on  the  square  ^ith  you,  if  it  comes  on  to  blow* 
that  same  hooker,  which  I  take  to  be  his  Britannic  Majesty's  schooner 
Gleam,  will,  from  his  greater  beam,  and  superior  length,  outcarry 
and  fororeadi  on  you,  ay,  and  weather  on  you  too,  hand  over  hand ; 
so  this  is  my  compact — if  he  nails  you,  you  will  require  a  friend  at 
court,  and  I  will  stand  that  friend ;  if  you  escape — and  i  will  not 
interfero  either  by  advice  or  otherwise,  either  to  get  you  taken  or 
to  get  you  clear — will  you  promise  to  put  me  on  board  of  the  first 
Engli^  merchant  vessel  we  fall  in  with,  or,  at  the  longest,  to  land 
me  at  St  Jago  de  Cuba,  and  I  will  promise  you,  on  my  honour, 
notwithstanding  all  that  has  been  said  or  done,  that  I  will  never 
hereafter  inform  against  you,  or  in  any  way  get  you  into  trouble 
if  I  can  help  it.  Is  it  done  ?   Will  you  give  me  your  hand  upon  it?  " 

Obed  did  not  hesitate  a  moment ;  he  clenched  piy  hand,  and 
squeezed  it  till  the  blood  nearly  spouted  from  my  finger-ends ;  one 
might  conceive  of  Norwegian  bears  greeting  each  other  after  this 
fashion,  but  I  trust  no  Christian  will  ever,  in  time  coming,  subject 
my  digits  to  a  similar  species  of  torture. 

"Agreed,  my  boy,  I  have  promised,  and  you  may  depend  on 
me;  smuggler  though  I  be,  and  somewhat  worse  on  occasion 
mayhap,  1  never  breaks  my  word." 

There  was  as  earnestness  about  the  poor  fellow,  in  which  I 

thought  there  could  be  no  deception,  and  from  that  moment  we 

were  on  what  I  may  call  a  very  friendly  footing  for  a  prisoner  and 

his  jailer. 

"Well,  now,  I  believe  you,  so  let  us  have  a  glass  of  grog,  and" 


the  mate  sung  out,  **  Captain,  come  on  deck,  if  you  please ; 
qnickly.  Sir,  quickly." 

By  this  time  it  had  begun  to  breeze  up  again,  and  as  the  wind 
rose,  I  could  see  the  spirits  of  the  crew  fell,  as  if  conscious  they  had 
no  chance  if  it  freshened.  When  we  went  on  deck,  Paul  was  still 
peering  through  the  telescope. 

**  The  schooner  has  tacked,  Sir."  A  dead  silence ;  then  giving 
the  g^ass  a  swing,  and  dri>ing  the  joints  into  each  other,  with  such 
vehemence  as  if  he  would  have  broken  them  in  pieces,  he  exclaimed, 
"She  is  after  us,  so  sure  as  I  ben't  a  niger." 

"No !  is  she  though?"  eagerly  inquired  the  captain,  as  he  at 
length  seized  the  spy-glass,  tvnsting  and  turning  it  about  and  about, 
as  he  tried  to  hit  his  own  very  peculiar  focus.    At  length  he  took 
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a  long,  long,  bieathless  look,  while  the  eyes  of  the  whole  crew, 
some  fifteen  hands  or  so,  were  riveted  upon  him  with  the  most 
intense  aniuety. 

"Wliai  a  gaff-topsail  she  has  got — my  eye! — and  a  niiglait  with 
moi'e  cloths  in  it  than  our'  squaresail — and  the  hreeze  comes  down 
sn-ongei'  and  sti'onger! " 

All  this  while  I  looked  out  e{]iially  excited,  but  with  a  very  dif- 
ferent interest.  "  Come,  this  will  do,"  thought  I ;  "  she  h  alter 
us ;  and  if  old  Did;  Gasket  brings  tliat  fiery  sea-bi'eezc  he  has  now 
along  with  him,  we  shall  puzzle  the  smuf^ler,  for  all  his  long  start." 

"  There's  a  gun,  Sir,"  uricd  Paul,  trembling  from  head  to  foot, 

"Sure  enough,"  said  the  skipper;  "and  it  must  be  a  signal. 
And  there  go  three  flags  at  the  fore. — She  must,  I'll  bet  a  hundred 
dollars,  have  taken  out-  tidy  little  Wave  for  the  admiral's  tender 
that  was  lying  in  Morant  Bay." 

"  Blarney,"  thought  I ;  "  tidy  as  your  little  Wave  is,  she  won't 
deceive  old  Dick — he  is  not  the  man  to  take  a  herring  for  a  horse; 
she  vtasl  be  making  signals  to  some  man-of-war  in  sight." 

"A  strange  sail  right  a-head,"sung  out  three  men  fi-ora  funvaid 
all  at  once. 

"  Didn't  I  say  so?" — I  had  only  thought  so.  "  Come,  Master 
Obediah,  it  thickens  now,  you're  in  for  it,"  said  I. 

But  he  was  not  in  the  least  shaken ;  as  the  matter  grew  serious, 
he  seemed  to  brace  up  to  meet  it.  He  had  been  flurried  at  the 
tirst,  but  be  was  collected  and  cool  as  a  cucumber  now,  when  he 
luiw  every  thing  depending  on  his  seamanship  ami  judgment.  Hot  so 
Paul,  whoseemedtohavemadeuphismind  that  they  must  betaken. 
*  "  Jezebel  Brandywine,  you  are  but  a  widowed  old  lady,  I  cal- 
culate. I  shaU  never  see  the  broad,  smooth  Chesapeake  again, — 
no  more  peach  bi-andy  for  Paul;"  and  folding  his  ai-ms,  he  8^ 
"  J mself  doggedly  down  on  the  low  tafferel. 

ittle  did  1  thmk  at  the  time  how  fearfully  the  poor  fellow's 
ttii'eboding  was  so  soon  to  be  fulfilled. 

"There  again,"  said  I,  "  a  second  puff  to  windward,"  Thiswras 
another  signal  gun  I  knew;  and  I  went  forward  to  where  the  captain 
was  I'econnoitriug  the  sail  a-head  through  the  ghss.  "Lei  me  see," 
said  I,  "  and  1  will  be  honest  with  you,  and  tell  you  if  1  know  her." 

He  handed  me  the  glass  at  once,  and  the  iastaol  I  saw  the  lop 
of  her  courses  above  the  water,  I  was  sme,  from  the  red  cross  in 
her  foresail,  that  she ivas  the Firebraml,  tite  veiy  coi-vette lo  which 
I  was  appointed.  She  wa.s  so  well  to  windwai'd,  thai  I  considtMcd 
il  next  to  impossible  thai  we  should  weather  her,  but  Obediah 
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seemed  d^ermined  to  try  it.  After  seeing  his  little  vessel  snug 
under  mainsail^  foresail,  and  jib,  which  was  as  much  as  she  could 
stagger  under,  and  every  thing  right  and  tig^t,  and  all  clear  to 
makemore  sail  should  thebreezclull,  he  ordered  the  menbdow,  and 
took  the  hehn'himself.  What  queer  animals  sailors  are !  We  were 
risingthecorvetteiast;  and  on  going  aft  again  ft*om  the  bows,  where 
I  had  been  looking  at  her,  I  cast  my  eye  down  the  hatchway  into  the 
men's  berth,  and  there  were  the  whole  crew  at  breakfast,  laughing 
and  joking,  and  enjoying  themselves,  as  heartily,  apparently,  nay,  I 
verily  believe  in  reality,  as  if  they  had  been  in  a  yacht  on  a  cruise 
of  pleasure,  in  place  of  having  one  enemy  nearly  within  gunshot 
astern,  and  another  trying  to  cut  them  off  a-head. 

At  this  moment  the  schooner  in  chase  luffed  up  in  the  wind,  aitd 
I  noticed  the  foot  of  the  foresail  lift.  '*  You'll  have  it  now,  friend 
Obed ;  there's  at  you  in  earnest."  While  I  spoke,  a  column  of  thick 
white  smoke  spouted  over  the  bows  of  the  Gleam,  about  twenty 
yards  to  windward,  and  then  blew  back  again  amongst  the  sails  and 
rigging,  as  if  a  gauze  veil  had  for  an  instant  been  thrown  over  the 
little  vessel,  rolling  off  down  the  wind  to  leevard,  in  whirling  eddies, 
growing  thinner  and  thinner,  until  it  disappeared  altogether.  I 
heard  the  report  this  time,  and  the  shot  fell  close  alongside  of  us. 

^' A  good  mark  ynih  that  apple,"  cooly  observed  the  captain; 
*^  the  Long  Tom  must  be  a  tearer,  to  pitch  its  mouthful  of  iron  this 
length." 

Another  succeeded ;  and  if  I  had  been  still  pinned  up  in  the  com- 
panion, there  would  have  been  no  log  now,  for  it  went  crash  through 
into  the  hold. 

"  Go  it,  my  boys,"  shouted  I;  **  a  few  more  as  w^ell  aimed,  and 
heigh  for  the  Firebrand's  gun-room ! " 

At  the  mention  of  the  Fird)rand  I  thought  Obed  started,  but  he 
soon  recovered  himself,  and  looking  at  me  with  all  the  apparent 
composure  in  the  world,  he  smiled  as  he  said,  '*  Not  so  fast,  Lieu- 
t^oant;  you  and  I  have  not  drank  our  last  glass  of  swizzle  yet,  I 
guess.  If  I  can  but  weather  that  diap  a-head,  I  don't  fear  the 
sdiooBBr." 

The  corvette  had  by  this  time  answered  the  signal  from  the 
Gleam,  «m1  had  hauled  his  wind  also,  so  that  I  did  not  conceive  it 
possftle  that  the  Wave  could  scrape  clear,  without  coming  under 
hij^  broadside. 

y   "  You  wcm't  try  it,  Obed,  surely?" 
y    ''  Answer  me  tibis,  and  I'll  tell  you,"  rejoined  he.    ''  Does  that 
i    corvette  now  <arry  long  18's  or  5%fomd  earronades?  " 
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"  She  caiTies  32-pound  carronades." 
"  Then  you'll  not  sling  your  cot  in  her  gun-room  this  cruise," 
All  this  time  the  little  Wave  was  carrying  lo  it  gallanlly,  hci-  jib- 
boom  bending  like  whalebone,  and  her  long  slender  topmasts  whip- 
ping about  likea  couple  of  fishing-rods,  as  she  thrashed  at  it,  sending 
the  ^ray  flashing  over  her  mastheads  at  every  pitch ;  but  notwith- 
standing her  weatherly  qualities,  the  heavy  cross  sea,  as  she  drove 
into  it,  headed  her  off  bodily,  and  she  could  not  prevent  the 
Gleam  from  creeping  up  on  her  weather  quarter,  where  she  pep- 
pered away  from  her  long  24"pounder,  ihrawing  the  shot  over  and 
over  us. 

To  lack,  therefore,  would  have  been  to  run  into  the  lion's  mouth, 
sthd  to  bear  up  was  equally  hopeless,  as  the  corvette,  going  free, 
would  havechased  her  under  water ;  the  only  chance  remaning  was 
lo  stand  on,  and  trust  to  the  breeze  tailing  off,  and  try  to  weather 
the  ship,  now  about  three  miles  distant  on  our  lee  bow,  braced  shai7» 
up  on  the  opposite  tack,  and  evidently  quite  aware  of  our  game. 

As  the  corvette  and  the  Wave  neared  each  other,  he  threw  a  shot 
at  us  from  the  boat  gun  on  his  topgallant  forecastle,  as  If  to  ascertain 
beyond  all  doubt  the  extent  of  our  insanity,  and  whether  we  were 
serious  in  our  attempt  to  weather  him  and  escape. 

Obed  held  right  on  his  commc,  tike  grim  Death.  Another  ballet 
whistled  over  our  mast-heads,  and,  with  the  aid  of  the  glass,  I  could 
see  by  the  twmkling  of  feet,  and  here  and  there  a  busy  peerii^  fece 
through  the  ports,  that  the  ci-ew  were  at  quarters  fore  and  aft,  while 
fourteen  marines  or  so  were  all  ready  I'igged  on  the  poop,  and  the 
nettings  were  bristling  through  the  whole  length  of  the  ship,  with 
fifty  or  sixty  small-aim  men. 

All  this  I  took  care  lo  communicate  to  Obediah.  "  I  say,  my 
good  friend,  I  see  little  to  laugh  at  in  all  this.  If  you  do  go  to 
windward  of  him  at  all,  which  1  greatly  doubt,  you  will  have  lo 
cross  his  fore-fool  within  pistolshot  at  the  farthest,  and  then  yon 
will  have  to  rasp  along  his  whole  broadside  of  great  and  small,  and 
they  are  right  well  prepared  and  ready  for  you,  (/lai  I  can  tell  you ; 
the  skipper  of  that  ship  has  had  some  hedtcation,  I  guess,  in  the  vrar 
on  your  coast,  for  he  seems  up  to  your  tricks,  and  I  don't  doubt  but 
he  will  tip  you  the  stem,  if  need  be,  with  as  little  compunction  as  I 
would  kill  a  cockroach,  devil  confound  the  whole  breed  1  There, 
— I  see  his  mai-ines  and  small-arm  men  handling  ibeir  firelocks,  ^s 
thick  as  sparrows  under  the  lee  of  a  hedge  in  a  snow-storm,  and  th< 
people  are  training  the  bull-dogs  foie  and  aft.  Why,  this  is  down- 
right, stark  staring  lunacy,  Obed ;  we  shsdl  be  smashed  like  an  egg- 
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shell,  and  all  hands  of  us  whipped  off  to  Davy,  irom  your  cursed 
foolhardiness." 

I  had  made  several  pauses  m  my  address,  expecUng  an  answer, 
but  Obed  v?as  mute  as  a  stone.  At  length  I  took  the  glass  from  my 
eye,  and  turned  round  to  look  at  him,  startled  by  his  silence. 

I  might  haye  heard  of  such  things,  but  I  had  never  before  seen 
the  woiUng  of  the  spirit  so  forcibly  and  fearfully  demonstrated  by 
the  aspect  of  the  outward  man.    With  the  exception  of  myself,  he 
was  the  only  man  on  deck,  as  before  mentioned,  and  by  this  time  he 
was  squatted  dovm  on  it,  with  his  long  legs  and  thighs  thi*ust  dovm 
into  the  cabin,  through  the  open  skylight.    The  little  vessel  hap- 
pened to  carry  a  weather  helm,  so  that  his  long  sinewy  arms,  vnth 
their  lai'ge  veins  and  leaders  strained  to  cracking,  covered  but  a 
smaU  way  below  the  elbow  by  his  jacket,  were  stretched  as  iBu*  as 
they  could  clutch  the  tiller  to  vdndward,  and  his  enormous  head, 
supported  on  his  very  short  trunk,  that  seemed  to  be  countersunk 
into  the  deck,  gave  him  a  most  extraordinai'y  appearance.    But  this 
was  not  all ;  his  complexion,  usually  sallow  and  sunburnt,  was  now 
ghastly  and  blue,  like  that  of  the  corpse  of  a  drowned  man ;  the 
muscles  of  the  neck,  and  the  flesh  of  the  cheeks  and  chin  were  rigid 
and  fixed,  and  shrunk  into  one  half  of  their  usual  compass;  the  lips 
were  so  compressed  that  they  had  almost  entirely  disappeared^  and 
all  that  marked  his  mouth  was  a  black  line ;  the  nostrils  were  distend- 
ed, and  thin  and  transparent,  while  the  forehead  was  shrivelled 
into  the  most  minute  and  immovable  wrinkles,  as  if  done  ynth  a 
crimping  instrument,  while  over  his  eyes,  or  rather  his  eye,  for  he 
kept  one  closed  as  if  it  had  been  hermetically  sealed,  he  had  lashed 
vnth  half  a  dozen  turns  of  spun-yarn  a  wooden  socket,  like  the  but- 
end  of  an  opera  glass,  fitted  with  some  sort  of  magnifier,  through 
which  he  peered  out  a-head  most  intensely,  stooping  dovm,  and 
stretching  his  long  bare  neck  to  its  utmost  reach,  that  he  might  see 
under  the  foot  of  the  foresail. 

I  had  scarcely  time  to  observe  all  this,  when  a  round  shot  came 
through  the  head  of  the  mainsail,  grazing  the  mast,  and  the  very 
next  instant  a  bushel  of  grape,  from  one  of  the  bow  guns,  a  32- 
pound  carronade,  was  crashed  in  on  us  a-midships.  I  flung  down 
the  g^biss,  and  dived  through  the  companion  into  the  cabin — I  am  not 
ashamed  to  own  it ;  and  any  man  who  would  undervalue  my  courage 
in  consequence,  can  never,  taking  into  consideration  the  peculiarities 
of  my  situation,  have  known  the  appalling  sound,  or  infernal  effect 
of  a  discharge  of  grape.  Round  shot  in  broadsides  is  a  joke  to  it ; 
musketry  is  a  joke  to  it;  but  only  conjure  up  in  your  imagination,  a 
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showerof  ironbulleK,  of  thesizeofwell-gpown  plums,  to  the  num- 
ber of  from  sixty  to  one  hundiifi  and  twenty,  taking  effect  within  a 
cJi'cle,  nut  above  ten  feet  in  diameter,  and  tbal  all  this  time  (.here  was 
neither  honour  nor  glory  in  the  case,  for  I  was  a  miserable  captive, 
and  I  fancy  I  may  save  myself  the  trouble  of  farther  enlargement. 

I  found  that  the  crew  had  by  this  lime  started  and  taken  up  the 
planks  of  the  cabin  floor,  and  had  stowed  ihemselvea  well  down 
into  the  run,  so  as  to  be  as  much  out  of  harm's  way  as  they  could 
manage,  but  there  was  neither  fear  nor  flinrbing  amongst  ibem; 
and  although  totally  devoid  of  all  gasconade — on  the  conti-ary,  they 
had  taken  all  the  precautions  men  could  do  in  their  sKuatron,  to 
keep  out  of  harm's  way,  or  at  leasl  to  lessen  the  danger — there 
they  sat,  silent,  and  cool,  and  determined.  "  1  shall  never  under- 
value an  American  as  an  enemy  agiaa,"  thought  I.  I  lay  down  on 
the  side  of  the  little  vessel,  now  nearly  level  as  she  lay  over,  along- 
skle  of  Paul  Brandywine,  in  a  position  that  commanded  a  view  of 
Obed's  face  thi-ough  the  small  scuttle.  Ten  minutes  might  have 
elapsed — a  teaiing  crash — and  a  rattle  on  the  dedi  overhead,  as  if 
a  shower  of  stones  had  been  thrown  fiom  alofl  on  it. 

'*  Tliat's  through  the  mainmast,  I  expect,"  ijuoth  Paul. 

I  looked  from  him  to  the  captain :  a  black  thick  stream  of  blood 
was  trickling  down  behind  his  ear.  Paul  had  itotieed  it  also, 

"  You  arc  hurt  by  one  of  them  splinters,  I  see;  (pve  me  the  helm 
now.  Captain ;"  and,  crushed  down  as  the  poor  fellow  appeared  to 
be  undei'  some  fearful  and  mysterious  consciousness  of  impending 
danger,  he  nevertheless  addressed  himself  lo  take  his  captain's  place. 

"  Hold  your  blasted  tongue" — was  the  politrfrejoinder. 

"  I  say.  Captain," — shouted  your  humble  servant,  "  you  may  as 
well  eat  pease  with  a  pitchfork,  as  try  to  weather  him.  You  are 
hooked,  man,  flounder  as  you  will.  Old  Nick  can't  shake  you 
dear — so  I  won't  stand  this  any  longer; '  and  making  a  spring,  I 
jammed  myself  through  the  skylight,  until  I  sat  on  the  deck,  look- 
ing aft,  and  confronting  him,  and  there  We  were,  stuck  up  like 
tlie  two  kings  of  Brentford,  oi-  a  couple  of  wiillng  cherr'tes  on  one 
stalk.  I  have  often  laughed  over  the  figure  we  must  have  cut,  but 
at  the  time  there  was  tbal  going  on  that  would  have  made  Gomus 
himself  look  grave.  I  had  at  length  fairly  aroused  the  sleeping 
devil  within  hmi. 

"  Look  oulihere.  Lieutenant— look  out  there," — and  he  pointed 
witJi  his  sinister  claw  down  to  leetvard.  I  did  so — whew!— what  a 
sight  for  poor  Master  Thomas  Cringle !  "  You  are  booked  for  an 
outskle  place.  Master  Tommy,"  thought  I  lo  myself— for  ihere  was 
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the  corvette  in  very  truth — she  had  just  tackod,  and  was  dose  aboard 
of  us  on  our  lee  quarter,  within  muskct-shot  at  the  iarthest,  bowl- 
ing along  upon  a  wind,  with  the  green,  hissing,  multitudinous  sea 
surging  along  her  sides,  and  washing  up  in  foam,  like  snow  flakes, 
through  the  mid-fihip  ports,  iar  aft  on  the  (piarterdeck,  to  the  glo- 
rification of  Jack,  who  never  minds  a  wet  jacket,  so  long  as  he 
witnesses  the  discomfiture  of  his  ally,  Peter  Pipeclay.  The  press 
of  canvass  she  was  carrying  laid  her  over,  until  her  copper  sheath- 
ing, dear  as  glass,  and  glandng  like  gokl,  was  seen  high  above 
the  water,  throughout  her  whole  length,  above  which  rose  her 
glossy  jet  black  bends,  surmounted  by  a  milk-white  streak,  broken 
at  regular  intervals  into  eleven  goodly  ports,  from  which  the  Bri- 
tish canncm,  ugly  customers  at  the  best,  were  grinning,  tompion 
out,  open-mouthed  at  us ;  and  above  all,  the  clean,  wdl-stowed  white 
hammocks  filled  Uie  nettings,  from  tafferel  to  cat-head — oh !  that  I 
had  been  in  one  of  them,  snug  on  the  berth  deck!  Aloft,  a  cloud 
of  white  sail  swelled  to  the  breeze,  till  the  cloth  seemed  inclined  to 
say  good-by  to  the  bolt  ropes,  bending  the  masts  like  willow-wands, 
(as  if  the  devil,  determined  to  beat  Paganini  himself,  was  prepa- 
ring fiddlesticks  to  play  a  spring  with,  on  the  cracking  and  strain- 
ing weather  shroiids  and  backstays,)  and  tearing  her  sharp 
wedge-like  bows  out  of  the  bowels  of  the  long  swell,  until  the  cut- 
water, and  ten  yards  of  the  keel  next  to  it,  were  hove  clean  out  of 
the  sea,  into  which  she^would  descend  again  with  a  roaring  plunge, 
burying  every  thing  up  to  the  hause-hdes,  and  driving  the  brine 
into  mist,  over  the  fore-top,  Uke  vapour  from  a  waterfall,  through 
which,  as  she  rose  again,  the  bright  red  copper  on  her  bows  flashed 
back  the  sunbeams  in  momentary  rainbows.  We  were  so  near, 
that  I  could  with  the  naked  eye  distinctly  see  the  faces  of  the  men. 
There  were  at  least  iSO  determined  fellows  at  quaiters,  and  clus- 
tered with  muskets  in  their  hands,  wherever  they  could  be  posted 
to  most  advantage. 

There  they  were  in  groups  about  the  ports,  (I  could  even  see 
the  captains  of  the  guns,  examining  the  locks, )  in  their  clean  white 
fcods  and  trowsers,  the  ofBcei*s  of  the  ship,  and  the  marines, 
clearly  distinguishable  by  their  blue  or  red  jackets.  /  could  discern 
the  venf  sparkle  of  the  epaulets. 

High  overhead,  the  red  cross,  that  for  a  thousand  years  **  has 
braved  the  battle  and  the  breeze,*'  blew  out  strong  from  the  peak, 
like  a  sheet  of  flickering  white  flame,  or  a  thing  instinct  with  life, 
struggling  to  tear  away  the  ensign  haulyards,  and  to  escape  high 
into  the  doods;  while,  from  the  main-royal-masthead,  the  long 


I 


THE  CHASE  OF  THE  SMUGGLER. 

white  pennant  streamed  npwarils  into  the  azure  heavens,  like  a  ray 
of  silver  liglit.  Oh !  it  was  a  sight  "  most  beautiful  to  see,"  as  the 
old  song  hath  it, — but  1  confess  I  would  have  preferred  that  pleasure 
from  t'other  side  of  the  hedge. 

There  was  no  hailing  nor  trumpeting,  although,  as  we  ciossed  on 
opposite  tacks  when  we  Krst  weathered  her,  just  before  she  hove  in 
stays,  I  had  heard  a  shrill  voice  sing  out,  •'  Take  good  aim,  men — 
Fire ;"  but  now  each  cannon  in  thunder  shot  forth  its  glance  of  flame, 
without  a  word  being  utlered,  as  she  kept  away  to  bring  them  to 
bear  in  succession,  while  the  long  feathery  cloud  of  whirling  white 
smoke  that  shrouded  her  sides  from  stem  to  stem,  was  sparkling 
brilliantly  throughout  with  crackling  musketrj',  for  all  the  world 
like  Hre-ilies  in  a  bank  of  night  fog  from  the  bills,  until  the  breeze 
blew  it  back  again  thiough  the  rigging,  and  once  more  unveiled  the 
lovely  craft  in  all  her  pride  and  glory. 

"  You  see  all  that?"  saidObed. 

"  To  be  sure  I  do,  and  I  feel  something  too;"  for  a  sharp  rasp- 
ing jar  was  repeated  in  i-apid  succession  three  or  four  times,  as  so 
many  shot  struck  our  hull,  and  made  the  splinters  glance  about 
merrily;  and  the  musket-balls  were  mottling  mir  top  sides  and 
spars,  plumping  into  the  timber,  whil  whill  as  ttnck  as  ever  you 
saw  schoolboys  plastering  a  church  door  with  day-pellets.  There 
was  a  heavy  groan,  and  a  stir  amongst  the  seamen  in  tlie  ran. 

"  And,  pi-ay,  do  you  see  and  hear  all  that  yourself,  MastfirObed? 
The  u-on  has  clenched  some  of  yotn-  chaps  down  there, — Stay  a 
bit,  you  shall  have  a  better  dose  presently,  you  obstinate  old" 

He  waved  his  hand,  and  interrapted  me  with  great  energy — '*  I 
dare  not  give  in,  1  cannot  give  in ;  all  I  have  in  the  world  stvims  in 
the  Uttle  hooker,  and  strike  1  will  not  so  long  as  two  planks  stick 
together," 

"  Then,"  quoth  I,  "  you  are  simply  a  damned,  cold-blooded, 
calculating  scoundrel — brave  I  will  never  call  you."  I  saw  he  was 
now  stung  to  the  quick. 

"  Lieutenant,  smuggler  as  I  am,  don't  goad  me  to  what  worse  I 
may  have  been ,  there  are  some  deeds  done  in  my  time,  which  at  a 
moment  Uke  this  I  don't  much  like  to  think  upon.  I  am  a  desperate 
man,  Master  Cringle ;  don't,  for  your  own  sake,  as  well  as  mine, 
try  me  too  far." 

"  Well,  but" persisted  I.     He  would  hear  nothing. 

"  Enough  said,  Sir,  enough  said;  there  was  not  an  honester  tia- 
der  nor  a  happier  man  in  all  tbe  Union,  until  your  infernal  pillaging 
aad  burning  squadron  in  the  Chesapeake  captured  and  ruined  me ; 
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but  I  paid  it  off  on  the  prizo-mastor,  alilioii{;h  wr  wnr  t\i\\n\  on 
the  rodts  after  all.  1  paid  it  off,  and,  GcnI  lidpinr,  I  liavonrvcM' 
thriven  since,  enemy  although  lio  was.    I  svo  iht*  p<mm'  t'(lio\v*s  fan* 

yet,  as  I" ^He  checked  himself  siiddonly,  as  if  awarr  thai  hv 

mightsay  more  than  could  ha  <'onveniently  r<*lrari<Hl.  *'  ]»iit  1  darv 
not  be  taken;  let  that  satisfy  voii,  Master  Cnn;;i(\  so  t/n  heiow — 
below  with  you,  Sir" — I  saw*  he  had  siiccc^oth^l  in  lashing  himself 
into  a  fury — "  or,  by  the  Almighty  God,  who  Ik^ii-s  mr,  I  shall  bo 
tempted  to  do  another  deed,  the  remonihi-ance  of  which  will  haunt 
me  till  my  dying  day." 

All  this  passed  in  no  lime,  as  wo  say,  murh  qiiirkcT  than  one  ran 
read  it ;  anid  I  now  saw  that  the  coivottc  had  biarod  up  sharp  to  the 
wind  again,  on  the  same  tack  that  wc  woi-o  on ;  so  1  siipfx^l  down 
Uke  an  eel,  and  once  more  strotched  mysolf  hoside  Paul,  on  tlio  loo 
side  of  the  cabin.  Wc  soon  found  that  sho  was  indood  after  us  in 
earnest,  by  the  renewal  of  the  cannonade,  and  the  hfCM'zing  up  of 
the  small  arms  again.  Two  round  shot  now  tore  right  through  the 
deck,  just  beneath  the  larboard  coannngs  of  the  main  hatchway  ; 
the  Uttle  vessel's  deck,  as  she  lay  over,  being  alto{[eiher  oxi^osoil  to 
the  enemy's  fire,  they  made  her  whole  frame  trend )!(» again,  smash- 
ing everything  in  their  way  to  shivei^s,  and  going  right  out  through  ' 
her  bottom  on  the  opposite  side,  within  a  dozen  streaks  of  her  keel, 
while  the  rattling  of  the  clustered  giapeshot  every  now  and  then 
made  us  start,  the  musketry  all  the  while  peppering  away  Ukc 
a  hafl  shower.  Still  the  skipper,  who  I  expectetl  every  moment  to 
see  puffed  away  from  the  tiller  like  smoke,  held  upon  deck  as  if  he 
had  been  bullet-proof,  and  seemed  to  escape  the  hellish  tornado  of 
missiles  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  bv  a  miracle. 

"  He  is  in  league  with  the  old  one,  Paul,"  said  I;  **  howsoever, 
you  must  be  nabbed,  for  you  see  the  ship  is  forereaching  on  you, 
and  you  can't  go  on  t'other  tack,  surely,  with  these  pretty  eyelet 
holes  between  wind  and  water  on  the  weather  side  there?  Your 
captain  is  mad — why  will  you,  then,  and  all  these  poor  fellows,  go 
down,  because  he  dare  not  surrender,  for  some  good  deed  of  his 
own,  eh?" 

The  roar  of  the  cannon  and  noise  of  the  musketr^^  made  it  ne- 
cessary for  me  to  raise  my  voice  here,  which  the  small  scuttle,  like 
Dionysius's  ear,  conveyed  unexpectedly  to  my  friend,  the  captain, 
on  deck. 

"  Hand  me  up  my  pistols,  Paul." 

It  had  struck  me  before,  and  I  was  now  certain,  that  from  the 
time  he  had  become  so  intensely  excited  as  he  was  now,  he  spoke 
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with  a  pui-e  English  accent,  nitliuut  ihe  smallesi  dash  of  Y'aiikecisin. 
"So,  so;  I  see — no  wonder  you  won't  sliike,  you  renegade," 
cried  I. 

"  You  have  tampered  with  my  crew.  Sir,  and  abused  me,"  he 
announced,  in  a  stern,  slow  tone,  much  more  alaiTning  than  his 
former  fierceness,  "so  take  that,  to  quiet  you ;"  and  deuce  take  me 
if  he  did  not,  the  moment  he  received  the  pistob  from  his  male, 
fire  slap  at  me,  the  ball  pierdng  the  large  muscle  of  my  neck  on  the 
right  side,  missing  the  artery  by  tlie  merest  accident.  Thinking  I 
was  done  for,  I  covered  my  face  with  my  hands,  and  commended 
myself  to  God,  with  all  the  resignation  that  could  be  expected  from 
a  poor  young  fellow  in  my  grievous  drcumstances,  expecting  to  be 

cut  off  in  the  primavera  of  his  daj's,  and  to  part  for  ever  from . 

Poo,  that  there  hne  is  not  my  forte.  However,  finding  the  hae- 
morrhage by  no  means  great,  and  that  the  wound  was  in  I'act  slight, 
1  took  the  captain's  rather  strong  hint  to  be  still,  and  lay  quiet,  until 
a  33-pouiKl  shot  struck  us  bang  on  the  quarter.  The  subdued  force 
with  which  it  came,  slTowed  Uiat  we  were  widemng  our  distance, 
for  it  did  not  drive  through  and  through  with  a  crash,  but  lodged 
in  a  limber ;  nevertheless  it  staned  one  <tf  the  planks  across  which 
Paul  and  I  lay,  and  pitched  us  both  with  extreme  violence  bodily 
into  the  i-un  amongst  the  men,  three  of  them  lying  amongst  the 
ballast,  which  was  covered  with  blood,  two  badly  wounded,  and 
one  dead.  I  came  off  with  some  slight  bruises,  however ;  not  so 
the  poor  male.  He  had  been  nearest  ibe  end  or  but  Uiat  was  started, 
wliich  thereby  struck  him  so  forcibly,  that  it  fractured  his  spine, 
and  dashed  him  amongst  his  shipmates,  shrieking  piercingly  in  his 
great  agony,  and  clutching  whatever  he  could  grasp  with  his  hands, 
and  tearing  whatever  he  could  reach  with  his  teeth,  while  his  Umbs 
b^ow  his  waist  were  dead  and  paralysed. 

"  Oh,  Christ!  water,  water,"  he  cried,  "  water,  for  the  love  of 
God,  water ! "  The  crew  did  all  they  couid ;  but  his  torments  in- 
creased— the  blod  began  to  flow  from  his  mouth — his  hands  became 
clay-cold  and  pulseless— his  features  sharp,  blue,  and  death-like — 
his  respiration  difficult — the  choking  death-rattle  succeeded,  and  in 
ten  mmutes  he  was  dead. 

This  was  the  last  shot  that  told — every  report  became  more  and 
more  faint,  and  the  musketry  soon  ceased  altogether. 

The  breeze  had  taken  off,  and  the  Wave,  resuming  her  superior- 
ity in  light  winds,  had  enraped. 
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^*  Ed  pescador  de  Puerto  Bsoondido 

Pesca  mas  que  pescado 
Quando  la  Luna  redooda 
Reflexada  en  la  mar  profunda. 

Pero  cuidado, 
£1  pobre  sera  el  nino  perdido 
Si  esta  por  AngUsman  oojido. 

Ay  de  mi." 


It  was  now  five  in  the  afternoon,  2aA  the  breeze  continued  to 
fail,  and  the  sea  to  go  down,  until  sunset,  by  which  time  we  had 
run  the  corvette  hull  down,  and  the  schooner  nearly  out  of  sight. 
Right  a-*head  of  us  rose  the  high  land  of  Cuba,  to  the  westward  o( 
Gape  Maize,  clear  and  well-defined  against  the  northern  sky ;  and 
as  we  neither  hauled  our  wind  to  weather  the  east  end  of  the  island, 
nor  edged  away  for  St  Jago,  it  was  evident,  beyond  all  doubt,  that 
we  were  running  right  m  for  some  one  of  the  piratical  haunts  on 
the  Cuba  coast. 

The  crew  now  set  to  work,  2eaA  removed  the  remains  of  their 
late  messmate,  and  the  two  wounded  men,  from  where  they  lay 
upon  the  ballast  in  the  run,  to  their  own  berth  forward  in  the 
bows  of  the  little  vessel ;  they  then  replaced  the  planks  which  they 
had  started,  and  arranged  the  dead  body  of  the  mate  along  the 
cabin  floor,  close  to  where  I  lay,  faint  and  bleeding,  and  more 
heavily  bruised  than  I  had  at  first  thought. 

Hie  captain  was  still  at  the  hehn;  he  had  never  spoken  a  word 
either  to  me  or  any  of  the  crew,  since  he  had  taken  the  trifling 
liberty  oi  shooting  me  through  the  neck,  and  no  thanks  to  him  that 
the  wound  was  not  mortal ;  but  he  now  resumed  his  American 
accent,  and  began  to  drawl  out  the  necessary  orders  for  repairing 
damages. 

When  I  went  on  deck  shortly  afterwards,  I  was  surprised  beyond 
measure  to  perceive  the  injury  the  little  vessel  had  sustained,  and 
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tiie  uncommon  sjteed,  hantlincss,  and  skill,  wilh  wbich  it  had  been 
i-epaiivxl.  However  lazily  the  command  migiit  appear  lo  have  been 
yiven.  iho  (^xfculion  of  it  was  quiek  as  lightning.  The  ci'ew,  now 
reduced  tu  ten  working  hands,  had,  with  an  ahnosl  miiaculous 
promptitude,  knotted  and  spliced  the  rigging,  mended  and  shifted 
sails,  fished  the  sprung  and  wounded  spars,  and  plugged  and  nailed 
lead  over  the  shot-holes,  and  ail  within  lialf  an  hour, 

I  don't  like  Ameiiciins ;  I  never  did,  and  never  shall  like  them ; 
I  have  seldom  met  witli  an  American  gentleman,  in  the  large  and 
complete  sense  of  the  term.  1  have  no  wish  to  eat  with  ihem, 
di'ink  with  them,  deal  with,  oi-  consort  wilh  them  in  any  way ;  but 
let  me  tell  the  whole  trulli,  nor  fight  with  them,  were  it  not  for  the 
laurels  to  be  acquii'ed,  by  overcoming  an  enemy  so  brave,  deter- 
mined, and  alert,  and  every  way  so  worthy  of  one's  steel,  as  ihey 
liave  always  proved.  One  used  to  fight  with  a  Frenchnian,  as  a 
matter  of  course,  and  for  the  fun  of  the  thing  as  it  were,  never 
dreaming  of  the  possibility  of  Johnny  Crapaud  beating  us,  where 
there  was  any  thing  approaching  to  an  equality  of  force ;  but,  say 
as  much  as  we  please  about  larger  ships  and  more  men,  and  a 
variety  of  excuses  which  proud  John  Bull,  wifli  some  truth  very 
o^en  I  will  admit,  had  pertinaciously  thrust  forward  lo  palliate  his 
losses  during  the  short  war,  a  Fegard  for  truth  and  fair  dealing, 
whicli  I  hope  are  no  scarce  qualities  amongst  Bi'ilish  seamen,  com- 
pels me  lo  admit,  that  although  I  would  of  course  peiil  my  Ufe  and 
credit  more  readily  with  an  English  crew,  yet  I  believe  a  feather 
would  turn  the  scale  between  the  two  countries,  so  far  as  courage 
and  seamanship  goes ;  and  let  it  not  be  forgotten,  altliougji  we  have 
now  regained  our  superiority  in  this  respect,  yet,  in  gunnery  and 
small-arm  piautice,  we  were  as  thoi-oughly  weathered  on  by  the 
Americans  during  the  war,  as  we  overtopped  them  in  the  bull-dog 
courage  with  which  our  boarders  handled  those  genuine  English 
weapons,  the  cutlass  and  the  pike. 

After  the  captain  had  given  his  orders,  and  seen  the  main  fairly 
at  work,  he  came  down  to  the  cabin,  still  ghasdy  and  pale,  but 
wilh  none  of  that  ferocity  stamped  on  his  grim  features,  from  the 
oulpoining  of  which  I  had  suffered  so  severely.  He  never  once 
looked  my  way,  no  more  than  if  I  had  been  a  bundle  of  old  junk ; 
but  folding  his  hands  on  his  knee,  he  sat  down  on  a  small  locker, 
against  which  the  feel  of  the  dead  male  rested,  and  gazed  earnestly 
on  bis  face,  which  wasimmediately  under  the  open  skylight,  through 
which,  by  this  lime,  ihe  cleai'  cold  rays  of  the  moon  sti'camed  full 
ou  il,  the  short  twilight  having  already  lied,  chained  as  it  is  in  these 
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dimates  to  the  chariot-wheels  of  the  burning  sun.  My  eye  natu- 
rally followed  his,  but  I  speedily  withdrew  it.  I  had  often  bent 
over  Connies  who  had  been  killed  by  gunshot  wounds,  and  always 
remarked,  what  is  well-known,  that  the  features  wore  a  benign  ex- 
pression, bland  and  gentle,  and  contented  as  the  face  of  a  sleeping 
infant,  while  their  limbs  were  composed  decently,  often  gracefuUy, 
like  one  resting  after  great  fatigue,  as  if  nature,  like  an  affectionate 
nurse,  had  arranged  the  death4)ed  of  her  departing  child  with 
more  than  usual  cai*c,  preparatory  to  his  last  long  sleep ;  whereas 
those  who  had  died  from  the  thrust  of  a  pike,  or  the  blow  of  a 
cutlass,  however  mild  the  Uving  expression  of  their  countenance 
might  have  been,  were  always  fearfully  contoited  both  in  body  and 
face. 

In  the  present  instance,  the  eyes  were  wide  open,  white,  pro- 
minent, and  glazed  like  those  of  a  dead  fish;  the  haii*,  which  was 
remarkably  fine,  and  had  been  worn  in  long  ringlets,  amongst 
which  a  large  gold  ear-ring  glittered,  the  poor  fellow  having  been 
a  nautical  dandy  of  the  first  water,  was  drenched  and  clotted  into 
heavy  masses  mih  the  death-sweat,  and  had  fallen  back  on  the 
deck  ft*om  his  forehead,  which  was  well  formed,  high,  broad  and 
massive.  His  nose  was  transparent,  thin,  and  sharp,  the  tense 
skin  on  the  bridge  of  it  glancing  in  the  silver  light,  as  if  it  had  been 
glass.  Ilis  mouth  was  puckered  on  one  side  into  angular  wrinkles, 
like  a  cuitain  drawn  up  awry,  while  a  clotted  stream  of  black  gore 
crept  from  it  sluggishly  down  his  right  cheek,  and  coagulated  in  a 
heap  on  the  deck.  His  lower  jaw  had  fallen,  and  there  he  lay 
agape  with  his  mouth  full  of  blood. 

His  legs,  indeed  his  whole  body  below  his  loins,  where  the  frac- 
ture of  the  spine  had  taken  place,  rested  precisely  as  they  had  been 
arranged  after  he  died;  but  the  excessive  swelling  and  puffing  out 
of  his  broad  chest,  contrasted  shockingly  with  the  shrinking  of  the 
body  at  the  pit  of  the  stomach,  by  which  the  arch  of  the  ribs  was 
left  as  well  defined  as  if  the  skin  had  been  drawn  over  a  skeleton, 
and  the  distortion  of  the  muscles  of  the  cheeks  and  throat  evinced 
the  fearful  strength  of  the  convulsions  which  had  preceded  his  dis- 
solution. It  was  evident,  indeed,  that  throughout  his  whole  person 
above  the  waist,  the  nervous  system  had  been  utterly  shattered; 
the  arms,  especially,  appeared  to  have  been  awfully  distorted,  for 
when  crossed  on  his  breast,  they  had  to  be  forcibly  fastened  down 
at  the  wrists  by  a  band  of  spun-yarn  to  the  buttons  of  his  jacket. 
His  right  hand  was  shut,  with  the  exception  of  the  fore-finger, 
which  was  extended,  pointing  upwards;  but  the  whole  arm,  from 
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tlie  ghouldt3r  dowD,  had  the  horrible  appearance  of  struggling  lo 
gel  free  from  the  cord  which  confined  il. 

Obed,  by  the  lime  I  had  noticed  alt  this,  had  knelt  beside  the 
shoulder  of  the  corpse,  and  I  could  see  by  the  moonlight  that  flick- 
ered across  his  lace  as  the  vt-ssel  rolled  in  the  declining  breeze, 
that  he  had  pushed  off  his  eje  the  uncouth  spyglass  which  he  had 
fastened  over  it  during  the  chase,  so  tliat  it  now  stood  out  ii-om  the 
middle  of  his  forehead  Uke  a  stunted  horn;  but,  in  truth,  "  it  was 
not  exalted,"  for  he  appeared  crushed  down  to  the  very  earth  by 
tfae  sadness  of  the  scene  before  him,  and  1  no^ced  the  frequent 
sparkle  of  a  heavy  tear  as  it  fell  from  his  iroD  visage  on  the  face  of 
the  dead  man.  At  length  he  untied  the  strmg  that  fastened  the 
eye-glass  round  his  head,  and  taking  a  coarse  towel  from  a  locker, 
he  spunged  poor  Paul's  face  and  neck  with  rum,  and  then  fastened 
up  his  lower  jaw  with  the  lanyaitl.  Having  performed  this  me- 
lancholy office,  the  poor  fdlow's  feelings  could  no  longer  be  res- 
trained by  my  presence. 

"  God  help  me,  I  have  not  now  one  friend  in  the  wide  world. 
When  I  had  neither  home,  nor  food,  noi'  clothing,  he  sheltered  me, 
and  fed  me,  and  clothed  me,  when  a  single  word  would  have  gained 
him  five  hundred  dollars,  and  run  me  up  to  the  Foreyard-arm  in  a 
wreath  ofwhite  smoke;  but  he  was  true  as  steel;  and  oh  that  he  was 
now  doing  for  me  what  I  have  done  for  him !  who  would  have 
moaned  over  me, — me,  who  am  now  without  wife  or  child,  and 
have  di^i^ced  all  my  kin!  alack-a-day,  alack-a-dayl" — And  he 
sobbed  and  wept  aloud,  as  if  his  very  heart  would  have  burst  in 
twain. — "  But  I  will  soon  followyou,  Paul;Ihaveliadmy  warnhig 
already ;  I  know  it,  and  I  beUeve  it."  At  this  instant  the  dead  hand 
of  the  mate  burst  the  ligature  that  kept  it  down  across  his  body, 
and  slowly  rose  up  and  remained  in  a  beckoning  attitude.  I  was 
seized  with  a  cold  shivering  from  head  to  foot,  and  would  have 
shrieked  aloud,  had  it  not  been  for  veiy  ^me,  but  Obed  was 
unmoved.—"  1  know  it,  Paul.  I  know  it.  I  am  ready,  and  1 
shall  not  be  long  behind  you." 

He  fastened  the  arm  do>vn  once  more,  and  having  called  a  couple 
of  hanfis  to  assist  him,  they  lashed  up  the  remains  of  thar  shipmate 
in  bis  hammock,  with  a  piece  of  iron  ballast  at  his  feet,  and  then, 
without  more  ado,  handed  the  body  up  through  the  skylight;  and 
I  heard  the  heavy  splash  as  they  cast  it  into  the  sea.  When  this 
was  done,  the  captain  relumed  lo  the  cabin,  bringing  a  light  with 
him,  filled  and  drank  off  a  glass  of  strong  gi-og.  Yet  he  did  not 
even  now  deign  to  notice  me,  which  was  by  no  means  soothing; 
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and  I  found  that,  since  he  wouldn't  speak,  /  must,  at  all  hazards. 

^^  I  say,  Obed,  do  you  ever  read  your  Bible?*'  He  looked 
steadily  at  me  with  his  lacklustre  eyes.  '^  Because,  if  you  do,  you 
may  perhaps  have  fellen  in  with  some  such  passages  as  the  foUow- 
ing: — '  Behold  I  am  in  your  hand;  but  know  ye  for  certain,  that 
if  ye  put  me  to  death,  ye  shall  surdy  bring  innocent  Mood  upon 
yourselyes.' " 

''  It  is  true,  Mr  Cringle,  I  feel  the  truth  of  it  here,"  and  he  laid 
his  large  bony  hand  on  his  heart.  **  Yet  I  do  not  ask  you  to  for- 
give me;  I  don't  expect  that  you  can  or  will;  but  unless  the  devil 
gets  possessicm  cf  me  again — ^wUdi,  so  sure  as  ever  there  was  a 
demoniac  in  this  workl,  he  had  this  afternoon  when  you  so  tempted 
me — ^I  hope  soon  to  place  you  in  safety,  either  in  a  friendly  port, 
or  on  board  of  a  British  vessd;  and  then  what  becomes  of  me  is 
of  little  consequence,  now  since  the  only  living  soul  who  cared  a 
dollar  for  me  is  at  rest  amcrngst  the  coral  branches  at  the  bottom 
of  the  deep  green  sea." 

'^  Why,  man,"  rejoined  I,  ''  leave  off  this  stuff;  something  has 
turned  your  brain,  surely ;  people  must  die  in  their  beds,  you  know, 
if  they  be  not  shot,  or  put  out  of  the  way  somehow  or  other;  and 
as  for  my  small  aflair,  why  I  forgive  you,  man — from  my  heart  I 
forgive  you ;  were  it  only  for  the  oddity  of  your  scantling,  mentaj 
and  corporeal,  I  would  do  so;  and  you  see  I  am  not  much  hurt, — 
so  lend  me  a  hand,  like  a  good  fellow,  to  wash  the  wound  with  a 
little  spirits — it  will  stop  the  bleeding,  and  the  stiffness  will  soon  go 
ofl^-so" 

**  Lieutenant  Cring^,  I  need  not  tdl  what  I  know  you  have 
found  out,  that  I  am  not  the  vulgar  Yankee  smuggler,  fit  only  to  be 
made  a  butt  of  by  you  and  your  friends,  that  you  no  doubt  at  first 
took  me  for;  but  who  or  what  I  am,  or  what  I  may  have  been,  you 
shall  never  know — but  I  will  tell  you  this  much" 

**  Devil  confound  the  fellow! — why  this  is  too  much  upon  the 
brogue,  Obed.  Will  you  help  me  to  dress  my  wound,  man,  and 
leave  off  your  cursed  sentimental  speeches,  which  you  must  have 
gleaned  from  some  old  novel  or  another?  I'll  hear  it  all  by  and  by. " 

At  this  period  I  was  a  reckless  young  chap,  with  strong  nerves, 
and  my  ovm  share  of  that  animal  courage,  which  generally  oozes 
out  at  one's  finger  ends  when  one  gets  married  and  turned  of  thir- 
ty; nevertheless  I  did  watch  with  some  anxiety  the  effect  which  my 
unceremonious  interruption  was  to  have  upcm  him.  1  was  agreeably 
surprised  to  find  that  he  took  it  all  in  good  part,  and  set  himself, 
wiA  great  alacrity  and  kindness  even,  to  put  me  to  rights,  and  so 
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successfully,  that  wben  I  was  washed  and  deaascd,  snd  fairly  coop- 
ered up,  I  tbunil  mysc-lt'  quite  able  tu  take  my  place  at  thit  table ; 
and  Iiavinjf  no  l"eai-  of  the  College  of  Surgeons  befuie  my  eyes,  1  help- 
ed myself  lo  a  little  of  the  needful,  and  in  the  plenitude  of  my 
lieai't,  1  asked  Obed's  pafdoD  for  my  ill-bi'ed  interruption. 

"  It  was  not  quite  the  thing  Lo  cut  you  short  in  the  middle  of 
your  Newgale  Calendar,  Obed — beg  paixlwi,  your  story  I  mean ; 
no  offence  now,  none  in  the  world — eh?  But  where  the  deuce, 
man,  got  you  this  line  Unen  of  Egypt  ?  "  looking  at  the  sleeves  of 
the  shirt  Obed  had  obliged  me  with,  aslsatwilhoutmy  coat.  "  1 
had  not  dreamt  you  bad  any  thuig  so  luxurious  in  yom*  kit." 

1  saw  bis  brow  begin  to  lower  agam,  so  the  devil  prompted  me  to 
adveit,  by  way  of  dianging  die  subject,  to  a  file  of  uewspapers, 
which,  as  it  turned  out,  migbl  have  proved  to  bo  by  far  die  most 
dangerous  topic  1  could  liave  hit  upon,  lie  had  laid  them  aside, 
having  taken  theiu  out  of  the  locker  wben  he  was  rummaging  fur 
the  linen,  •'  What  liave  we  here ?— Kingston  Chi-onicle,  Montego 
fiay  GaiL'tte,  FalmouUi  Advertiser.  A  great  newsmonger  you 
must  be.  What  arrivals? — i<a  uae  see;— you  know  1  am  a  week 
from  headquarters.    Let  me  see." 

At  tii-st  be  made  a  motion  as  if  be  would  have  snatched  them  out 
of  my  hands,  but  speedily  appeared  to  give  up  the  idea,  merely 
murmuring—"  What  can  it  siguifj-  now?" 

I  conttuued  to  i-ead — "  Chanticleer  fi-om  a  cruise — Tonnanl 
^m  Barhadoes — Pique  from  Purt-au-Prinee.  Oh,  the  next  in- 
tOTsts  me — '  the  Firebi'and  is  daily  expected  from  Uavanoa ;  ^le 
is  lo  come  lliruugh  the  gulf,  round  Cape  ^Vulonio,  and  beat  up  the 
hautttsuf  the pir^es  all  along  theCuba  shore.'"  I  was  certain  wno 
that  at  the  meuttun  of  this  corvette  mine  host  winced  in  earnest. 
This  made  me  anxious  to  probe  him  ferlher.  "Why,  what  means 
this  peucil  mark—*  Firebi'and's  number  off  the  Chesapeake  was 
lUS?'    How  the  dtiutx',  my  fine  It^ow,  do  ifuu  know  that?" 

lie  shook  his  ht.'ad.  but  said  nothing,  and  I  went  on  reading  the 
penal  nieuiorauda — "'But  tins  is  most  probably  changed;  she  now 
tarries  a  i*d  a-oss  in  the  heail  of  her  I'uresail,  and  has  veiy  short 
tower  busts,  like  the  Uonul." '  Still  he  made  me  no  ansiwer. 
I  proceeded — "  Stop,  let  inc  st<e  what  meivhant  sl^is  are  about 
sailuig.  '  Loading  fur  Liveqtool,  the  John  iilodstoae.  Peter  Pon- 
derous master;""  and  after  it,  again  in  jieucil — '"'Only  su^ : 
goes  ihtvugb  the  gulf," — Only  sugar,"  sait!  I.  still  fishing;  "  loo 
bulky,  i  supjiose.  — '  Ariel.  Jenkins.  Whitehaven:'"  ronark— 
"  •  sugar,  cu^'.  and  higvrood.*  '  Kuestra  Se«ora  ik  lus  IKikins, 
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to  sail  tw  Chagres  on  7th  proximo ;  * "  remark — '*  *  rich  cargo  of 
bale  goods,  but  no  chance  of  overtaking  her.' " — "  *  El  Rayo  to  sail 
for  St  Jago  de  Cuba  on  the  10th  proximo ; ' "  remark — '  sails  last ; 
armed  with  a  long  gun  and  musketry  thirty  hands ;  about  ten  Spanish 
passengers;  valuable  cargo  of  dry  goods ;  mainmast  rakes  well  aft; 
new  doth  in  the  foresail  about  half-way  up ;  will  be  off  the  Moro 
about  the  iSth.' — And  what  is  this  written  in  ink  under  the  above? 
— '  The  San  Pedro  from  Chagres,  and  Marianita  from  Santa  Mar- 
tha, although  rich,  have  both  got  convoy/ — ^Ah,  too  strong  for  your 
friends,  Obed — I  see,  I  see. — *  Francis  Baring,  Loan  French  mas- 
ter'—an  odd  name,  rather,  for  a  skipper;"  remark — ***  forty 
seroons  of  cochineal  and  some  specie ;  is  to  sail  from  Morant  Bay 
on  5th  proximo,  to  go  through  the  windward  passage;  may  be 
expected  off  Cape  St  Nicolas  on  the  12th,  or  thereby.' "  1  laid  down 
the  paper  and  looked  him  full  in  the  face.  ^^  Nicolas  is  an  ominous 
name.  I  fear  the  good  ship  Francis  Baring  will  find  it  so.  Some 
of  the  worthy  saint's  clerks  to  be  Men  in  with  off  the  Mole,  eh  ? 
Don't  you  think  as  I  do,  Obed  ?  "  Still  silent.  *'  Why  you  seem 
to  take  great  delight  in  noting  the  intended  departures  and  expected 
arrivals,  my  friend — merely  to  satisfy  your  curiosity,  of  coui^se ; 
but,  to  come  to  close  quarter  with  you.  Captain,  I  now  know  pretty 
well  the  object  of  your  visiting  Jamaica  now  and  then, — you  are 
indeed  no  vulgar  smuggler.**  • 

"  It  is  well  for  you  and  good  for  myself,  Mr  Cringle,  that  some- 
thing weighs  heavy  at  my  heart  at  this  moment,  and  that  there  is 
that  about  you  which,  notwithstanding  your  ill-timed  jesting,  com- 
mands my  respect,  and  engages  my  good-will — had  it  not  been  so, 
you  would  have  been  alongside  of  poor  Paul  at  this  moment."  He 
leant  his  arms  upon  the  table,  and  gazed  intensely  on  my  face  as  he 
continued  in  a  solemn  tremulous  tone — **  Do  you  believe  in  augu- 
ries, Mr  Cringle?  Do  you  believe  that  *  coming  events  cast  then* 
shadows  before?'"— Oh,  that  little  Wiggy  Campbell  had  been 
beside  me  to  have  seen  the  figure  and  fece  of  the  man  who  now 
quoted  him ! 

"  Yes,  I  do,  it  is  part  of  the  creed  of  every  sailor  to  do  so;  I  do 
believe  that  people  have  had  forewarnings  of  peril  to  themselves  or 
their  friends." 

"  Then  what  do  you  tjiink  of  the  mate  beckoning  me  with  his 
dead  hand  to  follow  him?" 

"  Why,  you  are  raving,  Obed;  you  saw  that  he  had  been  much 
convulsed,  and  that  the  limb,  from  the  contraction  of  the. sinews, 
was  jforcibly  kept  down  in  the  position  it  broke  loose  from — the 
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spun-yarn  gave  way,  amlofcoitise  it  started  up — nothing  wonder- 
ful in  all  this,  although  It  did  at  the  time  somewhat  startle  me,  I 
confess." 
"  It  may  be  so,  it  may  be  so.    I  don't  know,"  rejoined  he,  "  but 

taken  along  with  what  I  saw  before" Here  his  voice  sank  into  so 

hollow  and  sepulchi'al  a  (one  as  to  be  almost  unintelligible.  "  But 
there  is  no  use  in  arguing  on  the  subject.  Answer  me  this,  Lieute- 
nant Cringle,  and  truly,  so  help  you  God  at  your  ntmost  need,  did 
the  male  leave  ike  cabin  ai  any  niomeni  after  I  was  ivounded  by  the 
splinter  ?"  And  he  seized  one  of  my  hands  convulsively  with  his 
iron  paw,  vtrbile  he  pointed  up  through  the  open  scuttle  towards 
heaven  with  the  other,  wlilch  trembled  bke  a  reed.  The  moon 
shone  strong  on  the  upper  part  of  his  countenance,  while  the  yellow 
smoky  glare  of  the  candle  over  which  he  bent,  blending  harshly 
and  unharmoniously  with  the  pale  silver  light,  fell  full  on  his  uncouth 
figure,  and  on  his  long  scraggy  bare  neck  and  chin  and  cheeks,  giv- 
ing altogether  a  most  unearthly  expression  to  liis  savage  features, 
from  the  conflicting  tints  and  changing  shadows  cast  by  the  flicker- 
ing moonbeams  streaming  fitfully  through  the  skylight,  as  the 
vessel  rolled  to  and  fro,  and  by  the  large  torchUke  candle  as  it  wa- 
vered in  the  night  wind.  The  Prince  of  the  Powers  of  the  Air 
might  have  sat  for  his  picture  by  proxy,  it  was  jusl  such  a  face  as 
one  has  dreamed  of  after  a  hot  supper  and  cold-  ale,  when  the 
whisky  had  been  forgotten — horrible,  changing,  vague,  glimmering, 
and  undefined ;  and  as  if  something  was  still  wanting  to  complete 
the  utter  frightfulness  of  his  aspect,  the  splinter  wound  in  his  head 
burst  out  afresh  from  his  violent  agitation,  and  streamed  down  in 
heavy  drops  from  his  forehead,  falling  warm  on  my  hand.  I  was 
much  shaken  at  being  adjured  in  this  tremendous  way,  with  the  hot 
blood  gtewing  our  hands  together,  but  1  retui'ned  his  grasp  as  steadily 
as  I  could,  while  I  replied,  with  all  the  composure  he  had  left  me, 
and  that  would  not  have  quite  filled  a  Wincliester  bushel, — 

"  He  never  left  my  sule  from  the  time  he  offered  to  lake  your  place 
after  you  had  been  wounded." 

lie  feU  back  against  the  locker  as  if  he  had  been  shot  through 
the  heart.  Ilis  grasp  relaxed,  he  drew  his  breath  very  hard,  and 
I  thought  he  had  fainted. 

"  Then  it  was  not  him  that  stood  by  me ;  I  thought  it  might  have 
been  him,  but  I  was  a  fool,  it  was  Impossible." 
He  made  a  desperate  cfl"orl  to  recover  his  composure,  and  suc- 
V  ceeded. 
\   "  And,  pray.  Master  Obediah,"  quoth  I,  "  wkatdid^oa  see?" 
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He  answered  me  sharply— '*  Never  mind,  never  mind— here, 
Potomac,  lend  us  a  hand  to  sfing  a  oat  for  this  gentleman ;  there 
now,  see  the  lanyard  is  soand,  and  the  lacing  all  tight  and  snug^ 
now  put  that  mattrass  into  it,  and  there  is  linen  in  the  chest." 

In  a  trice  my  couch  was  rigged,  all  comfortable,  snow-white  linan, 
nice  piQow,  soft  mattrass,  etc.,  and  Obed,  filling  me  another 
tumbler,  helped  himself  also;  he  then  drank  to  my  health,  wished 
me  a  sound  sleep,  promised  to  call  me  at  daylight,  and  as  he  left 
the  caiAn  he  said,  ''  Mr  Cringle,  had  it  been  my  object  to  have 
injured  you,  I  would  not  have  waited  until  now.  You  are  qmte 
safe  so  for  as  depends  on  me,  so  take  your  rest — good  night,  once 
more." 

I  tumbled  into  bed,  and  never  once  opened  my  eyes  until  Obed 
called  me  at  daylight,  that  is,  at  five  in  the  morning,  according  to 
his  promise. 

By  this  time  we  were  well  in  with  the  Cuba  shore;  the  land  might 
be  two  miles  from  us,  as  we  could  see  the  white  surf.  Out  at  sea, 
although  all  around  was  dear  crystal,  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen 
of  the  Gleam  or  Firebrand,  but  there  were  ten  or  twelve  fishing 
canoes,  each  manned  with  ft*om  four  to  six.  hands,  close  aboard  of 
us ; — we  seemed  to  have  got  becalmed  in  the  middle  of  a  small  fleet 
of  them.  The  nearest  to  us  hailed  in  Spanish,  in  a  very  friendly 
way. 

'*  Como  estamos,  Capitan?  que  hay  de  nuevo?  hay  algo  de  bueno 
para  los  pobres  Pescadores?*'  and  the  fellow  who  had  spoken 
laughed  loudly. 

The  captam  desired  him  to  come  on  board,  and  then  drew  him 
aside,  conversing  earnestly  with  him.  The  Spanish  fisherman  was 
a  very  powerful  man ;  he  was  equipped  in  a  blue  cotton  shirt, 
Osnaburg  trowsers,  sandals  of  untanned  bullock's  hide,  a  straw 
hat,  and  wore  the  eternal  greasy  red  sash  and  long  knife.  He  wa& 
a  bold,  daring-looking  fellow,  and  frequently  looked  frowningly  on 
me,  and  shook  his  head  impatiently,  while  the  captain,  as  it  seemed^ 
was  explaining  to  him  who  I  was.  Just  in  this  nick  of,  time  my 
friend  Potomac  handed  up  my  uniform  coat,  (I  had  previously  been 
performing  my  ablutions  on  deck  in  my  shirt  and  trowsers,)  whiclv 
I  put  on,  swab  and  all,  thinking  no  harm.  But  there  must  have 
been  mighty  great  offence  nevertheless,  for  the  fisherman,  in  a 
twinkling,  casting  a  fierce  look  at  me,  jumped  overboard  like  a 
feather,  clearing  the  rail  like  a  flying  fish,  and  swam  to  his  canoe, 
that  had  shoved  off  a  few  paces. 

When  he  got  on  board  he  stood  up  and  shook  his  clenched  fist  at 
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creek,  not  more  than  twenty  yards  wide,  with  high  trees,  and  ihids 
underwood  close  to  the  water's  edg^e.  All  was  silent,  the  siin  shone 
down  upon  us  like  the  concentrated  rays  of  a  burning-glass,  and 
there  was  no  breeze  to  dissipate  the  heavy  dank  mist  that  hovered 
over  the  surface  of  the  unwholesome  canal,  nor  was  iheie  any  ap- 
pearance of  a  living  thing,  save  and  except  a  few  startled  water- 
fowl, and  some  guanoes  on  the  trees,  and  now  and  then  an  alligator, 
likea  black  log  of  charred  wood,  would  roll  off  a  slimy  bank  of 
brown  mud,  with  a  splash  into  the  water. 

We  rowed  on,  the  schooner  every  now  and  then  taking  the 
ground,  but  she  was  always  quickly  warped  off  again  by  a  kedge; 
at  length,  after  we  had  in  all  proceeded,  it  might  be,  about  a  mile 
from  the  beach,  we  came  to  a  boom  of  strong  timber  clamped  with 
iron,  stretching  across  the  creek.  We  were  not  unprepared  for 
this ;  one  of  two  old  52-pound  carronades,  which,  in  anticipation  of 
some  obstruction  of  the  sort,  had  been  got  on  deck  from  amongst 
the  Gleam's  ballast,  and  properly  slung,  was  now  made  fast  to  the 
middle  timber  of  the  boom,  and  let  go,  when  the  weight  of  it  sunk 
il  to  the  bottom,  and  we  passed  on.  We  pulled  on  for  about  half  a 
mile  further,  when  I  noticed,  high  up  on  a  sunny  cliff,  that  shot 
boldly  out  into  the  clear  blue  heavens,  a  small  red  flag  suddenly  run 
up  to  the  lop  of  a  tall,  scathed,  branchless  palm  tree,  where  it  flared 
for  a  moment  in  the  breeze  like  the  flame  of  a  torch,  and  then  as 
suddenly  disappeared,     "Come,  they  are  on  the  look-out  for  us  I 

The  hills  continued  to  close  on  us  as  we  ad^'anced,  and  that  so 
precipitously,  ihat  we  might  have  been  crushed  to  pieces  had  balf- 
a-dozen  active  fellows,  without  any  risk  to  Ihemsehes,  for  the  trees 
would  have  screened  them,  simply  loosened  some  of  the  fragments 
of  rock  that  impended  over  us,  so  threateningly,  it  seemed,  as  if  a 
little  finger  could  have  sent  ihem  bounding  and  thundering  down 
the  mountain  side ;  but  this  either  was  not  the  game  of  the  people 
we  were  in  search  of,  or  Obed's  spirit  and  energy  had  been  crashed 
out  of  bim  by  the  beart-depressing  beUef  that  bis  hours  were 
numbered,  for  no  active  obstruction  was  offered. 

We  now  suddenly  rounded  an  abrupt  corner  of  the  credi,  and 
there  we  were  fiill  in  front  of  the  schooners,  who,  with  the  felucca 
in  advance,  were  lying  in  line  of  battle,  with  springs  on  iheir  cables. 
The  horrible  black  pennant  was,  in  the  present  mstance,  nowhere 
to  be  seen ;  indeed,  why  such  an  impolitic  step  as  ever  to  have  shown 
it  at  all  was  taken  in  the  first  attack,  I  never  could  undersund ;  for 
the  force  was  loo  small  to  have  created  any  serious  fear  of  being 
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captured,  (unless  indeed  it  had  been  taken  for  an  advanced  guard, 
supported  by  a  stronger,)  while  it  must  have  appeared  probable  to 
Obediah,  that  the  loss  of  the  two  boats  would  in  all  likelihood  lead 
to  a  more  powerful  attempt,  when,  if  it  were  successful,  the  damn- 
ing fact  of  having  fought  under  such  an  infernal  emblem  must 
have  ensured  a  pirate's  death  on  the  gibbet  to  every  soul  who  was 
taken,  unless  he  had  intended  to  have  murdered  £dl  the  witnesses 
of  it.  But  since  proof  in  my  person  and  the  pilot's  existed,  now,  if 
ever,  was  the  time  for  mortal  resistance,  and  to  have  hoisted  it,  for 
they  knew  that  they  all  fought  with  halters  about  their  necks.  They 
had  all  the  Spanish  flag  flying  except  the  Wave,  which  showed 
American  colours,  and  the  felucca,  which  had  a  white  flag  hoisted, 
from  which  last,  whenever  our  gig  appeared,  a  canoe  shoved  off, 
and  pulled  towards  us.  The  officer,  if  such  he  might  be  called, 
also  carried  a  white  flag  in  his  hand.  He  was  a  daring-looking 
fellow,  and  dashed  up  alongside  of  me.  The  incomprehensible 
folly  of  trying  at  this  time  of  day  to  cloak  the  real  character  of  the 
vessels,  puzzled  me,  and  does  so  to  this  hour.  I  have  never  got  a 
clew  to  it,  unless  it  was  that  Obed's  strong  mind  had  given  way  be- 
fore his  superstitious  fears,  and  others  had  now  assumed  the  right 
of  both  judging  and  acting  for  him  in  this  his  closing  scene.  The 
pirate  officer  at  once  recognised  me,  but  seemed  neither  sur- 
prised nor  disconcerted  at  the  stren^h  of  the  force  which  ac- 
companied me.  He  asked  me  in  Spanish  if  I  commanded  it;  I  iM 
him  I  did  not,  that  the  captain  of  the  schooner  was  the  senior 
officer.    ' 

**  Then  will  you  be  good  enough,  to  go  on  board  with  me,  to  in- 
terpret for  me?" 

''  Certainly." 

In  half  a  minute  we  were  both  on  the  Gleam's  deck,  the  crews  of 
the  boats  that  had  her  in  tow  lying  on  their  oars. 

**  You  are  the  commander  of  this  force?"  said  the  Spaniard. 

**  I  am,"  said  old  Gasket,  who  had  figged  himself  out  in  full  puff, 
after  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  as  if  he  had  been  going  to  church, 
instead  of  to  fight;  "  and  who  the  hell  are  you?" 

"I  command  one  of  these  Spanish  schooners.  Sir,  which  your 
boats  so  unwarrantably  attacked  a  week  ago,  although  you  are  at 
peace  with  Spain.  But  even  had  they  been  enemies,  they  were  in 
a  friendly  port,  which  should  have  protected  them." 

**  AD  very  good  oysters,"  quoth  old  Dick ;  "  and  pray  was  it  an 
honest  trick  of  yon  to  cabbage  my  young  friend,  lieutenant  Cringle 
there,  as  if  you  had  been  slavers  kidnaping  the  Bungoes  in  the 
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Obcd,  shouting,  "Picaro,  Iraidor,  Ing'leses  hay  a  bordo,  quieres 
enganamos ! "  He  then  held  up  the  Ijlade  of  his  paddle,  a  signal 
which  all  the  canoes  answeral  in  a  moment  in  the  same  manner, 
and  then  pulled  lowaitls  the  land,  fiom  whence  a  felucca,  invisible 
until  that  moment,  now  swept  out,  as  if  »he  had  floated  up  to  the 
surface  by  magie,  for  I  could  see  neither  creek  nor  indentation  on 
the  shore,  nor  the  smallest  symptom  of  any  entrance  to  a  poit  or 
cove.  For  a  few  minutes  the  canoes  clustered  round  this  necro- 
mantic crah;,  and  I  could  notice  that  two  or  three  hands  from  each 
of  them  jumped  on  board ;  they  then  paddled  off  in  a  string,  and 
vanished  one  by  one  amongst  the  mangrove  bushes  as  suddenly  as 
the  felucca  had  appeai'ed.  All  this  puzzled  me  ex^ceedmgly— I 
looked  at  Obed — he  was  evidently  sorely  perplexed. 

"  I  had  thought  to  have  put  you  on  board  a  British  vessel  before 
this,  or  faiUng  that,  to  have  run  down,  and  landed  you  at  St  Jago, 
Mr  Cringle,  as  I  promised ;  but  you  see  I  am  prevented  by  these 
honest  men  there.  Get  below,  and  as  you  value  your  life,  and,  I 
may  say,  mine,  keep  your  temper,  and  be  civil." 

1  did  as  he  su^ested,  but  peeped  out  of  the  cabin  skylight  to 
see  what  was  going  on,  not>vithsUnding.  The  felucca  was  armed 
with  a  heavy  carronade  on  a  pivot,  and  as  full  of  men  as  she  could 
hold,  fierce,  half-naked,  savage-looking  fellows, — she  swept  rapidly 
up  to  us,  and  closing  on  our  larboaid  quarter,  thrgw  about  five- 
and-twenty  of  her  genteel  young  people  on  board,  who  immediately 
secured  the  crew,  and  seized  Obed.  However,  they,  that  is,  the 
common  sailors,  seemed  to  have  no  great  stomach  for  the  job,  and 
had  it  not  been  for  the  fellow  I  had  frightened  overboard,  I  doa't 
think  one  of  them  would  have  touched  him.  Obed  bore  all  this 
with  great  equanimity. 

"  Why,  Francisco,"  he  said,  to  this  personage,  in  good  Spanish, 
"  why,  what  madness  is  this  ?  your  suspicions  are  groundless;  it 
is  as  I  tell  you,  he  is  my  prisoner,  and  whatever  he  may  have  been 
to  me,  he  can  be  no  spy  on  you." 

"  Cuchillo  entonces,"  was  the  savage  reply. 

"  No,  no,"  persisted  Obediah,  "  get  cool,  man,  get  cool;  1  am 
pledged  that  no  harm  shall  come  to  him;  andfartherlhavc  promised 
lo  put  him  ashore  at  St  Jago,  and  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word," 

"  You  can't  if  you  would,"  rejoined  Francisco;  "  the  Snake  is  at 
anchor  under  the  Moro." 

"  Then  he  must  go  with  us." 
We  shall  see  as  to  that,"  said  the  olher;  then  raising  his  voice, 
he  shouted  to  his  ragamuf litis,  "  Comrades,  we  are  Iwtrayed;  ihei'e 
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is  an  English  officer  on  board,  who  can  be  nothing  but  a  spy ; 
follow  me ! " 

And  he  dashed  down  the  companion  ladder,  knife  in  hand,  while 
I  sprung  through  the  small  scuttle,  like  a  rat  out  of  one  hole  when 
a  ferret  is  put  in  at  the  other,  and  crept  as  close  to  Obedas  I  could  ; 
Francisco,  when  he  missed  me,  came  on  deck  again.  The  captain 
had  now  seized  a  cutlass  in  one  hand,  and  hekl  a  cocked  pistol  in 
the  other.  It  appeared  he  had  greater  control,  the  nature  of  which 
I  now  began  to  compiehend,  over  the  felucca's  people,  than  Fran- 
cisco bargained  for,  as  the  moment  the  latter  went  below,  they 
released  him,  and  went  fonvard  in  a  body.  My  persecutor  again 
advanced  close  up  to  me,  seized  me  by  the  collar  with  one  hand, 
and  tried  to  drag  me  forward,  brandishin(j[  his  naked  knife  aloft  in 
the  other. 

Obed  promptly  caught  his  sword-arm—**  Francisco,"  he  ex- 
claimed, stiil  in  Spanish,  **  fool,  madman,  let  go  your  hold !  let  go, 
or  by  the  Heaven  above  us,  and  the  hell  we  are  both  hastening  to, 
I  will  strike  you  dead  ! " 

The  man  paused,  and  looked  round  to  his  own  people,  and  seeing 
one  or  two  encouraging  glances  and  gestures  amongst  them,  he 
again  attempted  to  drag  me  away  from  my  hold  on  the  tafFerel. 
Something  flashed  in  the  sun,  and  the  man  fell!  His  left  arm,  the 
hand  of  which  still  clutched  my  throat,  while  mine  grasped  its 
wrist,  had  been  shred  from  his  body  by  Obed*s  cutlass,  like  a  twig; 
and,  oh  God,  my  blood  curdles  to  my  heart  even  now  when  I  think 
of  it !  the  dead  fingers  kept  the  grasp  sufficiently  long  to  allow  the 
arm  to  fall  heavily  against  my  side,  where  it  hung  for  some  seconds, 
until  the  muscles  relaxed  and  it  dropped  on  the  deck.  The  instant 
that  Obed  struck  the  blow,  he  caught  hold  of  my  hand,  threw  away 
his  C4itlass,  and  advanced  towards  the  group  of  the  felucca's  men, 
pistol  in  hand.. 

**  Am  I  not  your  captain,  ye  cowards — have  I  ever  deceived  you 
yet— have  I  ever  flinched  from  heading  you  where  the  danger  was 
greatest— have  you  not  all  that  I  am  worth  in  your  hands,  and  will 
you  murder  me  now  ?  " 

**  '\^va  el  noble  capitan,  viva ! " 

And  the  tide  turned  as  rapidly  in  our  favour  as  it  had  lately  ebbed 
against  us. 

'*  As  for  that  scoundrel,  he  has  got  no  more  than  he  deserves," 
said  he,  turning  to  where  Francisco  lay,  bleeding  like  a  carcass  in 
the  shambles;  **  but  tie  up  his  arm  some  of  ye,  I  would  be  sorry 
he  bled  to  death." 
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It  was  unavailing,  ihe  large  arterias  had  emptied  his  whole  life- 
blood— he  had  already  gone  to  his  account. 

This  most  miserable  transaction,  with  all  its  concomiiant  horrors, 
to  my  astonishment,  did  not  seem  to  make  much  impression  on 
Obed,  who  now,  turning  to  nie,  said,  with  perfect  composure,— 

"  You  have  thei-e  another  melancholy  voucher  for  my  sincerity," 
pointingito^the  body ;  "  but  lime  presses,  and  you  must  now  submit 
to  be  blindfolded,  and  that  without  further  explanation  at  present." 

I  did  so  with  the  best  grace  I  could,  and  was  led  below,  where 
two  beauties,  with  loaded  pistols,  and  a  drawn  knife  each,  (^liged 
me  with  their  sodety,  one  seated  on  each  side  of  me  on  the  small 
locker,  like  two  deputy  butchers  I'eady  to  operate  on  an  unfortunate 
veal.  It  had  now  fallen  dead  calm,  and,  from  what  I  heard,  I  con- 
jectured that  the  felucca  was  sweeping  in  towards  the  land  with  us 
in  tow,  for  the  sound  of  the  surf  grew  louder  and  louder.  By  and 
by  we  seemed  to  sUde  beyond  the  long  smooth  swell  into  broken 
water,  for  the  little  vessel  pitched  sharp  and  suddenly,  and  again 
all  was  still,  and  we  seemed  to  have  sailed  into  some  land-locked 
cove.  From  the  loud  echo  of  the  voices  on  deck,  I  judged  that  we 
were  in  a  narrow  canal,  the  banks  of  which  were  reflecting  the 
sound;  presently  this  ceased,  and  although  we  skimmed  along  as 
motionless  as  before,  I  no  longer  heaixi  the  splash  of  the  felucca's 
sweeps ;  the  roar  of  the  sea  giadually  died  away,  until  it  sounded 
like  distant  thunder,  and  1  thongbt  we  touched  the  ground  now 
and  then,  although  slightly.  All  at  once  the  Spanish  part  of  the 
crew,  for  we  still  had  a  numberof  the  felucca's  people  with  us,  sang 
out  "  Palanka,"  and  we  began  to  pole  along  a  narrow  mar^y 
lagoon,  coming  so  near  the  shore  occasionally,  that  our  sides  were 
brushed  by  the  branches  of  the  mangrove  bushes.  Again  the  chan- 
nel seemed  to  widen,  and  I  could  hear  the  felucca  once  more  jrfy 
her  sw  eeps.  In  about  ten  minutes  after  this  the  anchor  was  let  go, 
and  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  nothing  was  heard  on  deck  but  the 
bustle  of  the  people  fui'ling  sails,  coiling  down  the  ropes,  and  get- 
ting every  thing  In  order,  as  is  usual  in  coming  into  port.  It  was 
evident  that  several  boats  liad  boarded  us  soon  after  we  ffiicfaored, 
as  I  could  make  out  part  of  the  greetings  between  the  strangers  and 
Obed,  in  which  my  ovm  name  recurred  more  than  once.  In  a  little  ' 
while  all  was  still  again,  and  Obed  called  down  the  companion  to 
my  guards,  that  1  might  come  on  deck, — a  boon  1  was  not  long  in 
availing  myself  of. 

We  were  anchored  nearly  in  the  centie  of  a  shallow  swampy 
lagoon,  about  a  mile  across,  as  ncai'  as  1  could  judge ;  two  ver^'  large 
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schoonerSy  heavily  armed,  were  moored  a-head  of  us,  one  on  each 
bow,  and  another  rather  smaller  lay  dose  under  ora*  stem ;  they 
all  had  sails  bent,  and  every  thing  apparently  in  hig^  order,  and 
were  full  of  men.  The  shore,  to  the  distance  of  a  bow-shot  from 
the  water  all  around  us,  was  low,  marshy,  and  coirered  with  an 
impervious  jungle  of  thick  strong  reeds  and  wild  canes,  with  here 
and  there  a  thicket  of  mangroves;  a  little  farther  off,  the  land 
swelled  into  lofty  hills,  covered  to  the  very  summit  vrith  heavy 
timber,  but  every  thing  had  a  moist,  green,  steamy  appearance,  as 
if  it  had  been  the  region  of  perpetual  rain.  '*  Lots  of  yellow  fever 
here,"  thought  I,  as  the  heavy  rank  smell  of  decayed  vegetable 
matter  came  of¥  on  the  faint  sickly  breeze,  and  the  sluggish  fog 
banks  crept  along  the  dull  day-coloured  motionless  surface  of  the 
tepid  water.  The  sea  view  was  quite  shut  out — I  looked  all  round 
and  could  discern  no  vestige  of  the  entrance.  Right  a-head  there 
was  about  a  furlong  of  land  deared  at  the  only  spot  which  one'could 
call  a  beach,— that  is,  a  hard  shore  of  sand  and  pebbles.  Had  you 
tried  to  get  ashore  at  any  other  point,  your  fete  would  have  been 
that  of  the  Master  of  Ravenswood ;  as  fatal,  that  is,  without  the 
gentility ;  for  you  woukl  have  been  suffocated  in  black  mud,  in  place 
of  clean  sea-sand.  There  was  a  long  shed  in  the  centre  of  this  dear^ 
ed  spot,  covered  in  with  boards,  and  thatched  with  palm  leaves; 
it  was  open  below,  a  sort  of  capstan-house,  where  a  vast  quantity 
of  sails,  anchors,  cordage,  and  most  kinds  of  sea-stores  were  stowed, 
carefully  covered  over  with  tarpauling.  Overhead  there  was  a 
flooring  laid  along  the  couples  of  the  roof,  the  whole  length  of  the 
shed,  forming  a  loft  of  nearly  sixty  feet  long,  divided  by  bulkheads 
into  a  variety  of  apartments,  lit  by  small  rude  windows  in  the  thatch, 
where  the  crews  of  the  vessels,  I  concluded,  w^ere  occasionaly  lodged 
during  the  time  they  might  be  under  repair.  The  boat  was  manned, 
and  Obed  took  me  ashore  with  him. 

We  landed  near  the  shed  I  have  described,  beneath  which  we 
encountered  about  forty  of  the  most  uncouth  and  ferocious-looking 
rascals  that  my  eyes  had  ever  been  blessed  withal ;  they  were  of 
every  shade,  from  the  woolly  Negro  and  long-haired  Indian,  to  the 
sallow  American  and  fair  Biscayan;  and  as  they  intermitted  their 
various  occupations  of  mending  sails,  fitting  and  stretching  rigging, 
spUdiig  ropes,  making  spun-yam,  coq>ering  gun-carriages,  grind- 
ing pikes  and  cutlasses,  and  filling  cartridges,  to  look  at  me,  they 
grinned  and  nodded  to  each  other,  and  made  sundry  signs  and 
gestures  which  made  me  regret  many  a  past  peccadillo  that  in  more 
prosperous  times  I  little  thought  on  or  repented  of,  and  I  mtemally 


\( 


i 


CCDA  FISBEBHEir. 

prayed  thai  I  tniglit  be  prepared  to  die  as  became  a  man,  for  my 
fete  appeared  to  be  sealed.  The  only  ray  of  hope  that  shot  into 
my  mind,  tlirotigb  all  this  gioom,  came  from  the  respect  Ihe  thieves, 
one  and  all,  paid  the  captain ;  and,  as  I  had  reaped  the  benefit  of 
assuming  an  outward  recklessness  and  daring,  which  I  really  did 
not  at  beart  possess,  I  screwed  myself  up  to  maintain  the  same  port 
still,  and  swaggered  along,  jabbering  in  my  broken  Spanish,  right 
and  left,  and  jesting  even  with  the  most  infemous-looking  scoun- 
drels of  the  whole  lot,  while,  God  he  knows,  my  heart  was  pal- 
pitating like  3  gu'l's  when  she  is  asked  to  be  married.  Obed  led  the 
way  up  a  ladder  into  the  loft,  where  we  found  several  messes  at 
dinner ;  and  passing  throii;;h  various  rooms,  in  which  .1  numb^*  of 
hammocks  were  slung,  we  at  length  arrived  at  the  eastern  end, 
which  was  boarded  off  into  an  apartment  eighteen  or  twenty  feet 
square,  lighted  by  a  small  port-hole  in  the  end,  about  ten  feet  from 
the  ground.  I  could  see  several  huts  from  this  window,  built  just 
on  the  edge  of  the  high  wood,  where  soine  of  the  country  people 
seemed  to  be  moving  about,  and  round  which  a  large  flock  of  pigs 
and  from  twenty  to  thirty  bullocks  were  grazing.  All  beyond,  as 
far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  was  one  continuous  forest,  Avitbout  any 
vestige  of  a  living  thing ;  not  even  a  thin  wreath  of  blue  smoke 
evinced  the  presence  of  a  fellow-creature ;  I  seemed  to  be  hopelessly 
cut  off  from  all  succour,  and  my  heart  again  died  within  me. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say  you  must  consider  yourself  a  piisoner  here 
for  a  few  days,"  said  Obed. 

I  could  only  groan. 

"  But  the  moment  the  coast  is  clear,  1  will  be  as  {;ood  as  my 
word,  and  land  you  at  St  Jago." 

I  groaned  again.    The  man  was  moved. 

"  I  would  I  could  do  so  sooner,"  he  continued;  "  but  you  sec 
by  how  precarious  a  tenure  I  hold  my  control  over  these  people ; 
therefore  1  must  be  cautious,  for  your  sake  as  well  as  my  own,  or 
they  would  make  little  of  murdering  both  of  us,  especially  as  tbe 
fellow  who  would  have  cut  your  throat  this  morning  has  many 
friends  amongst  them ;  above  all,  I  dare  not  leave  them  for  any 
purpose  for  some  days.  I  must  recover  my  scat,  in  which,  by  the 
necessary  severity  you  witnessed,  I  have  been  somewhat  shaken.  So 
good-by ;  there  is  cold  meat  in  that  locker,  and  some  claret  to  wash 
it  down  with.  Don't,  I  again  warn  you,  venture  out  during  the 
afternoon  or  night.  J  will  be  with  you  betimes  in  the  morning. 
So  good-by  so  long.     Your  cot,  you  see,  is  ready  slung." 

He  turned  to  depart,    when,   as  if  recdlecting  himself,    he 
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Stooped  down,  and  taking  hold  of  a  ring,  he  lifted  up  a  trap 
door,  from  which  there  was  a  ladder  leading  down  to  the  capstan- 
house. 

'^  I  had  forgotten  this  entrance ;  it  will  be  more  convenient  for  me 
in  my  visits. " 

In  my  heart  I  believe  he  intended  this  as  a  hint  that  I  should  es- 
cape through  the  hole  at  some  quiet  opportunity;  and  he  was  des- 
cending the  ladder,  when  he  stopped  and  looked  round,  gready 
mortified,  as  it  struck  me. 

*'  I  forgot  to  mention  that  a  sentry  has  been  placed,  I  don't  know 
by  whose  orders,  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder,  to  whom  I  must  give  or- 
ders to  fire  at  you,  if  you  venture  to  descend.  You  see  how  the 
land  lies ;  I  can't  help  it.  " 

This  was  spoken  in  a  low  tone,  then  aloud — "  There  are  books 
on  that  shelf  behind  the  canvass  screen ;  if  you  can  settle  to  them, 
they  may  amuse  you." 

He  left  me,  and  I  sat  A)wn  disconsolate  enough.  I  found  some 
Spanish  books,  and  a  volume  of  Lord  Byron's  poetry,  containing 
the  first  canto  of  Childe  Harold,  two  numbers  of  Blackwood,  with 
several  other  Eng^sh  books  and  magazines,  the  names  of  the 
owners  on  all  of  them  being  carefully  erased. 

But  there  was  nothing  else  that  indicated  the  marauding  life  of 
friend  Obediah,  whose  apartment  I  conjectured  was  now  my  prison, 
if  I  except  a  pretty  extensive  assortment  of  arms,  pistols,  and  cut- 
lasses, and  a  range  of  massive  cases,  with  iron  clamps,  which  were 
ranged  along  one  side  of  the  room.  I  paid  my  respects  to  the  pro- 
vender and  claret ;  the  hashed  chicken  was  particularly  good ;  bones 
rather  large  or  so,  but  flesh  white  and  delicate.  Had  I  known  that 
I  was  dining  upon  a  guana,  or  large  wood  lizard,  I  scarcely  think 
I  would  have  made  so  hearty  a  meal.  Long  cork.  No.  2,  followed 
ditto.  No.  1 ;  and  as  the  shades  of  evening,  as  poets  say,  began  to 
fall  by  the  time  I  had  finished  it,  I  toppled  quietly  into  my  cot,  said 
my  prayers  such  as  they  were,  and  fell  asleep. 

It  must  have  been  toward^oming,  from  the  damp  freshness  of 
the  air  that  came  through  the  open  window,  when  I  was  roused  by 
the  howling  of  a  dog,  a  sound  which  always  moves  me.  I  shook 
myself ;  but  before  I  was  thoroughly  awake,  it  ceased ;  it  appeared 
to  have  been  dose  under  my  window. 

I  was  turning  to  go  to  sleep  again,  when  a  female,  in  a  small  sup- 
pressed voice,  sung  the  following  snatch  of  a  vulgar  Port  Royal 
ditty,  which  I  scarcely  forgive  myself  for  introducing  here  to  polite 

society. 
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Young  hoSicercome  homv  at  [ 

Him  givt  me  ring  and  kiiibes; 

Ninn  months,  one  picaniny  wblte, 

ite  almost  like  mi^is. 

fUm '  lay  back  nid  switch, 
Him  aay  de  fhild  for  massa ; 

say  him" 


i 


The  singer  broke  off  suddenly,  as  if  disturbed  by  the  approach 
of  some  one. 

'*  Husli,  hush,  you  old  fiKiIish  " said  a  man's  voice,  in  the 

same  low  whispering  tone ;  "you  mil  waken  de  di-onken  sentry 
dere,  when  we  shall  all  be  put  in  iron.  Hush,  he  will  know  my 
voice  more  better." 

It  was  now  clear  that  some  one  wished  lo  attract  my  attention ; 
besides,  I  had  a  dreamy  recollection  of  having  heard  both  the  male 
and  female  voices  befbre.  I  listened,  therefore,  all  alive.  The 
man  began  to  sing  in  the  same  low  tone. 

"  Newfoundland  dog  love  him  maaterde  rooreat 

Of  all  de  dog  ever  I  Bee; 
lict  him  starve  him,  and  kick  him,  and  culTbim  de  sorest, 

Di/Terenee  none  never  makec  to  he." 

There  was  a  pause  for  a  minute  or  two. 

"  It  no  use,"  the  same  voice  continued ;  "him  either  no  dere,  or 
hewon'thear  us." 

"  Stop,"  said  the  female,  "  stop;  woman  head  good  for  some- 
ting.  I  know  who  he  shall  hear, — Here,  good  dog,  sing  psalm ; 
good  dog,  sing  psalm,"  and  thereupon  a  long  loud  melaucholy  howl 
rose  wailing  through  the  night  air. 

"  If  that  be  not  my  dear  old  dog  Sneezer,  it  is  a  deuced  good 
imitation  of  him,"  thought  I. 

The  woman  again  spoke — "  Yowl  leetle  piece  more,  good  dog," 
and  the  howl  was  repeated. 

I  was  now  certain.  By  this  time  I  had  risen,  and  stood  at  the 
open  window ;  but  it  was  too  dark  to  ^  any  thing  distinctly  below, 
I  could  barely  distinguish  two  dark  figures,  and  what  I  concluded 
was  the  dog  sitting  on  end  between  them. 

"  Who  are  you?  what  do  you  want  with  me?  " 

"  Speak  softly,  Massa,  speak  softly,  or  the  sentry  may  hear  us, 
for  all  de  rum  I  give  him." 

Here  the  dog  recognised  me,  and  nearly  spoiled  sport  altogether; 

'  Fum — flog. 
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indeed  it  mig^  hare  cost  us  our  lives,  for  be  began  to  bark  and 
frisk  about,  and  to  leap  violently  against  the  end  of  the  capstan- 
house,  in  vain  endeavours  to  reach  the  window. 

'*  Down,  Sneezer,  down,  Sir ;  you  used  to  be  a  dog  of  some  sense ; 
down." 

But  Sneezer's  joy  had  capsized  his  discretion,  and  the  sound  of 
my  voice  pronoimcing  his  name  drove  him  mad  altc^ther,  and  he 
bounded  against  the  end  of  the  shed,  like  a  battering-ram. 

**  Stop,  man,  stop,"  and  I  held  down  the  bight  of  my  neckdoth, 
with  an  end  in  each  hand.  He  retired,  took  a  noble  run,  and  in  a 
trice  hooked  his  forepaws  in  the  handkerchief,  and  I  hauled  him  in 
at  the  window.  **  Now,  Sneezer,  down  with  you.  Sir,  down  with 
you,  or  your  rampaging  will  get  all  our  throats  cut."  He  cowered 
at  my  feet,  and  was  still  as  a  lamb  from  that  moment.  I  stepped  to 
the  window.  "Now,  who  are  you,  and  what  do  you  want?"  said  I. 

"  Ah,  Massa,  you  no  know  me?" 

"  How  the  devil  should  I?  Don't  you  see  it  is  aa  dark  as  pitch?" 

"  Well,  Massa,  I  will  tell  you ;  it  is  me,  Massa." 

"  I  make  no  great  doubt  of  that;  but  who  may  you  be  ?" 

"  Lord,  you  are  de  foolis  person  now ;  make  me  talk  to  him, 
said  the  female.    "  Massa,  never  mind  he,  dat  stupid  fellow  is  my 
husband,  and  surely  massa  know  me?" 

"Now,  my  very  worthy  friends,  I  think  you  want  to  make 
yourselves  known  to  me ;  and  if  so,  pray  have  the  goodness  to  tell 
me  your  names,  that  is,  if  I  can  in  any  way  serve  you." 

"  To  be  sure  you  can,  Massa;  for  dat  purpose  I  come  here." 

The  woman  hooked  the  word  out  of  his  mouth.  **  Yes,  Massa, 
you  must  know  me  is  Nancy,  and  dat  old  stupid  is  my  husband 
Peter  Mangrove,  him  who" 

Here  Peter  chimed  in — *  *  Yes,  Massa,  Peter  Mangrove  is  de  person 
you  have  de  honour  to  address,  and  " — here  he  lowered  his  voice 
still  more,  although  the  whole  dialogue  from  the  commencement; 
had  been  conducted  in  no  higher  tone  than  a  loud  whisper — **  we 
have  secured  one  big  bi^  canoe,  near  de  mout  of  dis  dam  hole 
which,  wid  your  b^j^fe  tink  we  shall  be  able  to  launch  troo  de 
surf;  and  once  in  smoot  water,  den  no  fear  but  we  shall  run  down 
de  coast  safely  before  de  wind  till  we  reach  St  Jago." 

My  heart  jumped  against  my  ribs.  Here's  an  unexpected  chance, 
thought  I.  **  But,  Peter,  how,  in  the  name  of  mumbo  jumbo,  came 
you  here?" 

"  Why,  Massa,  you  do  forget  a  leetle,  dat  1  am  a  Creole  negro, 
and  not  a  naked  tatooed  African,  whose  exploits,  dat  is  de  won- 
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derful  Ung  him  never  do  in  liim's  own  otuntry,  him  get  embroidered 
and  pinked  in  gunpowdei*  on  htm  breach ;  beside,  I  am  a  Chi'islian 
gentleman  likeyoushef;  sod— n  mumbo Jumbo,  Massa  Cringle." 

I  saw  where  I  hail  erred.  "Sosay  1,  Peter,  d—n  mumbo  jumbo 
particularly;  but  how  came  you  here,  man?  tell  me  ihat." 

*'  Why,  Massa,  I  was  out  in  de  pilot-boat  schooner,  wid  my  wife 
hei-e,  and  five  moi'e  bands,  waiting  for  de  outward  bound,  Unking 
no  harm,  when  dem  pirau'cal  rascal  catch  we,  and  carry  us  off. 
Yankee  privateer  bad  enough ;  but  who  ever  hearof  pilot  beingcarry 
off? — blasphemy  dat — carry  off  pilot !  Who  ever  dream  of  such 
a  tmg  ?  every  shivilized  peoples  respect  pilot — carry  off  pilot ! — oh 
Lord  " — and  he  groaned  in  spirit  for  several  seconds. 
"  And  the  dog?"  inquired  I. 

"  Oh,  Massa,  I  could  not  leave  him  at  home;  and  since  you  was 

good  enough  to  board  him  wid  us,  he  has  messed  wid  us,  ay  and 

slept  ivid  us;  and  when  we  started  last,  although  he  showed  some 

dislike  at  going  on  boai'd,  I  liad  only  to  say,  Sneezer,  we  go  look 

far  you  master ;  and  he  make  such  a  bound ,  dat  he  capsize  my  old 

woman  dere  heel  over  head ;  oh  dear,  what  display,  Nancy,  you 

was  exhibit ! " 

"Hold your  tongue,  Peter;  you  hab  no  decency,  youoldwillain." 

K  "Well,  but,  Peter,  speak  out;  when  are  we  to  make  the  attempt? 

^p  where  are  the  rest  of  your  crew  ?  " 

^^b  •  "Oh  dear!  oh  dear  !  datisde  worstest;  oh  dear !"  and  he  began 
^^■j  to  ciy  and  sob  like  the  veriest  child.  "  Oh,  Massa," — after  he  had 
^Hpt  somewhat  recovered  himself; — "Oh,  Massa,  dese  people  delsls. 
^KT '  Why,  de  make  all  de  oder  on  board  walk  de  plank,  wid  two  ten- 
^^r  pound  shot,  one  at  each  fool.  Oh,  if  you  liad  seen  de  clear  shimng 
^H^  blue  skin,  as  de  became  leelle  and  leetle,  and  more  leetler,  down 
^r  far  in  de  dear  green  sea !     Oh  dear !  oh  dear !     Only  to  link  dat 

B  ■  each  wavering  black  spot  was  fellow-creature  like  one-shef,  wid  de 

^L  heart's  blood  warm  in  his  bosom  at  de  very  instant  of  lime  we  lost 

^M         Mght  of  him  for  evei' ! " 

^P  "God  bless  nie,"  saidl;  "and  how  did  you  escape,  and  the  black 

dog,  and  the  black — ahem— beg  pardoi^|our  wife  I  mean;  how 
were  you  spared?"  ^ 

"Ah,  Massa!  I  can't  say;  but  bad  as  de  were,  de  seemed  to 
have  a  liking  for  brute  beasts,  so  dem  save  Sneezer,  and  my  wife, 
and  myshef ;  we  were  de  only  quadrupeds  saved  out  of  de  whole 
crew — Oh  deal' !    Oh  dear  1 " 

"  Well,  well ;  I  know  enough  now.  I  will  spare  you  the  pain  of 
any  ferther  recital,  Petei' ;  so  tell  me  what  I  am  to  do." 
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'*  Stop,  Massa,  till  I  see  if  de  sentry  be  still  sound.  I  know  de 
fellow,  he  was  one  on  dem ;  let  me  see  ** — and  I  heard  him  through 
the  loose  flooring  boards  walk  to  the  foot  of  the  trap  ladder  leading 
up  to  my  berth.  The  soliloquy  that  followed  was  very  curious  of 
its  kind.  The  negro  had  excited  himself  by  a  recapitulation  of  the 
cruelties  exercised  on  his  unfortunate  shipmates,  and  the  unwar-  * 
rantable  caption  of  himself  and  rib, — a  deed  that  in  the  nautical 
calendar  would  rank  in  atrocity  with  the  murder  of  a  herald  or  the 
bearer  of  a  flag  of  truce.  He  kept  murmuring  to  himself,  as  he 
groped  about  in  the  dark  for  the  sentry — **  Catch  pilot !  who  ever 
hear  of  such  a  ting?  I  suppose  dem  would  have  pull  down  light- 
house, if  dere  had  been  any  for  pull. — Where  is  dis  §entry  rascal? 
— him  surely  no  sober  yet?" 

The  sentry  had  fallen  asleep  as  he  leant  back  on  the  ladder,  and 
had  gradually  slid  down  into  a  sitting  position,  with  his  head  lean- 
ing against  oner  of  the  steps,  as  he  reclined  with  his  back  towards 
it,  thus  exposing  his  throat  and  neck  to  the  groping  paw  of  the 
black  pilot. 

"  Ah — here  him  is,  snoring  heavy  as  my  Nancy — well,  dronk 
still ;  no  fear  of  him  overhearing  we — nice  position  him  lie  in — 
quite  convenient — could  cut  his  troat  now — slice  him  like  a  pump- 
kin— de  debil  is  surely  busy  wid  me,  Peter.  I  find  de  wery  clasp- 
knife  in  my  starboard  pocket  beginning  to  open  of  himself." 

I  tapped  on  the  floor  with  my  foot. 

"  Ah,  tank  you,  Massa  Tom — de  debil  nearly  get  we  all  in  a 
scrape  just  now.  However,  I  see  him  is  quite  sound — de  sentry  ik 
dal  is,  for  de  oder  never  sleep,  you  know."  He  had  again  come 
under  the  vnndow.  **  Now,  Lieutenant,  in  two  word,  to-morrow 
night  at  two  bells,  in  de  middle  watch,  I  will  be  here,  and  we  shall 
make  a  start  of  it ;  will  you  venture.  Sir?  " 

**  Will  I  ? — to  be  sure  I  will;  but  why  not  now,  Peter?  why  not 
now?" 

''Ah,  Massa,  you  no  smell  de  daylight;  near  daybreak  already, 
Sir.  Can't  make  try  dis  night,  but  to-morrow  night  I  shall  be 
here  punctual." 

**  Very  well,  but  the  dog,  man?  If  he  be  found  in  my  quarters, 
we  shall  be  blown,  and  I  scarcely  think  he  will  leave  me." 

*'  Garamighty!  true  enough,  Massa;  what  is  to  be  done?  De 
people  know  de  dog  was  catch  wid  nwy  and  if  he  be  found  wid  t/oti, 
den  de  will  sospect  we  conununication  togidder.  What  is  to  be 
done?" 

I  was  myself  not  a  little  perplexed,  when  Nancy  whispered, 
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"  De  dojf  have  more  sense  dan  many  Christian  penson.  Tell  him 
he  must  go  wid  us  dis  one  night,  no  tell  him  rfis  ni^ht,  else  him 
won't ;  Bay  dU  one  night,  and  dat  if  him  don't,  we  shall  all  be 
deaded;  try  htm,  Uassa." 

I  had  benefited  by  more  exliaoriJinary  hints  before  now,  al- 
though, wdl  as  1  knew  the  sagacity  of  the  poor  brute,  I  could  not 
ventiue  to  hope  it  would  come  up  to  the  expectations  of  Mra  Man- 
grove. But  I'll  try. — "  Here,  Sneezei',  here,  my  boy;  you  must 
go  home  with  Peter  to-night,  oi'  we  shall  all  get  into  a  deuced  mess ; 
so  here,  my  boy,  here  is  the  bight  of  the  handkei'chief  again,  and 
through  the  window  you  must  goj  come.  Sneezer,  come." 

To  my  great  joy  and  surprise,  the  poor  dumb  beast  rose  fi-oiii 
where  he  had  coiled  himself  at  my  feet,  and  after  having  actually 
embi'aced  me,  by  puttiitg  his  forepaws  on  my  shouldei-s,  as  lie 
stood  on  hU  hind  legs,  and  Ecked  my  face  from  ear  lo  ear,  uttering 
a  low,  fondling,  nuzzling  sort  of  whine,  like  a  nurse  cai-essing  a 
child,  he  at  once  leapt  on  the  window  sill,  put  his  forepaws  through 
the  handkerchief,  and  was  dropped  to  the  ground  again.  I  could 
immediately  perceive  the  two  dark  figures  of  the  pilot  and  his  wife, 
followed  by  the  dog,  glide  away  as  noisdessly  as  if  they  had  been 
spirits  of  the  night,  until  they  were  lost  under  the  shade  of  the 
thick  jungle. 

I  turned  in,  and — what  will  not  youth  and  fatigue  do? — I  fell 
once  more  fast  asleep,  and  never  opened  my  eyes  until  Obed  shook 
lein  my  cot  about  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

"  Good  morning.  Lieutenant.     I  have  sent  up  your  breakfast. 

A  you  don't  seem  incUned  to  eat  it." 

"  Don't  you  believe  it,  my  dear  Obed.  I  fiave  beeu  sound 
hasleep  till  this  moment;  only  stop  till  I  have  sUpped  on  my — those 
shoes,  if  you  please — thank  you — waistcoat — that  will  do.  Now — 
coffee,  fish,  yams,  and  plantains,  and  biscuit,  while  as  snow,  and 
short  as — and  eggs — and — zounds!  claret  to  finish  with? — Why, 
Obed,  you  smely  don't  desiie  that  I  should  enjoy  all  those  delicacies 
in  solitary  blessedness  V  ' 

"  Why,  I  intend  to  breakfast  with  you,  if  my  society  be  not  dis- 
agreeable." 

"  Disagreeable!  Not  in  the  least,  quite  the  contrary.  That 
t>Iack  grouper  looks  i-emarkably  beautiful.  Another  piece  of  yam, 
if  you  please.— Shall  I  fill  you  a  cup  of  coffee,  Obed?  For  my 
own  part,  I  always  stow  the  ground  tier  of  my  cargo  dry,  and  then 
take  a  topdressing.  Write  this  down  as  an  approved  axiom  with 
all  thorough  breakfast-eaters.     Why,  man,  you  are  off  your  feed ; 
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what  are  you  tiuming  up  your  ear  for,  in  that  incomprehensible 
fashion,  like  a  duck  in  thunder?  A  little  of  the  claret — thank 
you.  The  very  best  butter  I  have  ever  eaten  out  of  Ireland — now, 
some  of  that  avocado  pear — and  as  for  biscuit,  Leman  never  came 
up  to  it.  I  say,  man, — hillo,  where  are  you  ? — rouse  ye  out  of  your 
brown  study,  man." 

"  Did  you  hear  that,  Mr  Cringle?  " 

"  Hear  what? — I  heard  nothing,*'  rejoined  I;  **but  hand  me 
over  that  land-crab. — Thank  you,  and  you  may  send  the  spawl  of 
that  creeping  thing  along  with  it;  that  guana.  I  had  a  dislike  to 
eating  a  lizard  at  first,  but  I  have  got  over  it  somehow; — ^and  a 
thin  slice  of  ham,  a  small  taste  of  the  unclean  beast,  Obed — peach- 
fed,  ril  warrant." 

There  was  a  pause.  The  report  of  a  great  gun  came  booming 
along,  reverberated  from  side  to  side  ^  the  lagoon,  the  echoes 
growing  shorter  and  shorter,  and  weaker  and  weaker,  until  they 
growled  themselves  asleep  in  a  hollow  rumble  like  distant  thunder. 

''Ha,  ha!  Dick  Gasket  for  a  thousand!  Old  Blowhard  has 
stuck  in  your  skirts.  Master  Obed — ^but  Lord  help  me,  man !  let  u& 
finish  our  breakfest;  he  won't  be  here  this  half  hour." 

I  expected  to  see  mine  host's  forehead  lowering  Uke  a  thundei* 
cloud  from  my  ill-timed  funning;  but  to  my  surprise,  his  coun- 
tenance exhibited  more  amenity  than  I  thought  had  been  m  the  na- 
ture of  the  beast,  as  he  replied, — 

''  Why,  Lieutenant,  the  felucca  put  to  sea  last  night,  to  keep  a 
bright  look-out  at  the  mouth  of  our  cove  here.    I  suppose  that  ia^ 
him  overhauling  some  vessel." 

**  It  may  be  so ; — hush !  there's  another  gun — Two! " 

Obed  changed  countenance  at  the  double  report.  jd 

**  I  say,  Obed,  the  felucca  did  not  carry  more  than  one  gun  wheos^  ^ 
I  saw  her,  and  she  has  had  no  time  to  load  and  fire  again." 

He  did  not  answer  a  word,  but  continued,  with  a  piece  of 
guana  on  the  end  oS  his  fork  in  one  hand  and  a  cup  of  coffee  in  the 
other,  as  if  he  had  been  touched  by  the  wand  of  a  magician.  Pre- 
sently we  heard  one  or  two  dropping  shots,  quickly  thickening 
into  a  rattle  of  musketry.  He  threw  down  his  food,  picked  up 
his  hat,  and  trundled  down  stairs,  as  if  the  devil  had  kicked  him. 
''Pedro,  que  hay?"  *I  could  hear  him  say  to  some  one  below, 
who  appesured  to  have  arrived  in  great  haste,  for  he  gasped  for 
breath— 

.  "  Aqui  viene  la  feluca,"  answered  Pedro,  "  perseguida  por  dos 
lanchas  cahoneras  llenas  de  gente." 
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"  Abordo  entonces,  a  bordotodoci  mundo;  arnia,  arma!  aqui 
vienenlosEngleses;  arma,  arma!" 

And  all  from  that  instant  was  a  regular  hillabaloo.  The  drums 
on  board  the  schooners  beal  to  quaiiere,  a  great beli,  foi-meriy  the 
ornament  of  some  goodly  ship,  no  doubt,  which  bad  been  slung  in 
the  fork  oF  a  tree,  clanged  away  al  a  furious  rate,  the  crews  were 
hurraying  to  and  fro,  shouting  to  each  other  in  Creole  Spanish,  and 
Yankee  Eujjhsh,  while  evci7  cannon-shot  fi^m  the  felucca  or  the 
boat  guns  came  louder  and  louder,  and  the  small  arms  peppered 
away  sharper  and  shaipei'.  The  shouts  of  the  men  engaged,  both 
friends  and  foes,  were  now  hcaixl,  and  1  could  hear  Obed's  voice 
on  board  the  largest  schooner,  which  lay  full  in  view  from  my 
window,  giving  orders,  not  only  to  his  own  ciew,  but  to  those  of 
the  others.  I  heard  him  distinctly  sing  out,  aftei*  ottering  them 
to  haul  upon  the  spring  on  his  cable,  "  Mow,  men,  I  need  not  tell 
you  to  fight  biavely,  for  if  you  are  taken  every  devil  of  you  will  be 
hanged,  so  hoist  away  the  signal,"  and  a  small  black  ball  flew  up 
through  the  rigging,  mitil  it  reached  the  maintopgallant-masthead 
of  the  schooner,  where  it  hung  a  moment,  and  in  the  next  blew 
out  in  a  large  black  swallow-tailed  flag,  like  a  commodore's  broad 
pennant, 

*  Now,"  shrieked  he,  "  let  me  see  who  dares  pve  in  with  ihis 

icher  for  his  honesty  flying  aloft ! " 

twisted  and  craned  myself  out  of  the  window,  to  get  a  view  of 
t  was  going  on  elsewhere;  however,  1  could  see  nultung  but 
's  large  schooner  from  it,  all  the  other  craft  wei'e  out  of  the 
-  .^nge  of  my  eye,  being  hid  by  the  projecting  roof  of  the  shed. 
The  noise  continued — the  shouting  rose  higher  than  ever— the 
other  schooners  opened  their  fire,  both  cannon  and  musketry ;  and 
From  the  increasing  vehemence  of  the  Spanish  exclamations,  and 
the  cheering  on  board  Obed's  vessels,  I  concluded  the  attacking 
party  weie  having  the  worst  of  it.  My  dog  Sneezer  now  came 
jumping  and  scrambling  up  the  trap-stair,  his  paws  slipping  be- 
tween the  bai's  at  every  step,  his  mouth  wide  open,  and  his  tongue 
hanging  out,  while  he  barked,  and  yelled,  and  gasped  to  get  at  me, 
as  if  his  life  depended  on  it.  After  him  I  could  see  the  round 
woolly  pate  of  Peter  Mangrove,  Esquire,  as  excited  apparently  as 
the  dog,  and  as  anxious  to  get  up ;  but  they  got  jammed  togethei' 
in  the  small  hatch,  and  stuck  there,  man  and  beast.  At  length 
Petei'  spoke — 

"Now,  Sir,  now!  Nancy  has  run  on  before  to  the  beach  wid 
two  paddles ;  now  for  it,  now  for  it." 


_      J 
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Down  trundled  master,  and  dog,  and  pilot.  By  this  time  there 
was  no  one  in  the  lower  part  of  the  shed,  which  was  full  of  smoke, 
while  the  infernal  tumult  on  the  water  still  raged  as  furiously  as 
ever,  the  shot  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  hissing,  and  splashing,  and  rt- 
cochetting  along  the  smooth  surface  of  the  harbour,  as  if  there  had 
been  a  sleet  of  musket  and  cannon-balls  and  grape.  Peter  struck 
out  at  the  top  of  his  speed.  Sneezer  and  I  followed :  we  soon 
reached  the  jungle,  dashed  through  a  path  that  had  been  recently 
cleared  with  a  cutlass  or  bill-hook,  for  the  twigs  were  freshly  shred, 
and  in  about  ten  minutes  reached  the  high  wood.  However,  no 
rest  for  the  wicked,  although  the  row  seemed  lessening  now. 

**  Some  one  has  got  the  worst  of  it,"  said  I. 

"  Never  mmd,  Massa,"  quoth  Peter,  "  or  we  shan't  get  de  better- 
est  ourshef." 

And  away  we  galloped  again,  until  I  had  scarcely  a  rag  an  inch 
square  on  my  back,  or  anywhere  else,  and  my  skin  was  torn  in 
pieces  by  the  prickly  bushes  and  spear  grass.  The  sound  of  firing  now 
ceased  entirely,  although  there  was  still  loud  shouting  now  and  then. 

**  Push  on,  Massa — dem  will  soon  miss  we." 

"True  enough,  Peter — but  what  is  that?"  as  we  came  to  a 
bundle  of  clouts  walloping  about  in  the  morass. 

**  De  debil  it  must  be,  I  tink,"  said  the  pilot.  *'  No,  my  Nancy 
it  is,  sticking  in  the  mud  up  to  her  waist;  what  shall  us  do?  you 
tink,  Massa,  we  hab  time  for  can  stop  to  pick  she  out  ?" 

"  Heaven  have  mercy,  Peter — yes,  unquestionably." 

"  Well,  Massa,  you  know  best." 

So  we  tugged  at  the  sable  heroine,  and  first  one  leg  came  home  ' 
out  of  the  tenacious  clay,  with  a  plop,  then  the  other  was  drawn  out 
of  the  quagmire.  We  then  relieved  her  of  the  paddles,  and  each 
taking  hold  of  one  of  the  poor  half-dead  creature's  hands,  we  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  dov^n  to  the  beach,  about  half  a  mile  to  leeward 
of  the  entrance  to  the  cove.  We  found  the  canoe  there,  plumped 
Nancy  stem  foremost  into  the  bottom  of  it  for  ballast,  gathered  all 
our  remaining  energies  for  a  grand  shove,  and  ran  her  like  lightning 
into  the  surf,  till  the  water  flashed  over  and  over  us,  reaching  to  our 
necks.  Next  moment  we  were  both  swimming,  and  the  canoe, 
although  full  of  water,  beyond  the  surf,  rising  and  falling  on  the 
long  swell.  We  scrambled  on  board,  set  Nancy  to  bale  with  Peter's 
hat,  seized  our  paddles,  and  skulled  away  like  fury  for  ten  minutes 
right  out  to  sea,  without  looking  once  about  ujs,  until  a  musket-shot 
whistled  over  our  heads,  then  another,  and  a  third;  and  I  had  just 
time  to  hold  up  a  white  handkerchief,  to  prevent  a  whole  platoon 
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being  lei  drive  at  us  from  the  deck  of  his  Britannic  Majesty's  schooner 
Gleam,  lying-to  about  a  cable's  lengjUi  to  windward  ol*  us,  with  iho 
Firebrand  a  mile  astern  of  her  out  at  sea,  bi  five  niinules  we  got 
on  boai'd  of  the  former. 

"  Mercy  on  me,  Tom  Cringle,  and  is  this  the  way  we  are  to  meet 
agab  ?"  said  old  Dick  Gasket,  as  he  held  out  his  large,  bonv,  sun- 
burnt hand  to  me.  "  You  have  led  me  a  nice  dance,  in  a  vain 
attempt  to  redeem  you  fiom  bondage,  Tom ;  but  I  am  deUghted  to 
see  you,  although  I  have  not  had  the  credit  of  being  your  debverer 
— very  glad  to  see  you,  Tom;  but  come  along,  man,  come  down 
with  me,  and  let  mo  rig  you,  not  quite  a  Stullze's  fit,  you  know,  but 
a  jury  rig  you  shall  have,  as  good  as  Dick  Gasket's  kit  can  tiimish 
forth,  foi"  really  you  are  in  a  miserable  pUght,  man." 

"  iBad  enough  mdeed,  Mi-  Gasket — many  thanks  though— bad 
enough,  as  you  say;  but  I  would  that  your  boats'  crew  were  in  so 
good  a  plight." 

Mr  Gasket  looked  earnestly  at  me — "  Why,  I  liave  my  own 
misgivings.  Cringle ;  this  morning  at  daybreak,  the  Fiiebcand  in 
company,  we  fell  in  with  an  armed  felucca.  It  was  dead  calm,  and 
she  was  out  of  gunshot,  close  in  with  the  land.  The  Fii-ebrand 
immediately  sent  the  cutler  on  board,  fully  armed,  with  instruc- 
tions to  me  to  man  the  launch,  and  arm  her  with  the  boat-gun,  and 
ihen  to  send  both  boats  to  overhaul  the  felutta.  1  did  so,  standing 
in  as  quickly  as  the  light  air  would  lake  me,  to  support  them;  the. 
felucca  all  this  while  sweeping  in  shore  as  fast  as  she  could  pull, 
the  boats  were  too  nimble  for  hei',  and  our  launch  liad  already 
her  twice  from  the  six-pounder  in  the  bow,  when  the  sea- 
breeze  came  thundering  down  in  a  white  squall,  that  leefed  our 
gaff-topsail  in  a  trice,  and  blew  away  a  whole  lot  of  light  saik,  like 
so  many  paper-kites.  When  it  cleared  away,  the  devil  a  felucca, 
boat,  or  any  thing  else,  was  to  be  seen.  Capsized  they  could  not 
have  been,  for  all  three  were  not  likely  to  have  gone  that  way ;  and 
as  to  any  creek  they  could  have  run  into,  why  we  could  see  none. 
That  they  had  pulled  in  shoi'e,  however,  was  our  conclusion ;  but 
here  have  we  been,  the  whole  morning,  firing  signal  guns  every 
five  minutes  without  success." 

"  Did  you  hear  no  firing  after  the  squall?  "  said  I. 

"  Why,  some  of  my  people  thought  they  did,  bat  it  was  that 
hollow,  tremulous,  reveiberating  kind  of  sound,  that  it  might  have 
been  thunder ;  and  the  breeze  blew  too  strong  to  have  allowed  us 
to  hear  musketry  a  mile  aud  a  half  to  windward.  I  did  think  1  saw 
some  smoke  rise,  and  blow  off  now  and  then,  but" 
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'  *  But  me  no  buts.  Master  Richard  Gasket ;  Peter  Mangrove  here, 
as  well  as  myself,  saw  your  people  pursue  the  felucca  into  the  lion's 
den,  and  I  fear  they  have  been  crushed  in  his  jaws."  I  briefly  rela- 
ted what  we  had  seen — Gasket  was  in  great  distress. 

^*  They  must  have  been  taken,  Cringle.  The  fools!  to  allow 
themselves  to  be  trepanned  in  this  way.  We  must  stand  out  and 
speak  the  corvette. — Ail  hands  make  sail ! " 

I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  grandeur  of  Dick's  emphasis  on 
the  all,  when  twenty  hands,  one-third  of  them  boys,  and  the  rest 
landsmen,  sci*ambled  up  from  bdow,  and  began  to  pull  and  haul 
in  no  very  seamanlike  fasliion.    He  noticed  it. 

''  Ah,  Tom,  I  know  what  you  are  grinning  at,  but  I  fear  it  has 
been  no  laughing  matter  to  my  poor  boats'  crew — all  my  best  hands 
gone,  God  help  me ! " 

Presently  being  under  the  Firebrand's  lee  quarter,  we  lowered 
down  the  boat  and  went  on  board,  where,  for  the  first  time,  the 
extreme  ludicrousness  of  my  appearance  and  foUovring  flashed  on 
me.  There  we  were  all  in  a  bunch,  the  dog,  Mr  and  Mrs  Man- 
grove, and  Thomas  Cringle,  gent.,  such  in  appearance  as  I  sh^U 
shordy  describe  them. 

Old  Richard  Gasket,  Esq.,  first  clambered  up  the  side  and  made 
his  bow  to  the  Hon.  Captain  Transom,  who  was  standing  near 
the  gangway,  on  the  snow-white  deck,  amidst  a  group  of  officers, 
where  every  thing  was  in  the  most  apple-pie  order,  himself,  both 
m  mind  and  apparel,  the  most  polished  concern  in  the  ship ;  while 
the  whole  crew,  with  the  exception  of  the  unfortunate  absentees  in 
the  cutter,  were  scrambling  to  get  a  good  view  of  us. 

I  have  already  said,  that  my  uniform  was  torn  to  pieces ;  trowsers 
ditto ;  my  shoes  had  parted  company  in  the  quagmire ;  and  as  for 
hat,  it  was  left  in  my  cot.  I  had  a  dirty  bandage  tied  round  my 
neck,  performing  the  twofold  office  of  a  cravat  and  a  dressing  to 
my  wound;  while  the  blood  from  the  scratches  had  dried  into  black 
streaks  adown  and  across  my  face  and  paws,  and  I  was  altogether 
so  begrimed  with  mud  that  my  mother  would  not  have  known  me. 
Dick  made  bis  salaam,  and  then  wtik  up  a  position  beside  the 
sally-port,  >yith  an  important  face,  like  a  showman  exhibiting 
wiM  beastesses,  a  r^hr  **  stir-him-up-vrith-a-long-pole"  sort  of 
look.  I  followed  him— '^  This  is  lieutenant  Cringle,  Captam  Tran- 
som." 

**  The  devil  it  is!"  said  Transom,  trying  in  vain  to  keep  his 
gravity.  **  Why,  I  see  it  is — How  do  you  do,  Mr  Cringle?  glad  to 
see  vou." 
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"  Tbis  is  Peter  Mangrove,  branch-pilot,"  continued  Gasket,  as 
Peter,  bowing,  tiied  to  slide  past  out  of  sight. 

Till  Ihis  instant  I  had  not  lime  to  look,  at  him — fac  was  even  a 
much  queei-er-louking  (igui'e  than  myself.  He  had  been  encum- 
bered with  no  garment  besides  his  ti-owaers  when  we  started,  and 
these  had  been  reduced,  in  the  scramble  through  the  brake,  to  a 
waistband  and  two  kneebauds,  from  which  a  few  shreds  fluttered 
in  the  breeze,  the  rest  of  liis  canvass  having  been  entirely  torn  oul 
of  the  boll-ropes.  For  an  upper  dress  he  had  borrowed  a  waist- 
coat without  sleeves  from  the  purser  of  the  schooner,  which  hung 
loose  and  unbuttoned  before,  while  behind,  being  somewhat  of  the 
shortest,  some  vei'y  prominent  parts  of  his  stern  frain\t  were  dis- 
closed, as  even  an  apology  for  a  shut  he  had  none.  Being  a  decent 
man,  however,  he  had  tied  his  large  straw  liat  round  his  waist,  by 
strings  fastened  to  the  broad  brims,  which  nearly  met  behind,  so 
that  the  crown  covered  his  loins  before,  hke  a  petard,  while  the 
sameness  of  his  black  naked  body  was  reheved  by  being  laced  with 
blood  from  numbeiless  lacerations. 

Next  came  the  female — "  This  is  the  pOot's  wife,  Captain  Tran- 
som," again  sung  out  old  Dick ;  but  decency  won't  let  me  venture 
on  a  description  of  pour  Nancy's  equipment,  beyond  mentioning, 
that  one  of  the  Gleam's  crew  had  given  her  a  pair  of  old  trowsers, 
which,  as  a  sailor  has  no  butlom,  and  Nancy  was  not  a  sailor,  were 
most  ludicrously  scanty  al  top,  and  devil  another  rag  of  any  kind 
had  the  poor  creature  on,  but  a  handkerchief  across  her  bosom. 
There  was  no  standing  all  this ;  the  crew  forward  and  in  the  waist 
were  all  on  the  broad  grin,  while  the  officer,  after  slru^ling  to 
maintain  their  gravity  until  they  were  nearly  suffocated,  fairly  gave 
in,  and  the  whole  ship  echoed  with  the  most  uproarious  laughter ; 
a  young  villain,  whether  amid  or  no  I  could  not  tell,  yelling  out  in 
the  throng,  "  Hurra  for  Tom  Cringle's  Tail ! " 

I  was  fairly  beginning  to  lose  countenance,  when  up  jumped 
Sneezer  to  my  relief  out  of  the  boat,  with  an  old  cocked  hat  lashed 
on  his  head,  a  marine's  jacket  buttoned  round  his  body,  and  his 
coal-black  muzzle  bedaubed  Iroi  pipe-clay,  regularly  monkeyfied, 
the  momentary  handiwork  of  some  wicked  little  reefers,  while  a 
smaQ  pipe  sung  out  quietly,  as  if  not  intended  to  reach  the  quarter- 
deck, although  it  did  so,  "  And  here  comes  the  last  joitu  of  Mr 
Cringle's  Tail."  The  dog  began  floundeiing  and  jumping  about, 
and  walloping  amongst  the  people,  most  of  w  hom  knew  him,  and 
immediately  drew  their  attention  fiom  me  and  my  party  to  himself; 
for  away  they  all  bundled  forward,  dog  and  men  tumbling  and 
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scrambling  about  like  so  many  children,  leaving  the  coast  dear  to 
me  and  my  attendants.  The  absurdity  of  the  whole  exhibition  had 
for  an  instant,  even  under  the  very  nose  of  a  proverbially  taught 
hand,  led  to  freedoms  which  I  had  believed  impossible  in  a  man-of- 
war.  However,  there  was  too  much  serious  matter  in  hand,  inde- 
pendently of  any  other  consideration,  to  allow  the  merriment  crea- 
ted by  our  appearance  to  last  long. 

Captain  Transom,  immediately  on  being  informed  how  matters 
stood,  with  seamaniike  promptitude  determined  to  lighten  the 
Gleam,  and  send  her  in  with  the  boats,  for  the  purpose  of  destroying 
the  haunt  of  the  pirates,  and  recovering  the  men,  if  they  were  still 
alive;  but  before  any  thing  coukUbe done,  it  came  on  to  blow,  and 
for  a  week  we  had  great  difficulty  in  maintaining  our  position  off  the 
coast  against  the  strength  of  the  gale  and  lee  current. 

It  was  on  the  Sunday  morning  after  I  had  escaped  that  it  mode- 
rated sufficiently  for  our  purpose,  when  both  vessels  stood  close  in, 
and  Peter  and  I  were  sent  to  reconnoitre  the  entrance  of  the  port  in 
the  gig.  Having  sounded  and  taken  the  bearings  of  the  land,  we 
returned  on  board,  when  the  Gleam's  provisions  were  taken  out 
and  her  water  started.  The  ballast  was  then  shifted,  so  as  to  bring 
her  by  the  head,  that  she  might  thus  draw  less  water  by  being  on 
an  even  keel,  all  sharp  vessels  of  her  class  requiring  much  deeper 
water  aft  than  forward ;  the  corvette's  launch,  with  a  12-pound 
carronade  fitted,  was  then  manned  and  armed  vdth  thirty  seamen 
and  marines,  under  the  command  of  the  second  lieutenant ;  the 
jolly  boat  and  the  two  quarter  boats,  each  with  twelve  men,  followed 
in  a  string,  under  the  third  lieutenant,  the  master,  and  the  senior 
midshipman;  thirty  picked  hands  were  added  to  the  schooner's 
crew,  and  I  was  desired  to  take  the  gig  with  six  smart  hands  and 
Peter  Mangrove,  and  to  accompany  the  whole  as  pilot;  but  to  puU 
out  of  danger  so  soon  as  the  action  conunenced,  so  as  to  be  ready 
to  help  any  disabled  boat,  or  to  carry  orders  ft*om  the  commanding 
officer. 

At  nine  in  the  morning,  we  gave  three  cheers,  and  leaving  the 
corvette,  with  barely  forty  hands  on  board,  the  Gleam  made  sail 
towards  the  harbour's  mouth,  with  the  boats  in  tow ;  but  when  we 
got  mihin  musket^ot  of  the  entrance,  the  breeze  failed  us,  when  / 
the  order  of  sailing  was  reversed,  the  boats  now  taking  the  schooner 
in  tow,  preceded  by  your  humble  servant  in  the  gig.  We  dashed 
safely  through  the  small  canal  of  blue  water,  which  divided  the  surf 
at  the  harbour's  mouth,  having  hit  it  to  a  nicety ;  but  when  about 
a  pistol-shot  from  the  entrance,  the  channel  narrowed  to  a  muddy 
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creek,  not  more  than  twenty  yards  wide,  with  high  trees,  and  thick 
underwood  close  to  the  water's  edge.  All  was  silent,  the  sun  shone 
down  upon  us  like  the  concenti-aled  rays  of  a  burning-glass,  and 
ihere  was  no  breeze  to  dissipate  the  heavy  dank  mist  that  hovered 
over  the  surface  of  tlie  unwholesome  canal,  nor  was  there  any  ap- 
pearance of  a  living  thing,  save  and  except  a  few  staitled  water- 
fowl, and  some  guanoes  on  the  trees,  and  now  and  then  an  alligator, 
likea  black  log  of  charred  wood,  would  roll  off  a  slimy  bank  of 
brown  mud,  with  a  splasb  into  the  water. 

We  TOwed  on,  the  schooner  every  now  and  then  taking  the 
ground,  but  she  was  always  quickly  warped  off  again  by  a  kedge ; 
at  length,  after  we  had  in  all  proceeded,  it  might  be,  about  a  mile 
from  the  beach,  we  came  to  a  boom  of  strong  timber  clamped  with 
iron,  stretching  across  the  creek.  We  were  not  unprepared  for 
this ;  one  of  two  old  5:^pound  carronades,  which,  in  anticipation  of 
some  obstriiclion  of  the  sort,  had  been  got  on  deck  from  amongst 
the  Gleam's  ballast,  and  properly  slung,  was  now  made  fast  to  the 
middle  timber  of  the  boom,  and  let  go,  when  the  weight  of  it  sunk 
it  to  the  bottom,  and  wcpassedon.  We  pulled  on  for  about  half  a 
mile  further,  when  I  noticed,  high  up  on  a  sunny  cliff,  that  shot 
boldly  out  inio  the  clear  blue  heavens,  a  small  red  flag  suddenly  run 
up  to  the  top  of  a  tall,  scathed,  branchless  palm  tree,  where  it  flared 
for  a  moment  in  the  breeze  like  the  flame  of  a  torch,  and  then  as 
suddenly  disappeared.  "  Come,  they  are  on  the  look-out  for  us  \ 
see." 

The  hills  continued  to  close  on  us  as  we  advanced,  and  that  so 
predpitously,  that  we  might  have  been  crushed  to  pieces  had  half- 
a-dozen  active  fellows,  without  any  risk  to  themselves,  for  the  trees 
would  have  screened  them,  simply  loosened  some  of  the  fragments 
of  riH!k  that  impended  over  us,  so  threateningly,  it  seemed,  as  if  a 
little  linger  could  have  sent  them  bounding  and  thundering  down 
the  mountain  side ;  but  this  either  was  not  the  game  of  the  people 
we  were  in  search  of,  or  Obed's  spirit  and  energy  had  been  crushed 
out  of  him  by  the  heart-depressing  belief  tliat  his  hours  were 
numbered,  for  no  active  obstruction  was  offered. 

We  now  suddenly  rounded  an  abrupt  corner  of  the  creek,  and 
there  we  were  full  in  front  of  the  schooners,  who,  with  the  felucca 
in  advance,  were  tying  in  line  of  battle,  with  springs  on  their  cables. 
The  horrible  black  pennant  was,  in  the  present  instance,  nowhere 
to  be  seen ;  indeed,  why  such  an  impolitic  step  as  ever  to  have  shown 
it  at  all  was  taken  in  the  first  attack,  I  never  could  understand ;  for 
ihp  force  was  too  small  to  have  created  any  serious  fear  of  beinj; 
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captured,  (unless  indeed  it  had  been  taken  for  an  advanced  guard, 
supports!  by  a  stronger,)  while  it  must  have  appeared  probable  to 
Obediah,  that  the  loss  of  the  two  boats  would  in  all  likelihood  lead 
to  a  more  powerful  attempt,  when,  if  it  were  successful,  the  damn- 
ing fact  of  having  fought  under  such  an  infernal  emblem  must 
have  ensured  a  pirate's  death  on  the  gibbet  to  every  soul  who  was 
taken,  unless  he  had  intended  to  have  murdered  all  the  witnesses 
of  it.  But  since  proof  in  my  person  and  the  pilot's  existed,  now,  if 
ever,  was  the  time  for  mortal  resistance,  and  to  have  hoisted  it,  for 
they  knew  that  they  all  fought  with  halters  about  their  necks.  They 
had  all  the  Spanish  flag  flying  except  the  Wave,  which  showed 
American  colours,  and  the  felucca,  which  had  a  wlxte  flag  hoisted, 
from  which  last,  whenever  our  gig  appeared,  a  canoe  shoved  off, 
and  pulled  towards  us.  The  officer,  if  such  he  might  be  called, 
also  carried  a  white  flag  in  his  hand.  He  was  a  daring-looking 
fellow,  and  dashed  up  alongside  of  me.  The  incomprehensible 
folly  of  trying  at  this  time  of  day  to  cloak  the  real  character  of  the 
vessels,  puzzled  me,  and  does  so  to  this  hour.  I  have  never  got  a 
clew  to  it,  unless  it  was  that  Obed's  strong  mind  had  given  way  be- 
fore his  superstitious  fears,  and  others  had  now  assumed  the  nght 
of  both  judging  and  acting  for  him  in  this  his  closing  scene.  The 
pirate  officer  at  once  recognised  me,  but  seemed  neither  sur- 
prised nor  disconcerted  at  the  strenfi[th  of  the  force  which  ac- 
companied me.  He  asked  me  in  Spasosh  if  I  commanded  it;  I  told 
him  I  did  not,  that  the  captain  of  the  schooner  was  the  senior 
officer.    ' 

^*  llien  v^l  you  be  good  enough,  to  go  on  board  with  me,  to  in- 
terpret for  me?" 

"  Certainly." 

In  half  a  minute  we  were  both  on  the  Gleam's  deck,  the  crews  of 
the  boats  that  had  her  in  tow  lying  on  their  oars. 

"  You  are  the  commander  of  this  force?"  said  the  Spaniard. 

*'  I  am,"  said  oM  Gasket,  who  had  figged  himself  out  in  full  puff, 
after  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  as  if  he  had  been  going  to  church, 
instead  of  to  fight;  **  and  who  the  hell  are  you?" 

^*  I  command  one  of  tfiese  Spanish  schooners.  Sir,  which  your 
boats  so  unwarrantably  attacked  a  week  ago,  although  you  are  at 
peace  with  Spain.  But  even  had  they  been  enemies,  they  were  in 
a  friendly  port,  which  should  have  protected  them." 

"  All  very  good  oysters,"  quoth  old  Didt ;  "  and  pray  was  it  an 
honest  trick  of  you  to  cabbage  my  young  friend,  lieutenant  Cringle 
•there,  as  if  you  bad  been  slavers  kidna^^g  the  Bungoes  in  the 
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Bight  of  Biafra,  and  then  to  6re  on  and  murder  my  people  when 
sent  in  to  claim  him?" 

"  As  to  carrying  off  thai  young  gentleman,  it  was  no  affair  of 
out's ;  he  was  brought  away  by  the  master  of  that  American  schoo- 
ner; but  so  far  as  r-egards  firing  on  your  boats,  I  believe  they  fired 
fii-st.  But  the  crews  are  noi  murdered ;  on  the  contrai-y,  they  have 
been  well  used,  and  aie  now  on  bo^rd  that  felucca.  I  am  come  to 
surrender  the  whole  fifteen  to  you." 

"The  whole  fifleen!  and  what  have  you  made  of  ihe  other 
twelve  ? " 

"Gasiados,"  said  the  fellow,  with  all  the  tan^/Voiif  in  the  world, 
"  gasiados,  (spent  or  expended)  by  their  own  folly." 

"  Oh,  they  are  expended,  aie  they?  then  give  us  the  fifteen," 

"  Certainly,  but  you  will  in  this  case  withdraw  your  force,  of 
course?" 

"  We  sliall  see  about  thai — go  and  send  us  the  men." 

He  jumped  down  into  the  canoe,  and  shoved  off; — whenever  he 
reached  the  fehtcca,  he  struck  the  white  flag,  and  hoisted  the 
Sjianish  in  its  stead,  and  by  hauling  on  a  spring,  he  brought  her  to 
cover  the  largest  schooner  so  effectually,  that  we  could  not  fire  a 
shot  at  hei'  without  going  through  the  felucca.  We  could  see  all 
the  men  leave  this  latter  vessel  in  two  canoes,  and  go  on  board  one 
of  the  other  craft.  Ther'e  was  now  no  lime  to  be  lost,  so  1  dashed 
at  the  felucca  in  the  gig.  and  broke  open  the  hatclies,  where  we 
found  the  captured  seamen  and  their  gallant  leader,  lieutenant ' ' ', 
in  a  sorry  plight,  expecting  nothing  but  to  be  blown  up,  or  instant 
death  by  shot  or  the  knife.  We  released  them,  and,  sending  lo 
the  Gleam  for  ammunition  and  small  arms,  led  the  way  in  the 
felucca,  by  Mr  Gasket's  or-der's,  to  the  attack,  the  corvette's  launch 
sirppoiting  us;  while  the  schooner  with  the  other  craft  were  scra- 
ping up  as  last  as  they  could.  We  made  straight  for  the  largest 
schooner,  which  with  her  consorts  now  opened  a  heavy  fire  of  grape 
and  musketry,  which  we  returned  with  interest.  I  tan  tell  litUe 
of  what  took  place  till  1  found  myself  on  the  pir-aie's  quarterdeck, 
after  a  desperate  tussle,  and  having  driven  the  cr-ew  overboard, 
with  dead  and  wounded  men  thickly  strewn  about,  and  onr  fellows 
busy  firing  at  then-  survivurg  antagonists,  as  they  were  trying  to 
gain  the  shore  by  swimming. 

Althorrgh  the  schooner  we  carried  was  the  commodore,  and 
commanded  by  Obediah  in  person,  yet  the  pirates,  that  is,  the  Spa- 
nish  part  of  them,  by  no  means  showed  the  fight  I  expected. 
While  we  were  approaching,  no  lire  could  be  hotter,  and  their  yells 
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and  cheers  were  tremendous ;  but  the  instant  we  laid  her  alongside 
with  the  felucca,  and  swep^t  her  decks  with  a  discharge  of  grape 
from  the  carronade,  under  cover  of  which  we  boarded  on  the  quar- 
ter, while  the  launch's  people  scrambled  up  at  the  bows,  their  hearts 
foiled,  a  r^[ular  panic  overtook  them,  and  they  jumped  overboard, 
without  waiting  for  a  taste  either  of  cutlass  or  boarding-pike.  The 
captain  himself,  however,  with  about  ten  Americans,  stood  at  bay 
round  the  long  gun ,  which,  notwithstanding  their  great  inferiority 
in  point  of  numbers  to  our  party,  they  manfully  fired  three  severd 
times  at  us,  after  we  had  carried  her  aft;  but  we  were  so  close  that 
the  grape  came  past  us  like  a  round  shot,  and  only  killed  one  hand 
at  each  discharge — whereas  at  thirty  yards  farther  off,  by  having 
had  room  to  spread,  it  might  have  made  a  pretty  tableau  of  the 
whole  party.  I  hailed  Obed  twice  to  surrender,  while  our  people, 
staggered  by  the  extreme  hardihood  of  the  small  group,  hung  back 
for  an  instant ;  but  he  either  did  not  hear  me,  or  would  not,  for  the 
only  reply  he  seemed  inclined  to  make  was  by  slewing  round  the 
gun  so  as  to  bring  me  on  with  it,  and  the  next  moment  a  general 
rush  was  made,  when  the  whole  party  was  cut  down,  with  three 
exceptions,  one  of  whom  was  Obed  himself,  who  getting  on  the  gun, 
made  a  desperate  bound  over  the  men's  heads,  and  jumped  over- 
board. He  struck  out  gallantly,  the  shot  pattering  round  him  like 
the  first  of  a  thunder  shower,  but  he  dived  apparently  unhurt,  and 
1  lost  sight  of  him. 

The  other  vessels  having  also  been  carried,  the  firing  was  all  on 
our  side  by  this  time,  and  I,  along  with  the  other  officers,  was  exert- 
ing myself  to  stop  the  tiutchery. 

**  Cease  firing,  men ;  for  shame;,  you  see  they  no  longer  resist." 
— And  my  voice  was  obeyed  by  all  except  the  fifteen  we  had  relea- 
sed, who  were  absolutely  mad  with  fury — perfect  fiends ;  such  un- 
controllable fierceness  I  had  never  witnessed, — indeed,  I  had  near- 
ly cut  one  of  them  down  before  I  could  make  them  knock  off 
firing. 

"  Don't  fire.  Sir, "  cried  I  to  one. 

"  Ay,  ay.  Sir ;  but  that  scoundrel  made  me  wash  his  shirts/'  and 
he  let  drive  at  a  poor  devil,  who  was  squattering  and  swimming 
away  towards  the  shore,  and  shot  him  through  the  head. 

"  By  heavens !  I  will  run  you  through,  if  you  fire  at  that  man! " 
shouted  I  to  another,  a  marine,  who  was  taking  aim  at  no  less  a 
personage  than  friend  Obed,  who  had  risen  to  breathe,  and  was 
swimming  after  the  others,  btU  the  very  last  man  of  all, 

**  No,  by  G — !  he  made  me  wash  his  trowsers.  Sir,*' 
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lie  fired — the  pirate  stfelchal  out  his  arms,  turocd  siowly  on  his 
back,  «iih  his  face  ton^rds  me,  I  thought  he  {pive  me  a  sort  of 
"  Et  tu,  Biute"  look,  but  I  dare  say  it  «-as  fancy — bis  feet  began 
to  sink,  and  lie  gradually  dUappoared, — a  few  bubbles  of  fioth  and 
blood  marking  ihe  spot  wheie  he  wont  down.  He  had  been  shot 
dead,  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  my  feelings  at  this  moment,— 
Ihey  burned  themselves  in  on  my  heart  at  the  time,  and  the  impres- 
sion is  indeUble,  Whether  I  had  or  had  not  acted,  in  one  sense, 
unjustly,  by  thrusting  myself  so  conspicuously  forward  in  ihe  at- 
tempt to  eapture  him,  after  what  had  passed  between  us,  forced 
itself  upon  my  judgment,  I  Lid  certainly  promised  that  I  would,  in 
no  way  that  I  could  help,  be  instrumental  in  his  destruction  or  sei- 
zure, provided  he  landed  me  at  St  Jago,  or  put  me  on  board  a  friend- 
ly vessel.  He  did  neither,  so  his  part  of  tlie  c(Hnpact  might  be 
con^dered  broken ;  but  then  it  w  as  out  of  his  power  to  have  fulfil- 
led it ;  besides,  he  not  only  threatened  my  life  subsequently,  but 
actually  wounded  me;  still,  howe\er,  on  great  provocation.  But 
what "  is  writ,  is  writ,"  He  has  gone  to  his  account,  pirate  as  he 
was,  murdefer  if  you  will ;  yet  I  had,  and  still  have,  a  tear  for  his 
memory, — and  many  a  time  have  I  prayed  on  my  bare  knees  that 
his  blue  agonized  djing  look  mighl  be  erased  from  my  brain ; — but 
this  can  never  be.  What  he  bad  been  1  never  learned ;  but  it  is  my 
deliberate  opinion,  that,  with  a  clear  sla{je  and  opportunity,  he 
'would  have  forced  himself  out  from  the  suiface  of  society  fttr  good 
or  for  evil.  The  unfortunates  who  survived  him,  but  to  expiate 
their  crimes  on  (he  gibbet  at  Pffl't  Royal,  said  he  had  joined  them 
from  a  New  York  prlvaleei-,  but  they  knew  nothing  farther  of  him 
beyond  the  fact,  that  by  his  skill  and  desperate  coui'age,  widtin  a 
month  he  had  by  common  acclaim  been  elected  captain  of  the  whole 
band.  There  was  astor)-  current  onboai-d  the  corvette,  of  a  small 
tradiDg  craft,  with  a  person  answering  his  description,  having beai 
captured  in  the  Chesapeake,  by  one  of  the  squadron,  and  sent  to 
Halifax  Par  adjudication,  ( the  master,  as  in  most  cases  of  the  kind, 
being  left  on  board, )  which  from  that  hour  had  nevei-  been  heard 
of,  neither  vessel,  nor  prize  crew,  nor  captain,  until  two  Americans 
were  taken  out  of  a  slaver,  off  the  CapedeVerds,  by  iheFifdarand, 
about  a  year  afterwards,  after  a  most  brave  and  determined  attempt 
to  escape,  both  of  whom  were  however  allowed  to  enter,  but  sub- 
sequently deserted  off  Sandy  Hook  by  swimming  ashore,  in  conse- 
quence of  a  pressed  hand  binling  that  one  of  them,  surmised  to  be 
Obed,  had  been  the  master  of  the  vessel  above  mentioned. 
All  resistance  having  ceased,  the  few  of  ihe  pirates  who  escaped 
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ha vii^  scampered  into  the  woods,  where  it  would  hare  been  yain  to 
follow  them,  we  secured  our  prisoners,  and  at  the  ciose  of  a  bloody 
day,  for  fatal  had  it  been  to  friend  and  foe,  the  prizes  were  got 
under  weigh,  and  before  nightfall  we  were  all  at  ^ea,  ssnling  in  a 
fleet,  under  coBToy  of  the  corvette  and  Gleam. 


CHAPTER  X. 


VOMITO  PRIETO. 


**  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practioe.^ 

The  Doctor  in  Macbeth, 

The  second  and  acting  third  lieutenants  w^e  on  board  the 
prizes — the  purser  was  busy  in  his  vocation — the  doctor  ditto. 
Indeed,  he  and  his  mates  had  more  on  their  hands  than  they  could 
wdU  manage.  The  first  lieuteasmt  was  engaged  on  dedJL,  and  the 
master  was  in  his  cot,  suffering  from  a  severe  contusion ;  so  when 
I  got  on  board  the  corvette,  and  dived  into  the  gunroom  in  search 
of  some  crmnbs  of  comfort,  the  deuce  a  living  soul  was  there  to 
welcome  me,  except  the  gimroom  steward,  who  speedily  produced 
some  cold  meat,  and  asked  me  if  I  would  take  a  g^ass  of  swizzle. 

The  fcxKl  I  had  no  great  fancy  to„  although  I  had  not  tasted  a 
morsel  since  six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  it  was  now  eight  in  the 
evening;  but  the  offer  of  the  grog  sounded  gratefully  in  mine  ear, 
and  I  was  about  tadding  to  a  stout  rummer  of  the  same,  when  a 
smart  dandified  shaver,  with  gay  mother-of-pearl  buttoqs  on  his 
jacket,  as  thick  set  as  peas,  presented  his  tallow  chops  at  the  door. 

''  Captain  Transom  deikes  me  to  say,  that  he  will  be  glad  of 
your  company  in  the  csybm,  Mr  Cringle." 

^*  My  compliments— I  will  wait  on  him  so  soon  as  I  have  had  a 
snack.  We  have  had  no  dinner  in  the  gunroom  to-day  yet,  you 
know,  Mafiamci/ '*  . 

/^  Why,  it  was  in  the  knowledge  of  that  the  captam  sent  me, 
Sir.  He  hUs  not  had  any  dinner  either ;  but  it  is  now  on  the  taUe, 
and  he  waits  for  you." 

I  was  but  little  in  spirits,  and,  to  say  sooth,  was  fitter  for  my 
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bed  than  society ;  but  the  captain's  advances  had  been  made  with 
so  much  kindliness,  that  I  got  up,  and  made  a  strong  endeavour  to 
rouse  myselF;  and,  havinj^  made  my  toilet  as  well  as  my  slender 
means  admitted,  I  followed  th&captain's  steward  into  ihe  cabin. 

I  started— why,  I  could  not  well  tell — as  the  sentry  at  the  door 
stood  to  his  ai-nis  when  1  passed  io ;  and,  as  if  I  had  been  actually 
possessed  by  some  wanderiug  spiiit,  who  had  taken  the  small  li- 
berty of  using  my  faculties  and  tongue  willioiit  my  concurrence,  I 
hastily  asked  the  man  if  he  was  an  American  ?— He  started  in  great 
astonishment  for  a  short  space — turned  hi.s  quid — and  then  rapped 
out,  as  angrily  as  respect  for  a  commissioned  officer  would  let 
him, — "  No,  by ,  Sir ! " 

This  suirtled  me  as  much  as  the  question  I  had  almost  uncon- 
sciously— and,  1  may  say,  involuniarily — put  to  the  marine  had 
surprised  him,  and  I  made  a  full  stop,  and  leant  back  against  the 
door-post.  The  captain,  who  was  walking  up  and  down  the  cabin, 
liad  heard  me  speak,  but  without  comprehending  the  nature  of  my 
question,  and  now  recalled  me  in  some  measure  to  myself,  by  in- 
quiring if  1  wauled  any  thing.     1  replied,  hurriedly,  that  1  did  not, 

"  WeQ,  Mr  Cringle,  dinner  is  ready— so  lake  that  chair  at  the 
foot  of  the  table,  will  you?" 

I  sat  down,  mechanically,  as  it  appeared  to  me— for  a  strange 
swimming  dizzy  sort  of  sensation  had  suddenly  overtaken  me,  ac- 
companieil  by  a  whoreson  tingling,  as  Sliakspeare  halh  it,  in  my 
ears.  1  was  unable  to  eat  a  morsel ;  but  I  could  have  drunk  the 
oaan,  had  it  been  claret  or  vin-de-grave — to  both  of  which  1  helped 
myself  as  largely  as  gooii  manners  would  allow,  or  a  lilile  beyond, 
mayhap.  All  tliis  while  the  -captain  was  stowing  his  cai^  with 
great  zeal,  and  lifting  away  at  the  fluids  as  became  an  bonest  sailor  i 
after  so  long  a  fast,  interlarding  his  operations  with  a  civil  word  to 
me  now  and  then,  without  any  especial  regard  as  lo  the  answer  I 
made  him,  or,  indeed,  caring  gi'eatly  whether  I  answered  bim 
or  not. 

"  Sharp  work  you  must  have  had,  Mr  Cringle — shouki  have  liked 
to  have  been  with  you  myself.  Help  yourself,  before  passng  that 
bottle- zounds,  man,  never  take  a  bottle  by  the  bilge — grasp  the 
neck,  man,  at  least  in  this  fervent  climate — thank  you.  Pity  you 
had  not  caught  the  captain  though.  What  you  told  me  of  that 
man  very  much  interested  me,  coupled  with  the  prevailing  reports 
regai'ding  him  in  the  ship — daring  dog  he  must  have  been — can't 
foTget  how  gallantly  he  weathered  us  when  we  chased  him." 

I  broke  aience  for  the  first  lim(\     btdeed,  I  could  scaicely  ha>'e 
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done  so  sooner,  even  had  I  chosen  it,  for  the  gallant  officer  was  rather 
continuous  in  his  yarn-spinning.  However,  he  had  nearly  dined, 
and  was  leaning  back,  allowing  the  champaigne  to  trickle  leisurely 
from  a  glass  half  a  yard  long,  whiqlihehad  applied  to  his  lips,  when 
I  said,— 

''  Well,  the  imagination  does  sometimes  play  one  strange  tricks 
— I  verily  believe  in  second  sight  now.  Captain,  for  at  this  very 
instant  I  am  regularly  the  fool  of  my  senses, — but  pray  don't  laugh 
at  me ; "  and  I  lay  back  on  my  chair,  and  pressed  my  hands  over 
my  shut  eyes  and  hot  burning  temples,  which  were  now  throbbing 
as  if  the  aiteries  would  have  burst. 

The  captain,  who  was  evidently  much  surprised  at  my  abrupt- 
ness, said  something  hurriedly  and  rather  sharply  in  answer,  but  I 
could  not  for  the  life  of  me  mark  what  it  was.  I  opened  my  eyes 
again,  and  looked  towards  the  object  that  had  before  riveted  my  at- 
tention. It  was  neither  more  nor  less  than  the  captain's  doak,  a 
plain,  unpretending,  substantial  blue  garment,  Uncd  with  white, 
which,  on  coming  below,  he  ha(^cast  carelessly  down  on  the  locker, 
that  ran  across  the  after  part  of  the  cabin  behind  him.  It  was  about 
eighteen  feet  from  me,  and  as  there  was  no  Ught  nearer  it  than  the 
svnnging  lamp  over  the  table  at  which  we  were  seated,  the  whole 
of  the  cabin  thereabouts  was  thrown  considerably  into  shade.  The 
cape  of  the  doak  was  turned  over,  showing  the  white  lining,  and 
was  rather  bundled  as  it  were  into  a  round  heap,  about  the  size  of 
a  man's  bead.  When  first  I  looked  at  it,  there  was  a  dreamy,  gUm- 
mering  indistinctness  about  it  that  I  could  not  well  understand,  and 
I  would  have  said,  had  it  been  possible,  that  the  wrinkles  and  folds 
in  it  were  beginning  to  be  instinct  with  motion,  to  creep  and  ciawl 
as  it  were.  At  all  events,  the  false  impression  was  so  strong  as  to 
jar  my  nerves,  and  make  me  shudder  with  horror.  I  knew  there 
was  no  such  thing,  as  well  as  Macbeth,  but  nevertheless  it  was  with 
an  indescribable  feeling  of  curiosity,  dashed  with  awe,  that  I  stared 
intently  at  it,  as  if  faiscinated,  while  almost  unwittingly  I  n.ade 
the  remark  already  mentioned. 

I  had  expected  that  the  unaccountable  appearance  which  had 
excited  my  attention  so  strongly  would  have  vanished  with  the  clo- 
sing of  my  eyes;  but  it  did  not,  for  when  I  looked  at  it  again,  the 
working  and  shifting  of  the  folds  of  the  cloth  still  continued,  and 
even  more  distinctly  than  before. 

'*  Very  extraordinary  all  this,"  I  murmured  to  myself. 

'*  Pray,  Mr  Cringle,  be  sociable,  man,"  said  the  captain;  **  what 
the  deuce  do  you  see,  that  you  stare  over  my  shoulder  in  that  way? 
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Were  1  a  woman  now.  I  should  tremble  to  look  behind  me,  while 
vou  were  (;larin{;  att  in  that  wild,  moonslrtidi  sort  of  lashioo." 

"  By  ail  that  b  astonishing,"  1  exclaimed  in  great  agilation,  '*  if 
the  folds  of  the  cape  have  not  arranged  themselves  into  the  very 
likencssof  his  dying  face!  ^Vhyiti«  his  faco.  and  no  fanciful  group- 
iiif;  of  my  heated  brain.  Look  there,  Sir — look  there — 1  know  it 
iran't  be— 6«l  there  he  lies, — the  very  features  and  upper  part  of 
the  body,  tith  and  limb,  as  when  be  disappeai-ed  beneath  the  water 
when  h«  was  shot  dead." 

I  felt  llie  boiling  blood,  that  had  been  rushing  through  my  system 
like  streams  of  molten  k^d,  suddenly  freeze  and  coagulate  about 
my  heart,  impeding  my  respiration  to  a  degi-ee  that  I  thought  I 
slMHikl  have  been  suflbcated.  1  had  the  feeling  as  if  my  soul  was 
going  to  take  wing.  It  was  twt  tiar.  nor  could  I  say  I  was  in  pain, 
but  it  was  so  utterly  unlike  aoy  tiling  I  had  ever  eipericiiced  be- 
fore, and  so  indcscrihabie,  that  I  thought  to  myself—"  this  may  be 
death." 

"  Why,  what  a  cbangeabh;  roscyou  are.  Master  Cringle,"  said 
captain  Transom,  good-naturedly ;  "  your  feiee  was  like  the  north- 
west UKKHi  in  a  fiig  but  a  minute  ago,  and  now  it  Ls  as  pale  as  a  Uh- 
— bine  white,  I  dedare.  Why,  my  man.  you  must  be  ill.  and  se- 
riotisly  loo." 

His  vok-e  thssipaied  the  hkleow:  thimera — the  folds  fell,  and  nt- 
kipsetl  into  their  own  shape,  and  the  doak  was  once  more  a  doak. 
and  nothing  more —  1  drew  a  k)ng  breath.  "  Ah.  it  is  gone  at  last, 
llttinkGod!" — aud  then  aware  of  the  strange  effrct  my  uiuccoaot- 
-jiAv  incoherence  must  have  had  on  the  skipper.  1  thought  to  bmes 
it  out  by  trying  the  free  and  easy  line,  which  was  neither  more  nor 
less  than  arrant  impertineoce  in  our  rdaiive  positions,  "  Why,  I 
ba^T  been  heated  a  liltte.  aud  amtnang  myself  with  sundry  vain 
imaginings,  but  allow  me  to  take  wine  with  you.  Captain,"  fil&ig 
a  tumbler  with  ^-in-ile-grave  to  the  brim,  as  I  spoke.  '■  Success  to 
you.  Sii- — here's  to  your  speedy  pr\kmo(ion — may  yoa  soon  get  a 
crack  frigaU';  as  Kw  uh'  I  intend  to  be  archbishop  of  CaMefiiury, 
or  maki  of  hooottr  to  ihe(|ueeti  ofSbdka,  or  something  in  Uie  bea- 
tben  mythology." 

I  drank  off  the  wine,  ahhoiigh  I  had  the  greatest  difficttlty  in 
steadying  my  iremWing  hand,  and  larryiog  it  to  my  bps ;  but  not- 
withstanding my  i»-i-easing  gHkliness,  amd  ihe  bsxiiiig  in  my  ears, 
and  swimming  of  mine  eyes.  I  n<.4k'«l  the  captain's  &ce  uf  ana- 
lement  as  he  excbimed — 

"  The  buy  is  either  mad  or  drunk.  Ijty  Jupiter ' " 
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I  oould  not  stand  bis  seardiing  and  angry  look,  and  in  turning 
my  eye,  it  again  fell  on  the  cloak,  which  now  seemed  to  be  stretched 
out  at  greater  length,  and  to  be  altogether  more  voluminous  than 
it  was  before*  I  was  forcibly  struck  with  this,  for  I  was  certain  no 
one  had  touched  it. 

**  By  heavens!  it  heaves,"  I  exclaimed,  much  moved, — "  how  is 
this?  I  never  thought  to  have  believed  such  things, — it  stirs  again — 
it  takes  the  figure  of  a  man— as  if  it  were  a  pall  covering  hu  body. 
Pray,  Captain  Transom,  what  trick  is  this?— Is  thei-e  any  thing 
below  that  doak  there?" 

"  What  doak  do  you  mean?" 

**  Why,  that  blue  one  lying  on  the  locker  there — is  there  any  cat 
or  dog  in  the  cabin?"— and  I  started  on  my  legs.—"  Captain  Tran- 
som," I  continued,  with  great  vehemence,  ''  for  the  love  of  God 
tell  me  what  is  there  below  that  doak." 

He  looked  surprised  beyond  all  measure. 

**  Why,  Mr  Cringle,  I  cannot  for  the  soul  of  me  comprehend  you ; 
indeed  I  cannot ;  but,  Mafame,  indulge  him.  See  if  there  be  any  thing 
below  my  doak." 

The  servant  walked  to  the  locker,  and  lifted  up  the  cape  of  it, 
and  was  in  the  act  of  taking  it  from  the  locker,  when  I  impetuously 
desired  the  man  to  leave  it  alone. 

'^  I  can't  look  on  him  again,"  said  I ;  while  the  feintishness  in- 
creased, so  that  I  could  hardly  speak.  "  Don't  move  the  covering 
from  his  face,  for  God's  sake— don't  remove  it,"  and  I  lay  back  in 
my  chair,  screening  my  eyes  from  the  lamp  with  my  hands,  and 
shuddermg  with  an  icy  chill  from  head  to  foot. 

The  captain,  who  had  hitherto  maintained  the  well-bred,  patroni- 
zmg,  although  somewhat  distant,  air  of  a  superior  officer  to  an  in- 
ferior who  was  his  guest,  addressed  me  now  in  an  altered  tone,  and 
with  a  brotherly  kindness. 

"  Mr  Cringle,  I  have  some  knowledge  of  you,  and  I  know  many 
of  your  friends ;  so  I  must  take  the  liberty  of  an  old  acquaintance 
vrith  you.  This  day's  work  has  been  a  severe  one,  and  your  share 
in  it,  especially  after  your  past  fatigues,  has  been  very  trying,  and 
as  I  will  report  it,  I  hope  it  may  clap  a  good  spoke  in  your  wheel ; 
but  you  are  overheated,  and  have  been  over-excited ;  fatigue  has 
broken  you  down,  and  I  must  really  request  you  will  take  something 
warm,  and  turn  in. — Here,  Mafame,  get  the  carpenter's  mate  to 
secure  that  cleat  on  the  w  eather-side  there,  and  sling  my  spare  cot 
for  Mr  Cringle.— You  will  be  cooler  here  than  in  the  gunroom." 

I  heard  his  words  without  comj[M*ehending  their  meaning.    I  sat 
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and  nare^l  at  him,  qiiile  conscious,  all  ibe  lime,  of  the  exirenie  in- 
j>i-i)i)rielj',  uirt  lo  say  indecency,  of  my  conduci ;  but  there  was  a 
K|H-I1  on  me;  1  tried  to  speak,  but  cuuld  not;  and,  belic%'ing  (bat  I 
was  (Htliet-  piwses.srd  by  some  dumb  devil,  or  strucL  with  palsy,  I 
rose  up,  bowed  to  captain  Tramsom,  and  straightway  hied  me  on 
deck. 

I  roidd  hear  btm  say  to  his  sei'vani,  as  I  was  going  up  the  ladder, 
"  l^ouk  after  iliat  young  gentleman,  Mafame,  and  send  Isaac  to  the 
doctoi',  and  bid  him  come  here  now ; "  and  then,  in  a  commiseiating 
tone — "  Poor  young  fellow,  what  a  pily  1 " 

When  I  got  on  deck  all  was  quiet.  The  cool  fresh  air  had  an 
instantaneous  effect  on  my  sliatlered  nerves,  the  violent  throbbing 
in  my  head  ceased,  and  I  began  to  hug  myself  with  the  notion  tbat 
my  distemper,  whatever  it  might  have  been,  liad  bealeu  a  retreat. 

Suddenly  I  felt  so  collected  and  comfortable ,  as  tu  be  quite  aUve 
to  the  loveliness  uf  the  scene.  It  was  a  beautiful  moonlight  m'gfat ; 
fiuch  a  night  as  is  nowhere  to  be  seen  vUhout  (he  Ti-opics,  and  not 
often  wilhin  them.  There  was  just  breeze  enough  to  set  the  sails 
to  sleep,  although  not  so  strong  as  lo  prevent  their  giving  a  low 
murmuring  flap  now  and  then,  when  the  corvette  rolled  a  little 
heavier  than  usual  on  the  long  swell.  There  was  not  a  cloud  to  be 
seen  in  the  sky,  not  even  a  stray  shred  of  thin  fleecy  gauzelike  va- 
pour, lo  mark  the  direction  of  the  upper  current  of  the  air,  by  its 
course  across  tlie  moon's  disk,  which  was  now  at  the  full,  and  about 
half-way  up  her  track  in  the  liquid  heavens. 

The  small  twinkling  tights  from  millions  of  lesser  stars,  in  that 
[lai't  of  the  firmament  where  she  hung,  round  as  a  silver  pot-lid— 
shield  I  mean — were  swamped  in  the  flood  of  greenish-white  radiance 
shed  by  her,  and  it  was  only  a  few  of  the  first  magnitude,  with  a 
planet  here  and  there,  that  were  visible  lo  the  naked  eye,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  her  crystal  bright  globe;  but  the  clear  depth,  and 
dark  lranslui«nt  puiily  of  the  profound,  whenlheeyetriedtopierce 
into  it  at  the  zenith,  where  the  stars  once  moie  shone  and  sparkled 
thick  and  brightly,  beyond  tlie  merging  influence  of  the  pale 
cold  orb,  no  man  can  describe  now — one  oould,  once — but  rest  his 
soul,  he  is  dead — and  then  to  took  forth  far  into  the  niglit,  across  the 
dark  ridge  of  many  a  heaving  swell  of  living  water — but,  "  Thomas 
Cringle,  ahoy — where  thedevilareyoucruisingto?"  So,  tocome 
back  to  my  story.  I  went  aft,  and  mounted  the  small  poop,  and 
looked  towards  the  aforesaid  moon,  a  glorious  resplendent  Iiopioal 
moon,  and  not  llie  paper  lantern  affair  hanging  in  an  atmosphere 
of  fog  and  smoke,  about  which  your  bleai'-eyed  poeU  hnver  so 
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much.    By  the  by,  these  gentry  are  fond  of  singing  of  the  blessed 

sun — were  they  sailors  they  would  bless  the  moon  also,  and  be 

to  them,  in  place  of  writing  much  wearisome  poetry  regarding  her 
blighting  propensities.  But  I  have  lost  the  end  of  my  yarn  once 
more,  in  the  strands  of  these  parentheses. — Lord,  what  a  word  to 
pronounce  in  the  plural ! — 1  can  no  more  get  out  now,  than  a  girl's 
silk  worm  from  the  innermost  of  a  nest  of  pill  boxes,  where,  to  ride 
the  simile  to  death  at  once,  1  have  warped  the  thread  of  my  story 
so  round  and  round  me,  that  I  can't  for  the  life  of  me  unravel  it. 
Very  odd  all  this.  Since  I  have  recovered  of  this  fever,  every  thing 
is  slack  about  me ;  I  can't  set  up  the  shrouds  and  backstays  of  my 
mind,  not  to  speak  of  bobstays,  if  I  should  die  for  it.  The  running 
rigging  is  all  right  enough,  and  the  canvass  is  there ;  but  I  either 
can't  set  it,  or  when  I  do,  I  find  I  have  too  little  ballast,  or  I  get  in- 
volved amongst  shoals,  and  white  water,  and  breakers — don't  you 
hear  them  roar? — which  1  cannot  weather,  and  crooked  channels, 
under  some  lee-shore,  through  which  I  cannot  scrape  clear.  So 
down  must  go  the  anchor,  as  at  present,  and  there — there  goes 
the  chain-cable,  rushing  and  rumbling  through  the  hause-hole.  But 
I  suppose  it  will  be  all  right  by  and  by,  as  I  get  stronger. 

"  But  rouse  thee,  Thomas!  Where  is  this  end  of  your  yarn,  that 
you  are  blarneying  about? " 

*'  Avast  heaving,  you  swab  you — avast — ^if  you  had  as  much  ca- 
lomel in  your  corpus  as  I  have  at  this  present  speaking — why  you 
would  be  a  lad  of  more  mettle  than  I  take  you  for,  that  is  all. — 
You  would  have  about  as  much  quicksilver  in  your  stomach,  as  I 
have  in  my  purse,  and  all  my  silver  has  been  quick,  ever  since  1 
remember,  like  the  jests  of  the  gravedigger  in  Hamlet — but,  as  you 
say,  where  the  devil  is  the  end  of  this  yarn?" 

Ah,  here  it  is !  so  off  we  go  again — and  looked  for\^^ard  towards 
the  rising  moon,  whose  shining  wake  of  glow-worm-coloured  light, 
sparkling  in  the  small  waves,  that  danced  in  the  gentle  wind  on  the 
heaving  bosom  of  the  dark  blue  sea,  was  right  a-head  of  us,  like  a 
river  of  quicksilver  with  its  course  diminished  in  the  distance  to  a 
point,  flowing  towards  us,  from  the  extreme  verge  of  the  horizon, 
through  a  rolling  sea  of  ink,  with  the  waters  of  which  for  a  time 
it  disdained  to  blend.  Concentrated,  and  shining  like  polished  silver 
afar  off— intense  and  sparkling  as  it  streamed  down  nearer,  but 
becoming  less  and  less  brilliant  as  it  widened  in  its  approach  to  us, 
until,  like  the  stream  of  the  great  Estuary  of  the  Magdalena,  losing 
itself  in  the  salt  waste  of  waters,  it  gradually  melted  beneath  us  and 
around  us  into  the  darkness. 
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i  IooImI  aloft — every  nbjea  apfieared  sharply  cui  oul  agaio&t  ibe 
(lai'k  (irmaniRiil,  and  the  8wayin|;  of  the  mastheads  to  and  fi-o,  as 
the  vPsaei  nAicfl,  w^s  so  steady  and  slow,  that  Ikeif  gcaniKl  slatioa- 
ary,  while  it  waK  the  moon  and  stars  i^hich  appeared  to  vibrate:  and 
fiwiti);  from  lude  lo  bide,  high  over  head,  like  the  Taciilation  of  the 
diiuds  in  a  theatre,  when  the  »cene  is  first  let  down. 

The  masts,  and  yaj-dji,  and  standing  and  running  rigging,  looked 
like  Itiack  pilbrs,  and  bars,  and  wires  of  iron,  reared  against  the 
sky,  by  Mome  mi{;lity  spirit  of  ihc  niglit;  and  t)ie  sails,  as  the  moon 
shone  dimly  through  ihem,  were  as  dark  as  if  they  bad  been  tar- 
paulings.  But  when  I  walked  fui-wai-d  and  looked  aft,  what  a 
beauteous  change!  Now  each  mast,  with  its  gently  swelling  can- 
vass, the  higher  sails  decreasing  in  size  until  they  tapered  away 
nearly  to  a  ftoint,  though  topsail,  topgallant-sail,  royal  and  skysails, 
showed  like  towel's  of  snow,  and  the  curdage  like  silver  threads, 
while  each  dark  spar  seemed  to  be  of  ebony,  fithed  with  ivory,  as  a 
Hood  of  cold,  pale,  mild  light  streamed  from  the  beauteous  planet 
over  the  whole  stupendous  machine,  lighting  up  the  sand-white 
ibcks,  on  which  the  shadows  of  the  men,  and  of  every  object  that 
intercepted  the  moonbeams,  were  cast  as  strongly  as  if  the  planks 
had  befm  inlaid  with  Jet. 

There  was  nothing  moving  about  the  decks.  The  look-outs,  aft, 
and  at  the  gangways,  sat  or  stood  like  statues  half  brtaize,  half 
alabaster,  'ilio  okl  quartermaster,  nbo  was  cunning  the  ship,  and 
had  perched  himself  on  a  carronade,  with  his  arm  leaning  on  the 
weather  nettings,  was  equally  motionless.  The  watch  had  all  dis- 
appeared ffjrward,  or  wcie  stowed  out  of  sight  under  the  lee  of  the 
boau;  the  first  Hetitenanl,  as  if  captivated  by  the  sei'enity  of  ihe 
scene,  was  leaning  witli  folded  arms  on  the  weathei'-gangway, 
looking  abroad  upon  the  ocean,  and  whistling  now  and  then  eJther 
for  a  wind,  or  for  want  of  ihouglil.  The  only  being  who  showed 
sign  of  life  was  the  man  at  the  wheel,  and  he  scarcely  moved, 
except  now  and  tlwn  lo  give  her  a  spoke  or  two,  when  the  cheep 
of  the  liller-i'opo.  running  through  the  well-greased  leading  blocks, 
would  grate  on  the  ear  as  a  sound  of  some  importance ;  while  in 
daylight,  in  iIk;  ordinary  bustle  of  llie  ship,  no  one  could  say  he 
ever  heard  ii. 

Three  bellsl— "Kecpa  bright  look-out  there,"  sung  out  the  lieu- 
tenant. 

"  Ay,  ay.  Sir."  fivm  the  lour  look-out  men,  in  a  volley. 
Then  from  ihe  weather-gangway,  "  All's  well"  rose  shrill  iuio 
the  night  oil'. 
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The  watchword  was  edioed  by  the  man  on  the  forecastle,  re- 
echoed by  the  lee-gangway  look-out,  and,  ending  with  the  i*esponse 
of  the  man  on  the  poop.  My  dream  was  dissipated — and  so  was 
the  first  lieutenant's,  who  had  but  little  poetry  in  his  composition, 
honest  man. 

"  Fine  night,  Mr  Cringle,  Look  aloft,  how  beautifully  set  the 
sails  are;  that  mizen*topsaiI  is  well  cut,  eh?  Sits  well,  don't  it? 
But— Confound  the  lubbers!  Boatswain's  mate,  call  the  watch." 

Whi-whew,  whi-whew,  chirrup,  chip,  chip — the  deck  was  alive 
in  an  instant,  **  as  bees  biz  out  wi'  angry  fyke." 

**^  Where  is  the  captain  of  the  mizen-top?  "  growled  the  man  in   . 
authority. 

"Here,  Sir." 

"  Here,  Sir !— look  at  the  weather-dew  of  the  mizen-topsail.  Sir, 
— look  at  that  sail,  Sir, — how  many  turns  can  you  count  in  that 
clew.  Sir  ?  Spring  it,  you  no-sailor  you — spring  it,  and  set  the  sail 
again." 

How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable  all  this  appeared  to  me 
at  the  time  I  well  remember ;  but  the  obnoxious  turns  were  shaken 
out,  and  the  sail  set  again  so  as  to  please  even  the  fastidious  eye  of 
the  lieutenant,  who,  seeing  nothing  more  to  find  fault  with,  address- 
ed me  (mce  more. 

*^  Have  had  no  grub  since  morning,  Mr  Crmgle ;  all  the  others, 
are  away  in  the  prizes ;  you  are  as  good  as  one  of  us  now,  only  want 
the  order  to  join,  you  know — so  will  you  oblige  me,  and  take 
chaise  of  the  deck,  until  I  go  below  and  change  my  clothes  and 
gobbleabit?"  '.    , 

**  Unquestionably, — with  much  pleasure." 

He  forthwith  dived,  and  I  walked' aft  a  few  steps  towards  where 
the  old  quartemu^er  was  standing  on  the  gun. 

'*  How  is  her  head.  Quartermaster  ?  " 

"  South-east  and  by  south.  Sir.  If  the  vnnd  holds,  we  shall 
weather  Morant  P<Hnt,  I  think.  Sir." 

"  Very  like,  very  Kke.— What  is  that  glancing  backwards  and 
forwards  across  the  port-hole  there.  Quartermaster  ?  " 

"I  told  you  so,  MaCame,"  said  the  man;  "  what  are  you  sky- 
larking about  the  mizen-chains  for,  man?— Come  in,  will  you, 
come  in." 

The  captain's  caution  to  his  servant  flashed  on  me. 

'*  Come  in,  my  man,  and  give  my  respects  to  the  captain,  and 
tell  him  that  I  am  quite  well  now;  the  fresh  air  has  perfectly  re- 
stored me," 
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"  This  is  peter  Mangrove,  branch-pilot,"  continued  Gasket,  as 
Peter,  bowing,  tried  to  slide  past  out  of  sight. 

Till  this  instant  I  bad  not  time  to  look  at  him — he  was  even  a 
mucli  queerer-looking  Hgure  than  myself.  He  had  been  encum- 
bered with  no  garment  besides  his  trowsers  when  we  started,  and 
these  had  been  reduced,  in  the  scramble  thi'ough  the  brake,  to  a 
waistband  and  two  kncebands,  fi'om  which  a  few  shreds  fluttered 
in  the  breeze,  the  rest  of  his  canvass  having  been  entirely  torn  out 
of  the  bolt-ropes.  For  an  upper  dress  he  had  borrowed  a  waist- 
coat without  sleeves  from  the  purser  of  the  schooner,  which  hung 
loose  and  unbuttoned  before,  while  behind,  being  somewhat  of  the 
shortest,  some  very  prominent  parts  of  his  stem  fram>j  were  dis- 
closed, as  even  an  apology  lor  a  shirt  he  had  none.  Being  a  decent 
man,  however,  he  had  tied  his  large  straw  hat  round  his  waist,  by 
strings  fastened  to  the  broad  brims,  which  nearly  met  behind,  so 
that  the  crown  covered  his  loins  before,  like  a  [leiard,  while  llie 
sameness  of  his  black  naked  body  was  relieved  by  being  laced  with 
blood  from  numberless  lacerations. 

Next  came  the  female — "  This  is  the  pilot's  wife,  Captain  Tran- 
som," again  sung  out  old  Dick ;  but  decency  won't  let  me  venture 
on  a  description  of  poor  Nancy's  equipment,  beyond  mentioning, 
that  one  of  the  Gleam's  crew  had  given  her  a  pair  of  old  trowsers, 
which,  as  a  sailor  has  no  bottom,  and  Nancy  was  not  a  sailor,  were 
most  ludicrously  scanty  at  top,  and  devil  another  I'ag  of  any  kind 
had  the  poor  creature  on,  but  a  handkerchief  across  her  bosom. 
There  was  no  standing  all  this ;  the  crew  forward  and  in  the  waist 
were  all  on  the  broad  gi'in,  while  the  officers,  afler  struggling  lo 
maintain  their  gravity  until  they  were  nearly  suffocated,  fairly  gave 
in,  and  the  whole  ship  echoed  with  the  most  uproarious  laughter; 
a  young  villain,  whether  a  mid  or  no  I  could  not  teU,  yelling  out  in 
the  throng,  "  Hurra  for  Tom  Cringle's  Tail  * " 

I  was  fairly  beginning  to  lose  countenance,  when  up  jumped 
Sneezer  to  my  relief  out  of  the  heal,  with  an  old  cocked  bat  lasbed 
on  his  head,  a  marine's  jacket  buttoned  round  his  body,  and  bis 
coal-black  muzzle  bedaubed  ilnh  pipe-clay,  regularly  monkeyfied, 
the  momentai-y  handiwork  of  some  wicked  little  reefers,  while  a 
small  pipe  sung  out  quietly,  as  if  not  intended  to  reach  the  quarter- 
deck, although  it  did  so,  "  And  here  comes  the  last  joinl  of  Mr 
Cringle's  Tail."  The  dog  began  floundering  and  jumping  about, 
and  walloping  amongst  the  people,  most  of  whom  knew  him,  and 
immediately  drew  their  attention  from  me  and  my  party  to  himself; 
foi-  away  they  all  bundled  forward,  dog  and  men  tumblmg  anil 
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scrambling  about  like  so  many  children,  leaving  the  coast  dear  to 
me  and  my  attendants.  The  absurdity  of  the  whole  exhibition  had 
for  an  instant,  even  under  the  very  nose  of  a  proverbially  taught 
hand,  led  to  freedoms  which  I  had  believed  impossible  in  a  man-of- 
war.  However,  there  was  too  much  serious  matter  in  hand,  inde- 
pendently of  any  other  consideration,  to  allow  the  merriment  crea- 
ted by  our  appearance  to  last  long. 

Captain  Transom,  immediately  on  being  informed  how  matters 
stood,  with  seamanlikc  promptitude  determined  to  lighten  the 
Gleam,  and  send  her  in  with  the  boats,  for  the  purpose  of  destroying 
the  haunt  of  the  pirates,  and  recovering  the  men,  if  they  were  still 
alive ;  but  before  any  thing  could  -be  done,  it  came  on  to  blow,  and 
for  a  week  we  had  great  difficulty  in  maintaining  our  position  off  the 
coast  against  the  strength  of  the  gale  and  lee  current. 

It  was  on  the  Sunday  morning  after  I  had  escaped  that  it  mode- 
rated sufficiently  for  our  purpose,  when  both  vessels  stood  close  in, 
and  Peter  and  I  were  sent  to  reconnoitre  the  entrance  of  the  port  in 
the  gig.  Having  sounded  and  taken  the  bearings  of  the  land,  we 
returned  on  board,  when  the  tileam*s  provisions  were  taken  out 
and  her  water  started.  The  ballast  was  then  shifted,  so  as  to  bring 
her  by  the  head,  that  she  might  thus  draw  less  water  by  being  on 
an  even  keel,  all  sharp  vessels  of  her  class  requiring  much  deeper 
water  aft  than  forward ;  the  corvette's  launch,  with  a  12-pound 
carronade  fitted,  was  then  manned  and  armed  with  thirty  seamen 
and  marines,  under  the  command  of  the  second  lieutenant ;  the 
jolly  boat  and  the  two  quarter  boats,  each  with  twelve  men,  followed 
in  a  string,  under  the  third  lieutenant,  the  master,  and  the  senior 
midshipman;  thirty  picked  hands  were  added  to  the  schooner's 
crew,  and  I  was  desired  to  take  the  gig  with  six  smart  hands  and 
Peter  Mangrove,  and  to  accompany  the  whole  as  pilot;  but  to  pull 
out  of  danger  so  soon  as  the  action  commenced,  so  as  to  be  ready 
to  help  any  disabled  boat,  or  to  carry  orders  from  the  commanding 
officer. 

At  nine  in  the  morning,  we  gave  three  cheers,  and  leaving  the 
corvette,  with  bardy  forty  hands  on  board,  the  Gleam  made  sail 
towards  the  harbour's  mouth,  with  the  boats  in  tow ;  but  when  we 
got  within  musket-shot  of  the  entrance,  the  breeze  failed  us,  when  / 
the  order  of  sailing  was  reversed,  the  boats  now  taking  the  schooner 
in  tow,  preceded  by  your  humble  servant  in  the  gig.  We  dashed 
safely  through  the  small  canal  of  blue  water,  which  divided  the  surf 
at  the  harbour's  mouth,  having  hit  it  to  a  nicety ;  but  when  about 
a  pistol-shot  from  the  entrance,  the  channel  narrowed  to  a  muddy 
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ijiiiis  fatuus.  The  corda^  rallied  ihrough  the  davil  blocks,  as 
ihe  boats  dashed  inio  the  water— llie  splash  of  the  oars  was  heard, 
and  presently  ihc  twinkle  of  llie  life-buoy  was  lost  in  the  luiid 
glare  of  the  blue  lights,  held  aloft  in  each  boat,  wbeiv  the  crews 
tt'ere  standing  up,  looking  like  spectres  by  the  ghastly  blaze,  and 
anxiously  peering  about  for  some  sign  of  the  drowning  man. 

*'  A  man  oveiboai-d,"  was  repeated  from  one  to  another  of  the 
prize  crew. 

"  Sure  enough,"  said  I. 

"  Sball  wc  stand  back.  Sir?  "  said  the  midshipman. 

"  To  what  purpose? — there  are  enough  there  without  us — no, 
no ;  crack  op,  we  can  do  no  good — carry  on,  carry  on  I  " 

We  did  so,  and  I  now  found  severe  shooting  pains,  more  racking 
than  the  sharpest  rheumatism  I  had  ever  suffered,  pervadmg  my 
whde  body.  They  increased  until  I  suffered  the  most  excmciating 
agony,  as  if  my  bones  had  been  converted  into  red-hot  tubes  of 
iron,  and  the  maiTow  in  them  had  been  dried  up  with  fervent  heat, 
and  I  was  obliged  to  beg  that  a  haimnock  might  be  spread  on  deck, 
on  which  I  lay  down,  pleading  great  l^tigue  and  want  of  sleep  as  mv 
excuse. 

My  thirst  vias  unquenchable ;  the  more  1  drank,  the  hotter  it 
became.  My  tongue,  and  mouth,  and  throat,  were  burning,  as  if 
molten  lead  had  been  poured  down  into  my  stomach,  while  the  most 
violent  retching  came  on  every  ten  minutes.  'ITie  prize  crew,  poor 
fellows,  did  all  they  could — once  or  twice  they  seined  about  sUnd- 
ing  back  to  the  ship,  but,  "  make  sail,  make  sjul,"  was  my  only  cry. 
They  did  so,  and  thei'e  I  lay  without  any  thing  between  me  and  the 
wet  planks  but  a  thin  sailoi''s  blanket  and  the  canvass  of  the  ham- 
mock, thi'ough  the  livelong  night,  and  with  no  covering  but  a  damp 
boatdoak,  raving  at  times  during  the  hot  fits,  at  othei-s  having  my 
power  of  utterance  frozen  up  during  the  cold  ones.  The  men,  once 
or  twice,  offered  to  cai-t  y  me  below,  but  the  idea  was  horrible  to  me. 

"Ho,  no — not  there — for  heaven's  sake,  not  there!  If  you  do 
lake  me  down,  I  am  sure  !  shall  see  him,  and  the  dead  mate — No, 
no — overboard  rather,  throw  me  oveiboai-d  rather." 

Ob,  what  would  I  not  have  given  for  the  luxury  of  a  flood  of 
tears! — But  the  fountains  of  mine  eyes  were diicp  up,  and  seared 
as  >¥itb  a  i-ed-iot  iron — my  skin  was  parched,  and  liot,  hot,  as  if 
every  pore  had  been  heiineiically  sealed ;  there  was  a  hell  withui 
me  and  about  me,  as  if  the  deck  on  which  I  L-iy  had  been  steel  at  a 
white  heat,  and  the  gushing  blood,  as  under  the  action  of  a  force- 
pump,  throbbed  through  my  head,  like  it  would  have  burst  on  my 
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brain— and  such  a  racking,  splitting  headach— no  language  can 
describe  it,  and  yet  ever  and  anon  in  the  midst  of  this  raging  fire, 
this  furnace  at  my  heart,  seven  times  heated,  a  sudden  icy  shivering 
chill  would  shake  me,  and  pierce  through  and  through  me,  even 
when  the  roasting  fever  was  at  the  hottest. 

At  length  the  day  broke  on  the  long,  long,  moist,  steamy  night, 
and  once  more  the  sun  rose  to  bless  every  thing  but  me.  As  the 
morning  wore  on,  my  torments  increas^  with  the  heat,  and  I  lay 
sweltering  on  deck,  in  a  furious  delirium,  held  down  forcibly  by  two 
men,  who  were  relieved  by  others  every  now  and  then,  while  I  ra- 
ved about  Obed,  and  Paul,  and  the  scenes  I  had  witnessed  on  board 
during  the  chase,  and  in  the  attack.  None  of  my  rough  but  kind 
nurses  expected  I  could  have  held  on  till  nightfall ;  but  shortly  after 
sunset  I  became  more  collected,  and,  as  I  was  afterwards  told, 
whenever  any  little  office  was  performed  for  me,  whenever  some 
drink  was  held  to  my  lips,  I  would  say  to  the  gruff  sun-burnt,  black- 
whiskered,  square-shouldered  topman  who  might  be  my  Ganymede 
for  the  occasion,  **  Thank  you,  Mary ;  Heaven  bless  your  pale  face, 
Mary ;  bless  you.  Mess  you ! " 

It  seemed  my  fancy  had  shaken  itself  dear  of  the  fearful  objects 
that  had  so  pertinaciously  haunted  me  before,  and  occupying  itself 
with  pleasing  recollections,  had  produced  a  corresponding  calm  in 
the  animal ;  but  the  poor  fellow  to  whom  I  had  expressed  myself  so 
endearingly,  was,  I  learned,  most  awfully  put  out  and  dismayed. 
He  twisted  and  turned  his  iron  features  into  all  manner  of  ludicrous 
combinations,  under  the  laughter  of  his  mates — **  Now,  Peter, 

may  I  be but  I  would  rather  be  shot  at,  than  hear  the  poor 

young  gentleman  so  quiz  me  in  his  madness." 

Then  again — as  I  praised  his  lovdy  taper  fingers — they  were 
more  Uke  bunches  of  frosted  carrots,  dipped  in  a  tar-bucket,  with 
the  tails  snapt  short  off,  where  about  an  inch  thick,  only — 

'*  My  taper  finger»— oh  lord !  Now,  Peter,  I  can't  stomach  this 
any  longer—I'll  giv«  flin'my  grc^  for  the  next  two  days,  if  you 
will  take  my  spell  her©— My  taper  fingers— murder! " 

As  the  evening  closed  in  we  saw  the  high  land  of  Jamaica,  but  it 
vras  the  following  afternoon  before  we  were  off  the  entrance  of 
Mancheoneal  Bay.  All  this  period,  although  it  must  have  been  one 
of  great  physical  suflFering,  has  ever,  to  my  ethereal  part,  remained 
a  dead  blank.  The  first  thing  I  remember  afterwslrds,  was  being 
carried  ashore  in  the  dark  in  a  hammock  slung  on  two  oars,  so  as 
to  form  a  sort  of  rude  palanquin,  and  laid  down  at  a  short  distance 
from  the  overseer's  house  where  my  troubles  had  originally  com- 
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so  weak  I  could  not  Npeak ;  aflei'  resting  a  liule,  (be  men  again  lift- 
(<d  Die  and  proceeded.  Tlie  door  ul'  the  diuing-hall,  wliich  was  tbe 
back  enti-ance  into  the  overseer's  house,  opeoed  flusb  into  tbe  litde 
(pi'den  ibrough  which  we  had  come  ui — there  were  lights,  and 
sounds  of  music,  singing,  and  Jovialty  within.  Tbefortber  end  of 
the  I'Dom,  at  the  door  of  which  I  now  rested,  opened  into  the  piazza, 
or  open  vcfanda,  which  crossed  it  at  right  angles,  and  constituted 
the  fixint  of  tlie  house,  foi  uiing,  with  this  apartment,  a  figui'c  some- 
what like  the  letter  T,  I  stood  at  the  fool  of  the  letter,  as  it  were, 
and  as  I  looked  towards  the  piazza,  which  was  gaily  lit  up,  1  could 
see  it  was  crowded  wilfa  male  and  female  negroes  in  their  hoUday 
apparel,  with  their  wholesome  clear  brown-black  skins,  not  blue- 
black  as  they  appeai-  in  our  cold  country,  and  beautiful  while  teeth, 
and  sparkling  black  eyes,  amongst  whom  were  several  gumbie-men 
and  flute-players,  and  John  Canoes,  as  the  negro  Jack  Pudding  is 
called  ;  the  biter  distinguishable  by  weaiing  while  false  faces,  and 
enoi-mous  shocks  of  horsehair,  fastened  on  lo  their  woolly  pales. 
Their  character  hovers  somewhere  between  that  of  a  harlequin  and 
a  clown,  as  they  dance  about,  and  thread  through  the  negro  groups, 
quizzing  the  women  and  slapping  the  men ;  and  at  Christmas  time, 
the  grand  negro  carnival,  they  don't  confine  thdr  practical  jokes  to 
ilieir  o^vn  colour,  but  take  all  manner  of  comical  liberties  with  the 
whites  equally  with  their  fellow  bondsmen. 

The  blackamoor  visiioi-s  had  suddenly,  to  all  appearance,  broken 
off  their  dancing,  and  were  now  clustered  behind  a  rather  re- 
markable group,  who  were  seated  at  supper  in  the  dining-room, 
neai-  lo  where  1  stood,  formmg,  as  it  were,  the  foreground  in  the 
scene.  Mr  Fyall  himself  was  there,  and  a  rosy-gilletl,  happy-k»k- 
ing  man,  who  1  thought  I  had  seen  before;  this  much  I  could  dasr 
cpin,  foi'  the  light  fell  strong  on  ihem,  especially  on  the  (aoe  of 
the  latter,  which  shone  like  a  star  of  the  first  magnitude,  or  a  light- 
house in  the  red  glcam~~lbc  usual  family  of  the  overseer,  thebotA- 
keepers  that  is,  and  the  worthy  who  had  been  the  proximate  cause 
of  all  niy  sufferings,  the  overseer  himself,  were  there  too,  as  if 
ihcy  had  been  sitting  stilt  at  table  where  1  saw  them  now,  ever 
since  I  left  them  three  weeks  before — at  least  my  fancy  did  me  the 
iiivuur  to  annihilate,  for  tbe  nonce,  all  intetmeiliate  time  between 
the  point  of  my  departure  on  the  nighl  of  the  cooper's  funeral,  and 
the  moment  when  I  now  revisitetl  them. 

Iwasliltcdoutof  the  hammock,  and  supported  to  the  door  between 
two  seamen.   The  fresh,  nice-looking  man  before  mentioned,  Aai'oii 


TOJirrO  PRIETO.  209 

Bang,  Esquire,  by  name,  an  incipient  planting  attorney  in  the 
neighbourhood,  of  great  promise,  was  in  the  act  of  singing  a  song, 
for  it  was  during  some  bolyday-time,  which  had  broken  down 
the  stiff  observances  of  a  Jamaica  planter's  life.  There  he  sat, 
lolling  back  on  his  chair,  with  his  feet  upon  the  table,  and  a  cigar, 
half  consumed,  in  his  hand.  He  had  twisted  up  his  mouth  and 
mirth-provoking  nose,  which,  by  an  unaccountable  control  over 
some  muscle,  present  in  the  visage  of  no  other  human  being,  he 
made  to  describe  a  small  circle  round  the  centre  of  his  face,  and 
slewing  his  head  on  one  side,  he  was  warbling,  ore  rotundo,  some 
melodious  ditty,  with  infinite  complacency,  and,  to  all  appearance, 
to  the  great  delight  of  his  auditory,  when  his  eyes  lighted  on  me, 
— he  was  petrified  in  a  moment, — I  seemed  to  have  blasted  him, — 
his  warblbg  ceased  instantaneously, — the  colour  faded  irom  his 
cheeks, — but  there  he  sat,  with  open  mouth,  and  in  the  same  at- 
titude as  if  he  still  sung,  and  I  had  suddenly  become  deaf,  or  as  if  he 
and  his  immediate  compotators,  and  the  group  of  blackies  beyond, 
had  all  been  on  the  instant  turned  to  stone  by  a  slap  from  one  of 
their  own  John  Canoes.  I  must  have  been  in  truth  a  terrible  spec- 
tacle ;  my  skin  was  yellow,  not  as  saffron,  but  as  the  skin  of  a  ripe 
lime;  the  whke  of  my  eyes,  to  use  an  Irishism,  ditto ;  my  mouth 
and  lips  had  festei*ed  and  broke  ova,  as  we  say  in  Scotland ;  my 
head  was  bound  round  with  a  napkin — none  of  the  cleanest,  you 
may  swear;  my  dress  was  a  pair  of  dirty  duck  trowsers,  and  my 
shirt,  with  the  boat-cloak  that  had  been  my  only  counterpane  on 
board  of  the  little  vessel,  hanging  from  my  shoulders. 

Lazarus  himself  could  scarcdy  have  been  a  more  appalling  ob- 
ject, when  the  voice  of  him  who  spoke  as  never  man  spake,  said, 
**  Lazarus,  come  forth." 

I  made  an  unavailing  attempt  to  cross  the  threshold,  but  could 
not.  I  was  spellbound,  or  there  was  an  invisible  barrier  erected 
against  me,  which  I  could  not  overleap.  The  buzzing  in  my  ears, 
the  pain  and  throbbing  in  my  head,  and  racking  aches,  once  more 
bent  me  to  the  earth— iD  and  reduced  as  I  was,  a  relapse,  thought 
I ;  and  I  felt  my  judgment  once  more  giving  way  before  the  swelter- 
ing fiend,  who  had  retreated  but  for  a  moment  to  renew  his  attacks 
with  still  greater  fierceness.  The  moment  he  once  more  entered 
into  me — the  instant  that  I  was  possessed — I  cannot  call  it  by  any 
other  name — an  unnatural  strength  pervaded  my  shiunken  muscles 
and  emaciated  frame,  and  I  stepped  boldly  into  the  ball.  While  I 
had  stood  at  the  door,  listless  and  feeble  as  a  child,  hanging  on  the 
arms  of  the  two  topmen,  after  they  had  raised  me  from  the  ham- 
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mock,  the  whole  party  had  sat  silenlly  gazing  at  me,  with  their  fa- 
culties paralyzed  with  terror.  But  now,  when  I  stumped  iDto  tlie 
i-oom  like  the  marble  statue  in  Don  Juan,  and  glared  on  them,  my 
eyes  sparkling  with  uneailhly  brilliancy  under  the  fienx;  distemper 
wliich  had  anew  ihrust  its  red-hol  Hngers  into  my  raaw,  and  was  at 
the  moment  seething  my  brain  in  its  heilish  caldron,  the  negroes  in 
the  piazza,  one  and  all,  men,  women,  and  children,  evanished  into 
the  night,  and  the  wbole  party  in  the  foreground  started  to  their 
legs,  as  if  they  had  been  suddenly  galvanized  ;  the  table  and  cliairs 
were  overset,  and  whius  and  blacks  trundled,  and  scrambled,  and 
bundled  over  and  over  each  oilier,  neck  and  crop,  as  if  the  very 
devil  liad  come  to  invite  them  to  dinner  in  propria  persona,  horns, 
tail,  and  all. 

"Duppycome!  Duppyojme!  Massa  Tom  Cringle  ghost  stand 
at  for  we  door  ;  we  all  shall  dead,  oh — we  all  shall  go  dead,  oh  ! " 
bellowed  the  lather  of  gods,  my  old  ally  Jupiter. 

"Guid  guide  us,  that's  an  awfu'  sicht!"  quoth  the  Scotch  book- 
keeper. 

"  By  the  hockey,  speak  if  you  be  a  ghost,  or  I'll  exercise  (exor- 
cise) ye  wid  this  butt  of  a  musket,"  quoth  the  cowboy — an  Irishman 
to  be  sure,  whose  round  bullet  head  was  discernible  in  the  human 
mass,  by  bis  black,  twinkUng,  half-drtmken-looking  eyes. 

"  Well~a-day,"  groaned  another  of  them,  a  Welshman,  I  beheve. 
with  a  lace  as  long  as  my  arm,  and  a  drawl  worthy  of  a  methodist 
parson;  "  and  what  can  it  be — flesh  and  blood,  it  is  not — can  these 
dry  bones  live?" 

ill  as  I  was,  however,  I  could  perceive  that  all  this  row  had  now 
more  of  a  tipsy  frolic  in  it— whatever  it  might  have  had  at  first — 
than  absolute  fear;  for  the  red-faced  visitor,  and  Mr  Fyall,  as  if  half 
ashamed,  speedily  extricated  themselves  from  the  cliaos  of  diairs 
and  living  creatures,  righted  the  table,  replaced  the  candles,  and 
having  sat  down,  looking  as  grave  as  judges  on  the  bench,  Aaron 
Bang  exclaimed — "  111  bet  a  dozen,  it  is  the  poor  fellow  himself 
returned  on  our  hands,  half-dead  irom  the  rascally  treatment  he 
has  met  with  at  the  bands  of  these  smuggling  thieves ! " 

"  Smugglers,  or  no,"  said  Fyall,"  you  are  right  for  once,  my 
peony  rose,  I  do  believe." 

But  Aaron  was  a  little  staggered,  notwithstanding,  when!  stump- 
ed towards  him,  as  already  described,  and  he  shifted  back  and  back 
as  I  advanced,  with  a  most  laughable  cast  of  countenance,  between 
jest  and  eai'nest,  while  Fyall  kept  shouting  to  him — "  If  it  be  liis 
ghost,  try  him  in  l^tin,  Mr  Bang^t^peak  Latin  to  him,  Aaron 
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Bang— nothine;  for  a  ghost  like  Latin,  it  is  tbeir  mother  tongue.*' 
Bang,  who,  it  seemed,  plumed  himself  on  his  erudition,  forthwitli 
began — ^^  Quae  maribus  solum  tnbuuntur/* — Aaron  s  conceit  of 
exorcising  a  ^rit  with  the  fag-end  of  an  old  grammar  rule  would 
have  tickled  me  undermost  ciix^umstances ;  but  I  was  far  past  laugh- 
ing. I  had  more  need,  God  help  me,  to  pray.  I  made  another  step. 
He  hitched  his  chair  back.     ''  Bam,  Bo,  Rem! "  shouted  the  inci- 
pient {Wanting  attorney.    Another  hitch,  which  carried  him  clean 
out  of  the  su]^r-room ,  and  across  the  narrow  piazza ;  but,  in  this 
last  movement,  he  made  a  regular  faise  step,  the  two  back-feet  of 
his  chair  dropping  over  the  first  step  of  the  front  stairs,  whereupon 
he  lost  his  balance,  and  toppling  over,  vanished  in  a  twinkling,  and 
rolled  down  half-a-dozen  steps,  heels  over  head,  until  he  lay  sprawl- 
ing on  the  manger  or  mule-trough  before  the  door,  where  the 
beastesMes  are  fed  under  busha*s  own  eye  on  all  estates — for  thb  ex- 
cellent and  most  cogent  reason,  that  otherwise  the  maize  or  gninea- 
com,  belonging  of  right  to  poor  mulo,  would  generally  go  towards 
improving  the  condition,  not  of  the  quadruped,  but  of  the  t»ped 
quashie  who  had  charge  of  him — and  there  he  lay  in  a  convulsion 
of  laughter. 

The  two  seamen,  who  supported  me  between  them,  wei*e  at  first 
so  completely  dumfoundered  by  all  this,  that  they  could  not  speak. 
At  length,  however,  Timothy  Tailtackle  lost  his  patience,  and  found 
his  tongue. 

''  This  may  be  Jamaica  frolic,  good  Gentlemen,  and  all  very 
comical  in  its  v^y ;  but,  d — n  me,  if  it  be  either  gentlemanlike  or 
Christianlike,  to  be  after  funning  and  fuddling,  while  a  fellow-crea- 
ture, and  his  Majesty's  commissioned  officer  to  boot,  stands  before 
you,  all  but  dead  of  one  of  your  blasted  fevers." 

The  honest  fellow's  straightforward  appeal,  far  from  giving  of- 
fence to  the  kindhearted  people  to  whom  it  was  made,  was  not  only 
taken  in  good  part,  but  Mr  Fyall  himself  took  the  lead  in  setting 
the  whole  household  immediately  to  worii,  to  have  me  properly 
cared  for.  The  best  room  in  the  house  was  given  up  to  me.  I  was 
carefully  shifted  and  put  to  bed ;  but  during  all  that  night  and  the 
foUotiring  day,  I  was  raving  in  a  furious  fever,  so  that  I  had  to  be 
forcibly  held  down  in  my  bed,  sometimes  for  half  an  hour  at  a  time. 

I  say,  messmate,  have  you  ever  had  the  yellow  fever,  the  vomko 
yrieto,  black  vOmit,  as  the  Spaniards  call  it  ?-:-No?— have  you  ever 
had  a  bad  bilious  fever  then  ?  .  No  bad  bilious  fever  either? — Why, 
then,  you  are  a  most  unfortunate  creature;  for  you  have  never 
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known  what  it  was  lo  be  in  Heaven,  nor  eke  Ihe  other  place.  Oh 
the  delight,  the  blessedness  of  the  languor  of  recovery,  when  one 
finds  himself  in  a  laige  airy  room,  with  a  dreamy  indistinct  lecol- 
lection  of  great  past  suffering,  endured  in  a  small  miserable  vessel 
within  the  tropics,  where  you  have  been  roasted  one  moment  by 
ilie  vertical  rays  of  the  sun,  and  the  next  annealol  hissing 
hot  by  the  salt  sea  spray; — in  a  broad  luxurious  bed,  some 
cool  sunny  morning,  with  the  fresh  sea-breeze  whistling  through 
the  open  windows  that  look  into  the  piazza,  and  rustling  the 
folds  of  the  clean  wire-gauze  musquitto  net  that  serves  you  for 
bed-cui'tains ;  while  beyond  you  look  forth  into  the  sequestered 
court-yard,  overshadowed  by  one  vast  umbrageous  kennip-tree, 
ihat  makes  every  thing  look  green  and  cool  and  fresh  beneath,  and 
whose  branches  the  rushing  wind  is  rasping  cheerily  on  the  shingles 
of  the  roof — and  oh,  how  passing  sweet  is  the  lullaby  from  the  hum- 
ming of  numbeiless  glandng  bright-hued  flies,  of  all  soits  and 
sizes,  sparkling  among  the  green  leaves  like  chips  of  a  prism,  and 
thelitful  whirring  of  the  feiry-flitting  humming-bird,  now  here,  now 
there,  like  winged  gems,  or  Uving  "  atoms  of  the  rainbow,"  round 
which  their  liny  wings,  moving  too  quickly  to  be  visible,  form  little 
haloes — and  the  palm-tree  at  the  house-comer  is  shaking  its  long 
hard  leaves,  making  a  sound  for  all  the  world  like  the  pait£ring  of 
rain ;  and  the  orange-tree  top,  with  ripe  fruit,  and  green  fruit,  and 
white  blossoms,  is  waving  to  and  fro  Hush  with  the  window-sill, 
dashing  the  fragrant  odour  into  your  room  at  every  ivlask;  and  the 
double  jessamine  is  twining  up  the  papaw  { whose  fruit,  if  rubbed 
on  a  bull's  hide,  immediately  converts  it  into  a  tender  beefsteak) 
and  absolutely  stifling  you  with  sweet  perfume ;  and  then  the  san- 
garee — old  Madeira,  two  parts  of  water,  no  more,  and  nutmeg — 
and  not  a  taste  out  of  a  thimble,  but  a  rummerful  of  it,  my  boy, 
that  would  drown  your  first-bom  at  his  christening,  if  he  slipped 
into  it,  and  no  stmting  in  the  use  of  this  ocean ;  on  the  contrary,  the 
tidy  old  brown  nurse,  or  mayhap  a  buxom  young  one,  at  your 
bedside,  with  ever  and  anon  a  "lettle  more  panada,"  (d — n  panada, 
I  had  forgotten  that! )  "  and  den  some  more  sangaree;  it  will  do 
massa  good,  trenthen  him  tomack"— and — but  1  am  out  of  breath, 
and  must  Ue  to  for  a  brief  space. 

i  opened  my  eyes  late  in  the  morning  of  the  second  day  after 
landmg,  and  saw  Mr  Fyall  and  the  excellent  Aaron  Bang  silting  one 
on  each  side  of  my  bed.  Although  weak  as  a  sucking  infant,  I  bad 
a  strong  persuasion  on  my  mind  that  all  danger  was  over,  and  that 
I  was  convalescent.  1  had  no  feverish  symptom  wlialsocver,  but  felt 
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cool  and  oomfortable,  with  a  fine  balmy  moisture  on  my  skin;  as 
yet,  however,  I  spoke  with  great  difficulty. 

Aaron  noticed  this. 

''  Don't  exert  yourself  too  much,  Tom ;  take  itflDolly,  man,  and 
thank  <jod  that  you  are  now  fairly  round  the  corner.  Is  yont.  head 
painful?" 

**  No— why  should  it?" 

Mr  Fyall  smiled,  and  I  put  up  my  hand — it  was  all  I  could  do, 
for  my  limbs  appeared  loaded  with  lead  at  the  extremities,  and 
when  I  touched  any  part  of  my  frame,  with  my  hand  for  mstance, 
there  was  no  concurring  sensation  conveyed  by  the  nerves  of  the 
two  parts;  sometimes  I  felt  as  if  touched  by  the  hand  of  another ; 
at  others,  as  if  I  had  touched  the  person  of  some  one  else.  When 
I  raised  my  hand  to  my  forehead,  niy  fingers  instinctively  moved  to 
take  hold  of  my  hair,  for  I  was  in  no  small  degree  proud  of  some 
luxuriant  brown  curls,  which  the  women  used  to  praise.  Alas  and 
alack-a^y !  in  place  of  ringlets, 'glossy  with  Macassar  oil,  I  found  a 
cool  young  tender  pkmtain-leaf  bound  round  my  temples. 

"  WhfiUt  is  all  this?  "  said  I.  "A  kale-Siade,  where  my  hair  used 
tobe!" 

'*  How  came  this  kale-blade  here, 
And  how  came  it  hereP^ 

sung  friend  Bang,  laughing,  for  he  had  great  poweri  of  laughter, 
and  I  saw  he  kept  his  quizzical  face  turned  towards  some  object  at 
the  head  of  the  bed,  which  I  could  not  see. 

"  You  may  say  that,  Aaron— where's  my  wig,  you  rogue,  eh  ?  " 

"  Never  mind,  Tom,"  said  Fyall,  "  your  hair  will  soon  grow 
again,  won't  it,  Miss?" 

"Miss!  Miss!"  and  I  screwed  my  neck  round,  and  lo! — "  Ah, 
Mary,  and  are  you  the  Delilah  who  have  shorn  my  locks — you  wick- 
ed young  female  lady  you ! " 

She  smiled  and  nodited  to  Aaron,  who  was  a  deuced  favourite  with 
the  ladies,  black,  brown,  and  white,  ( I  give  the  pas  to  the  staple  of 
the  country — h6pe  no  offence, )  as  well  as  with  every  one  else  who 
ever  knew  him. 

'*  How  dare  you,  friend  Bang,  shave  and  blister  my  head,  you 
dog?"  said  I — **  You  cannibal  Indian,  you  have  scalped  me;  you 
are  a  regular  Mohawk. " 

"  Never  mind,  Tom — never  mind,  my  boy, "  said  he.  "  Ay,  you 
may  blush,  Mary  Palma.  Cringle  there  will  fight,  but  he  will  have 
*  Palmam  qui  meruit  ferat'  for  his  motto  yet,  take  my  word  for  it." 
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The  sight  of  my  cousin's  lovely  face,  and  Ihe  heavenly  music  of 
her-  tongue,  made  me  so  fbrjjivinf;,  that  I  cotdd  be  anj;ry  with  no 
one. — At  this  moment  a  nice-looking  elderly  man  slid  into  the  room 
as  noiseles^y  as  a  cat. 

"  Bow  are  you.  Lieutenant?  Why,  you  are  positi\Tly  {fay  this 
morning!  Preserve  me! — why  have  you  taken  off  the  dressing 
from  your  head?" 

••  Pi-esei-ve  me — you  may  say  that.  Doctor — why,  you  seem  lo 
have  presei-ved  me,  and  |)tclded  me  after  a  very  remarkable  Ibshion. 
certainly !  Why,  man,  do  you  intend  to  make  a  mummy  of  me, 
with  all  your  swathings?  Now.  what  isthatcracklingon  my  chesi? 
More  plantain-leaves,  as  1  live ! " 

"  Only  another  blister,  Sir, " 

"Only  another  blister — and  my  feet — Zounds!  what  have  yoii 
been  doing  with  my  feet  ?  The  soles  are  as  tender  as  if  I  bad  be«i 
bastinado^." 

"  Only  cataplasms,  Sir;  miistardand  bird-pepper  poultices — no- 
thing more. " 

"  Mustard  and  bird-^>ef)per  poultices !— and  pray,  what  is  ihat 
long  fiddle-case  supported  on  two  chairs  in  the  piazza ! " 

"What  case?"  said  the  good  doctor,  and  his  eye  followed  mine. 
"  Oh,  my  gun-case.  1  am  a  great  sportsman,  you  must  know — but 
draw  do«-n  that  blind,  Mr  Bang ,  if  you  please,  the  breeze  is  loo 
strong. " 

"  Gun-case '.  1  would  rather  have  taken  it  for  your  ga»ie-bo\. 
Doctor.  However,  thanks  be  to  Heaven,  yon  have  not  bagged  me 
ihis  bout,  " 

At  this  moment,  I  heard  a  violent  scratching  and  jumping  on  tlie 
roof  of  the  house,  and  presently  a  loud  croak,  and  a  strong  rushing 
noise,  as  of  a  large  bird  taking  ffighl — "  What  is  that,  Doctor?" 

"The  devil, "  said  he,  laughing,  "at  least  your  evilgenius.  Lieu- 
tenant— it  is  the  carrion-ciDws,  the  large  Johc-Crows,  as  they  are 
called,  flying  an-ay.  They  have  been  holding  a  council  of  war 
upon  you  ance  early  dawn,  es)iecliag  ( I  may  (ell  you,  now  you  arc 
so  well )  tliat  it  might  likely  soon  turn  into  a  coroner's  mquesL  " 

"John-Crow!— Coi-oner's  inquest!— Cool  shavers  those  West 
India  chaps,  after  all!"  muttered  I;  and  again  Hay  liack.  and  offer- 
ed  up  my  lieart-warm  thanks  to  the  xVlmighty,  foi-  his  great  mercy 
to  me  a  sinner. 

My  aunt  and  cousin  had  been  on  a  \isit  in  ihe  neighbourhood, 
and  over-night  Sir  Fyall  liad  kindly  sent  for  tlifan  lo  receive  my 
last  sigfa,  for  to  all  appoaianw !  was  last  going.    Oh.  the  graiilihd- 
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of  my  heart,  the  tears  of  joy  I  wept  in  my  weak  blessedness,  and 
the  overflowing  of  heart  that  I  experienced  towards  that  ahnighty 
and  eyer-merciful  Being'  who  had  spared  me,  and  brought  me  out 
of  my  great  sickness,  to  look  round  on  dear  friends,  and  on  the  idol 
of  my  heart,  once  more,  after  all  my  grievous  sufferings!  I  took 
Mary's  hand — I  could  not  raise  it  for  lack  of  strength,  or  I  would 
have  kissed  it ;  but,  as  she  leant  over  me,  Fyall  came  behind  her 
and  gently  pressed  her  sweet  lips  to  mine,  while  the  dear  girl 
blushed  as  red  as  Aaron  Bang's  face.  By  this  my  aunt  herself  had 
come  into  the  room,  and  added  her  warm  congratulations,  and  last, 
although  not  least,  Timothy  Tailtackle  made  his  appearance  in  the 
piazza  at  the  window,  with  a  clean,  joyful,  well-shaven  countenance. 
He  grinned,  turned  his  quid,  pulled  up  his  trowsers,  smoothed  down 
his  hair  with  his  hand,  and  gave  a  sort  of  half-tipsy  shamble,  mieant 
for  a  bow,  as  he  ^tered  the  bed-room. 

' '  You  have  forereached  on  Davy  this  time.  Sir.  Heaven  be  prai- 
sed for  it !  He  was  close  aboard  of  you,  bowsomdever.  Sir,  once 
or  twice. ''  Then  he  bowed  round  the  room  again,  with  a  sort  of 
swing  or  caper,  whichever  you  choose  to  call  it,  as  if  ^e  had  been 
the  party  obliged.—^'  Kind  folk,  these,  Sir,  "  he  continued,  in 
what  was  meant  for  souo  voce,  and  for  my  ear  alone,  but  it  was 
more  like  the  growling  of  a  mastiff  puppy  than  any  thing  eke. 
*'  Kind  folk.  Sir— bad  as  their  mountebanking  located  the  first 
night.  Sir— why.  Lord  bless  your  honour,  may  they  make  a  marine 
of  me,  if  they  han*t  set  a  Bungo  to  wait  on  us.  Bill  and  I,  that  is — 
and  we  has  grog  more  than  does  us  good — and  grub,  my  eye ! — 
only  think.  Sir— Bill  and  Timtothy  Tailtackle  waited  on  by  a  black 
Bungo ! "  and  he  doubled  himself  up,  chuckling  and  hugging  him- 
self, with  infinite  glee. 

"  All  now  went  merry  as  a  marriage  bell. "  I  was  carefully  con- 
veyed to  Kingston,  where  I  rallied  under  my  aunt's  hospitable 
roof,  as  rajudly  almost  as  I  had  sickened,  and  within  a  fortnight, 
all  by-past  strangeness  explained  to  my  superiors,  I  at  length  oc- 
cupied my  berth  in  the  Firebrand's  gun-room,  as  third  lieutenant 
of  the  ship. 
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or  any  oiherufihe  customary  occupants  of  a  cushion  (hat  basLeea 
in  Jamaica  for  a  year. 

He  did  not  know  inc  as  I  passed ;  bnt  bis  small  glinuuering  red 
hce  ioslandy  identifii'd  the  worthy  httJe  oM  man  to  me. 

"Good  morning,  Mr  Whiffle — theiopofthemomingloyou.  Sir." 

"  ilillu,"  responded  Pei-^grine — "  Tom,  is  it  you? — how  d'ye 
do,  man — how  d'ye  do?  "  and  he  started  lo  his  feet,  and  almost 
(.■mbraced  me. 

Now,  I  had  never  met  the  said  Peregrine  Whifile  but  twice  in 
my  UFc;  once  at  Hr  fyall's,  and  once  during  the  few  days  I  re- 
mained in  Kingston,  before  1  set  out  on  my  travels;  but  he  was  a 
warmhearted  kindly  old  fellow,  and,  from  knowing  all  my  friends 
there  very  intimately,  he,  as  a  matter  of  course,  became  equally 
familiar  with  me, 

"  Why  the  diabtc  came  you  not  to  see  me,  man?  Have  been 
here  fgr  change  of  air,  to  recruit,  you  ktiow,  after  thai  demon, 
the  gout,  had  been  so  perplexing  me,  ever  since  you  came  to 
anchor — the  Firebrand,  I  mean— as  for  you,  you  have  been  mad 
one  while,  and  philandering  with  those  inconvenient  white  ladies  the 
other.  You'L  cure  of  that,  my  boy— you'tt  eome  to  ihe  ort^al 
comforts  of  the  country  soon,  no  fear ! " 

"  Perhaps  I  may,  perhaps  not. " 

"  Oh,  your  cousin  Mary,  I  forgot — 6ne  girl,  Tom— may  do  for 
you  at  Aotkc  yonder,"  (all  Creoles  speak  of  England  as  home,  al- 
though they  may  never  have  seen  it,)  "  but  she  can't  make  jiepper- 
pot,  nor  give  a  dish  of  land-crabs  as  land-crabs  should  be  given, 
nor  see  to  the  serving  up  of  a  ringtail  pigeon,  nor  rub  a  beefsteak 
to  the  rotting  turn  with  a  bruised  papaw.  nor  compose  a  medicated 
bath,  nor,  nor— oh,  confound  it,  Tom,  she  will  be,  when  you 
marry  her,  a  cold,  comfordess,  motionless  Creole  irade! " 

I  let  him  have  his  swing.  "  Never  mind  her  then,  never  mind 
her,  my  dear  Sir;  but  time  pre^es  and  I  must  be  olf,  I  must  in- 
deed, so  good-morning;  1  wbh  you  a  good-morning,  Sir." 

He  started  lo  his  feet,  and  caught  hold  of  me.  "  Sba'n't  go, 
Tom,  impossible — come  along  with  me  to  my  lodgings,  and  break- 
fast with  me.  Here,  Pilfer,  Pilfer,"  to  his  black  valet,  "  give  me 
my  stick,  and  massu '  the  chair,  and  run  home  and  order  break- 
fost — cold  cahpiver — our  Jamaica  salmon,  you  know,  Tom — tea  and 
coffee — pickled  mackerel,  eggs,  and  cold  tongue — any  thing  that 
Mother  Dingychops  can  give  us;  so  boll,  Pilfer,  bolt!  " 

■  Mauu—Lih. 
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I  uM  him  that  before  I  came  ashore  I  had  heard  the  gig*s-crew 
piped  awayy  and  that  I  therefore  expected,  as  Jonathan  says,  that 
the  captain  would  be  after  me  immediately ;  so  that  I  wished  at  all 
events  to  get  away  from  where  we  were,  as  I  had  no  desire  to 
be  caught  gossiping  about  when  my  superior  might  be  expected  to 
pass. 

**  True,  boy,  true  " — as  he  shackled  himself  to  me,  and  we 
began  to  crawl  along  towards  the  wharf-gate  leading  into  the 
town.  Captain  Transom  by  this  time  had  landed,  and  came  up 
with  us. 

''  Ah,  Transom,"  said  Whiffle,  ^'  g^  to  see  you.  I  say«  why 
won't  you  allow  Air  Cringle  here  to  go  oyer  to  Spanish  Town  with 
me  for  a  couple  of  days,  eh?  " 

**  Why,  I  don't  remember  that  Mr  Cringle  has  ever  asked 
leave." 

''  Indeed,  Sir,  I  neither  did  ask  leave,  nor  have  I  thought  of 
doing  so,"  said  I. 

"  But  I  do  for  you,"  chimed  in  my  friend  Whiffle.  "  Come, 
Captain,  give  him  leave,  just  for  two  days,  that's  a  prime  chap. 
Why,  Tom,  you  see  you  have  got  it,  so  off  with  you  and  come  to 
me  with  your  kit  as  sdim  as  possible ;  I  will  hobble  on  and  make  the 
coffee  and  chocolate ;  and.  Captain  Transom,  come  along  and  break- 
fEist  with  me  too.  No  refusal,  I  require  society.  Nearly  drowned 
yesterday,  do  you  know  that?  Off  this  same  cursed  wharf  too — 
just  here.  I  was  looking  down  at  the  small  fish  playing  about  the 
piles,  precisely  in  this  position ;  one  of  them  was  as  bright  in  the 
scales  as  a  gold  fish  in  my  old  grandmothers  glass  globe,  and  I  had 
to  crane  over  the  ledge  in  this  fashion,"  suiting  the  action  to  the 
word,  "  when  away  I  went " 

And,  to  our  unutterable  surprise,  splash  went  Peregrine  Whiffle, 
Esquire,  for  the  second  tme,  and  there  he  was  shouting,  and  puffing, 
and  splashing  in  the  ¥^ter.  We  were  both  so  convulsed  with 
laughter  that  I  believe  he  would  have  been  drowned  for  us ;  but  the 
boat-keeper  of  the  gig,  the  strong  athletic  negro  before  mentioned, 
promptly  jumped  on  the  wharf  with  his  boat-hook,  and  caught  the 
dapper  little  old  beau  by  the  waitsband  of  his  breeches,  swaying 
him  up,  frightened  enough,  with  his  little  coat  skirts  fluttering  in 
the  breeze,  and  no  wonder,  but  not  much  the  worse  for  it  all. 

'*  Liable  emporte  I'amour"  whispered  captain  Transom. 

"  Swallowed  a  Scotch  pint  of  salt  water  to  a  certainty — run. 
Pilfer,  bring  me  some  brandy — gout  will  be  into  my  stomach,  sure 
as  fete — feel  him  now— run,  Pilfer,  run,  or  gout  will  beat  you— 


a  (leail  beat  lliai  will  be!  "  And  fte  keikled  at  liis  small  joke  ven 
complacenlly. 

We  had  him  carried  by  oui-  people  lo  lus  lodfpngs,  where,  after 
shifting  and  brandying  to  some  tune,  he  took  Us  place  at  the 
breaki^t  table,  and  did  the  honours  with  his  usual  amenity  and 
warmheartedness . 

After  breakfast  Peregrine  remembered,  what  the  sly  rogue  had 
never  foi-gotlen  I  suspect,  that  he  was  engaged  to  ^ne  with  his 
friend  Mr  Pepperpoi  Wagtail,  in  Kingston. 

"But  it  don't  signify,  Wagtail  will  be  delighted  to  see  you, 
Tom — hospitable  feHow  Wagtail — and,  now,  I  recollect  myself, 
Fyall  and  Aai-on  Bang  are  to  be  there ;  hang  it,  were  it  not  for 
the  gout,  we  should  have  a  night  on't ! " 

After  breakfast  we  started  in  a  canoe  for  Kingston ,  touching  at  the 
Firebrand  for  my  kit. 

Moses  Yerk,  the  unpoelical  first  lieutenant,  was  siandiiig  well 
forward  on  the  quarterdeck  as  I  passed  over  the  side  to  gel  into  the 
canoe,  with  the  gunroom  steward  following  me,  carrying  my  kit 
under  his  arm. 

"  I  say,  Tom,  good  for  you,  one  lark  after  anotlier." 

"  Don't  like  that  fellow,"  quoth  Whiffle;  "he  is  quaiTelsome  in 
his  drink  for  a  thousand ;  I  know  it  by  the  cut  c^  his  jib." 

He  had  belter  have  held  his  tongue,  facmesi  man ;  for  as  he  looked 
up  bi-oad  in  Yerk's  face,  who  was  leaning  over  the  hammocks,  the 
scupper  immediately  over  head,  through  whose  instrumentality  I 
never  knew,  was  suddenly  cleared,  and  a  rush  of  dirty  water,  thai 
had  been  lodged  there  since  the  decks  had  beai  washed  down  at 
daynjawn,  splashed  slapdash  over  his  head  and  shoulders  and  into 
liis  mouth,  so  as  to  set  the  dear  little  man  a-coughing  so  violently 
that  I  thought  he  would  have  been  throttled.  Before  be  had  reco- 
vered sufficiently  to  find  his  tongue,  we  had  pulled  fifty  yards  from 
the  ship,  and  a  little  farther  on  we  overtook  the  captain,  who  had 
preceded  us  in  the  cutter,  into  which  we  transhipped  ourselves. 
But  Whiffle  never  could  acquit  Yerk  of  having  been,  directly  or 
indirectly,  the  cause  of  his  suffering  from  the  impure  shower. 

This  day  was  the  first  of  the  Negro  Carnival  or  Christmas  Holy- 
days,  and  at  the  distance  of  two  miles  fi'om  Kmgston  the  sound  of 
the  negro  drums  and  horns,  the  barbarous  music  and  yelhng  of  the 
difterent  African  tribes,  and  the  more  mellow  smging  of  the  Set 
Girls,  came  off  upon  the  breeze  loud  and  strong. 

When  we  got  neai-er,  the  wharfs  and  different  streets,  as  we 
siii«essively  opened  them,  were  crowded  with  blackamoors,  men. 
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\vomen,  and  duldren,  dancing  and  singing  and  shouting,  and  all 
rigged  out  in  thdr  best.  When  we  landed  on  the  agents'  wharf  we 
were  immediately  surrounded  by  a  group  of  these  merry-makers, 
which  happened  to  be  the  Butchers'  John  Canoe  party,  and  a  curious 
exhibition  it  unquestionably  was.  The  prominent  character  was,, 
as  usual,  the  John  Canoe  or  Jack  Pudding.  He  was  a  light,  active, 
dean-made  young  Creole  negro,  without  shoes  or  stockings;  he 
wore  a  pair  of  light  jean  small-clothes,  all  too  wide,  but  confined  at 
the  knees,  below  and  above,  by  bands  of  red  tape,  after  the  manner 
that  Malvolio  would  have  called  cross^gartering.  He  wore  a  splendid 
blue  velvet  waistcoat,  with  old-feshioned  flaps  coming  down  over 
his  hips,  and  covered  with  tarnished  embroidery.  His  shirt  was 
absent  on  leave,  I  suppose,  but  at  the  wrists  of  his  coat  he  had  tin 
or  white  iron  frills,  with  loose  pieces  attached,  which  tinkled  as  he 
moved,  and  set  off  the  dingy  paws  that  were  stuck  through  these 
strange  manacles,  like  black  wax  tapers  in  silver  candlesticks.  His 
coat  was  an  old  blue  artillery  uniform  one,  with  a  small  bell  hung  to 
the  extreme  points  of  the  swallow-tailed  skirts,  and  three  tarnished 
epaulets ;  one  on  each  shoulder,  and,  0  ye  immortal  gods!  O  Mars 
armipotent !  the  biggest  of  the  three  stuck  at  his  rump,  the  point 
d'appui  for  a  sheep's  tail.  He  had  an  enormous  cocked  hat  on, 
to  which  was  appended  in  front  a  white  ialse-foce  or  mask,  of  a 
most  methodistical  expression,  while,  Janus-like,  there  was  another 
face  behind,  of  the  most  quizzical  description,  a  sort  of  living  anti- 
thesis, both  being  garnished  and  overtopped  with  one  coarse  wig, 
made  of  the  hair  of  bullocks'  tails,  on  which  the  chapeau  was  strap- 
ped down  with  a  broad  band  of  gold  lace. 

Be  skipped  up  to  us  with  a  white  wand  in  one  hand  and  a  dirty 
handkerchief  in  the  other,  and  with  sundry  moppings  and  mowings, 
first  wiping  my  shoes  with  bis  mouchoir,  then  my  face,  (murder, 
what  a  flavour  of  salt  fish  and  onions  it  had !)  he  made  a  smart 
enough  pirouette,  S(nd  then  sprung  on  the  back  of  a  nondescript 
animal,  that  now  advanced  capering  and  jumping  about  after  the 
most  grotesque  fashion  that  can  be  imagined.  This  was  the  signal 
for  the  music  to  begin.  The  performers  were  two  gigantic  men, 
dressed  in  calf-skins  entire,  head,  four  legs,  and  tail.  The  skin  of 
the  head  was  made  to  fit  like  a  hood,  the  two  fore-feet  hung  dangl- 
ing down  in  front,  one  over  each  shoulder,  while  the  other  two 
legs,  or  hind-feet,  and  the  tail,  trailed  behind  on  the  ground ;  deuce 
another  artide  had  they  on  in  the  shape  of  dothing  except  a  hand- 
kerchief, of  some  flaming  pattern,  tied  round  the  waist.  There 
were  also  two  flute-players  in  sheep-skins,  lodking  still  more  out- 
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landish  from  tlie  bonis  on  the  anhnaU'  beads  being  presened;  and 
ihree  sioui  fdlows,  who  were  dressed  b  Uie  common  white  firock 
and  nowsere,  who  kept  sounding  on  bullocks'  horns.  Tliese  formed 
the  band  as  il  were,  and  might  be  considered  Jf^'s  immediate  tail 
or  following;  but  he  was  also  accompanied  by  about  fifty  of  the 
butcher  negroes,  all  neatly  dressed — blue  jackets,  white  shirts,  and 
Osnaburgh  trowscrs,  with  their  steels  and  knile-cases  by  their  sides, 
as  bright  as  Turkish  yaiagfaans,  and  they  all  wore  dean  blue  and 
white  striped  aprons.  I  could  see  and  tell  what  they  were ;  but  the 
Thing  John  Canoe  had  perched  himself  upon  I  could  make  nothing 
of.    At  length  I  began  to  comprehend  the  de>iee. 

The  Magnus  Apollo  of  the  party,  the  poet  and  chief  musician,  the 
nondescript  already  mentioned,  was  no  less  than  the  boatswain  of 
the  butcher  gang,  answering  to  the  driver  in  an  agricultural  one. 
He  was  clothed  in  an  entire  bullock's  hide,  horns,  tail,  and  the 
other  particulars,  the  whole  of  the  skull  being  retained,  and  the 
effect  of  the  voice  growling  through  the  jaws  of  the  beast  was  most 
startling.  Ilis  legs  were  enveloped  in  the  skin  of  the  hind-legs, 
while  the  arms  were  cased  in  that  of  the  fore,  the  hands  protruding 
a  little  above  the  hoofs,  and,  as  he  walked  reared  up  on  his  hind- 
legs,  he  used,  in  order  to  support  the  load  of  the  John  Canoe  who 
had  perched  on  his  shoulders,  Uke  a  monkey  on  a  dancing  bear,  i» 
strong  stick,  or  sprit,  with  a  crutch  top  to  it,  which  he  leant  his 
breast  on  every  now  and  then. 

After  the  creatme,  which  I  will  call  the  Device  for  shoitncse,  had 
capered  with  its  extra  load,  as  if  it  had  been  a  feather,  for  a  minute 
or  two,  it  came  to  a  stand-still,  and,  slicking  the  end  of  the  sprit 
into  the  ground,  and  tucking  the  crutch  of  it  under  its  diin,  it 
motioned  to  one  of  the  attendants,  who  thereupon  handed,  of  all 
things  in  tiic  world,  a  fiddle  to  the  ox.  He  then  shook  off  the  John 
Canoe,  who  began  to  laper  about  as  before,  while  the  Device  set  up 
a  deuced  good  pipe,  and  sung  and  played,  barbarously  enoi^b,  I 
will  admit,  to  the  tune  of  Guinea  Com,  the  following  ditty: — 

'  <  Masaa  Buctra  lob  (or  see 
fiuUock  caper  like  monkee— 
Dance,  and  shump,  and  poke  him  tof , 
like  one  humane  person — just  so." — 

And  hei'eupon  the  tail  of  the  beast,  some  fifty  strong,  music  men. 
John  Canoe  and  all,  began  to  i-ampauge  about,  as  if  they  had  fieeu 
jiossesscd  by  a  devil  whose  name  was  Legion : — 


_    i 
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**  But  Blassa  Buocn  h«ve  white  loye^ 
Soft  and  aJlkm  like  one  dove. 
To  brown  girl — him  barely  shivel — 
To  black  girl— oh,  Lord,  de  Devil !  " 

Then  a  tremendous  gaUopading;,  in  the  which  Tailtackle  was 
nearly  capsized  over  the  wharf.  He  looked  quietly  over  the  edge 
of  it. 

"  Boat-keeper,  hand  me  up  that  switch  of  a  stretcher,"  (Friend, 
if  thou  be*st  not  nautical,  thou  knowest  what  a  rachfin,  something 
of  the  stoutest,  is.) 

The  boy  did  so,  and  Tailtackle,  after  moistening  well  his  dexter 
claw  with  tobacco  juice,  seized  the  stick  with  his  left  by  the  middle, 
and  balancing  it  for  a  second  or  two,  he  began  to  fasten  the  end  of 
it  into  his  right  fist,  as  if  he  had  been  screwing  a  bolt  into  a  socket. 
Having  satisfied  himself  that  his  grip  was  secure,  he  let  go  the  hold 
vnth  his  left  hand,  and  crossed  his  arms  on  his  breast,  with  the  weapon 
projecting  over  his  left  shoulder,  like  the  drone  of  a  bagpipe. 

The  Device  continued  his  chant,  giving  the  seaman  a  wide  berth, 
however : — 

^*  But  when  him  once  two  tree  year  here 
Him  tink  white  lady  wery  great  boder ; 
De  coloured  peoples,  never  fear. 
Ah,  him  lob  him  de  morest  nor  any  oder.^' 

Then  another  tumblification  of  the  whole  party. 

'  *'  But  top— one  time  bad  fever  catch  him. 

Coloured  peoples  kindly  watch  him — 
In  sick-room,  nurse  voipe  like  music— 
From  him  hand  taste  sweet  de  physic.'^ 

Another  trampoline. 

**  So  alway  come — ^in  two  tree  year, 
And  so  wid  you,  Massa— never  fear 
Brown  girl  for  cook — for  wife — for  nurse ; 
Buccra  lady— 'poo — no  wort  a  curse." 

"  Get  away,  you  scandalous  scoundrel,"  cried  I;  *'  away  with 
you.  Sir!" 

Here  the  morrice<lancers  began  to  circle  round  old  Tailtackle, 
keeping  him  on  the  move,  spinning  round  like  a  weathercock  in  a 
whirlwind,  while  they  shouted,  **  Oh,  Massa,  one  macaroni  *  if  you 

*  A  quarter  dollar. 
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please."  To  gel  quit  (rf  iheir  imptH-timitj',  captain  Transom  gavi? 
them  one.  "  Ah.  good  Massa.  tank  you.  sweet  Massa!"  And 
away  dan(«<]  John  Canoe  and  his  tail,  careering  ufi  the  street. 

In  tlie  same  way  all  the  other  crafts  and  trades  had  ibeir  Gumbi- 
Horn-blowers.  John  Canoes,  and  Nondescript.  TIte  Gar- 
deners came  nearest  of  any  thing  I  had  seen  before  lo  the  Mayday 
boys  in  London,  «ith  this  advantage,  that  their  Jack-itHrhe^Creen 
was  bicom{)arably  more  beautiful,  from  the  su[ierior  bloom  of  the 
larger  flowers  used  in  composing  it. 

The  very  workhouse  peo[ile,  whose  (irovioce  it  is  to  guard  the 
Negro  culprits  who  may  be  committed  to  it,  and  to  inflict  punish- 
ment on  them,  when  required,  had  ibeir  John  Caooe  and  Device: 
and  tbeir  prime  jest  seemed  to  be  evei^  now  and  then  to  throw  the 
fellow  down  who  enacted  the  latter  at  the  corner  of  a  street,  and  to 
administer  a  sound  fioggtng  to  him.  The  John  Canoe,  who  \\ui> 
the  workhouse  driver,  was  dressed  up  in  a  lawyer's  cast-off  gown 
and  bands,  black  silk  breeches,  no  stockings  nor  shoes,  but  with 
sandals  of  bullocks  hide  strapped  on  his  great  splay  feet,  a  small 
cocked  hat  on  his  head,  to  which  were  append^  a  large  cauliflower 
wig,  and  the  usual  white  ixtlse-face,  bearing  a  very  laughable  resem- 
blance to  Chief-Justice  S ,  wiih  whom  I  happened  to  be  person- 
ally acquainted. 

T!ie  whole  party  which  accompanied  these  two  worthies,  musi- 
rians  and  lail.weredressedoui  so  as  to  give  a  tolerable  resemblance 
of  the  Bar  broke  loose,  and  they  were  aU  pretty  considerably  well 
drunk.  As  we  passed  along,  the  Device  was  once  more  Liid  down, 
and  we  could  notice  a  shield  of  tough  hide  strapped  over  the  fellow's 
stem  frame,  so  as  to  save  the  lashes  of  the  cat,  which  John  Canoe 
was  administering  with  all  his  ftH^e,  while  the  Device  walloped 
about  and  yelled,  as  if  he  had  Iseen  receinng  the  punishment  on  his 
naked  flesh.  Presently,  as  he  rolled  over  and  over  in  the  sand, 
bellowing  to  the  life,  I  noticed  the  leather  shield  slip  upwards  to  the 
small  of  his  back,  leaving  the  lower  story  uncovered  in  reality ;  but 
the  driver  and  hLs  tail  were  too  drunk  to  obsene  this,  and  the  for- 
mer continued  lo  lay  on  and  laugh,  i\  hile  one  of  his  people  stood  by 
in  all  tite  gravity  of  drunkenness,  counting,  as  a  first  lieutenant 
does,  when  a  poor  fellow  is  polishing  at  the  gangv*"ay, — "  Twenty 
—twenty-one — twenty-two" — and  so  on,  while  the  patient  roared 
an  it  were  any  thing  but  a  nighlingale.  At  length  he  broke 
away  ^om  the  men  who  held  him,  after  receiving  a  most  sufKciehl 
flogging,  to  revenge  which  he  immediately  fastened  on  the  John 
Canoe,  wrenched  his  cat  from  him,  and  employed  it  so  scientifically 
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on  him  aqd  his  followers,  giving  them  passing  taps  on  the  shins 
now  and  then  with  the  handle,  by  way  of  spice  to  the  dose, 
that  the  whde  crew  pulled  foot  as  if  Old  Nick  had  held  them  in 
chase. 

The  very  chikh'en,  urchins  of  Hve  and  six  years  old,  had  their 
Lilb'putian  John  Canoes  and  Devices.  But  the  beautiful  part  of  the 
exhibition  was  the  Set  Girls.  They  danced  along  the  streets,  in 
bands  of  from  fifteen  to  thirty.  There  were  brown  sets,  and  black 
sets,  and  sets  of  all  the  intermediate  gradations  of  colour.  Each 
set  was  dressed  pin  for  pin  alike,  and  carried  umbrellas  or  parasols 
of  the  same  colour  and  size,  hekl  over  their  nice  showy,  well  put  on 
loques,  or  Madras  handkerchiefs,  all  of  the  same  paltein,  tied  round 
their  heads,  fresh  out  of  the  fold. — They  sang,  as  they  swam  along 
the  streets,  in  the  most  luxurious  attitudes.  I  had  never  seen  more 
beautiful  creatures  than  there  were  amongst  the  brown  sets — clear 
olive  complexions,  and  fine  faces,  elegant  carriages,  splendid  figures, 
— full,  plump,  and  magnificent. 

Most  of  the  Sets  were  as  much  of  a  size  as  Lord 's  eighieen 

daughters,  sailing  down  Regent  Street,  like  a  Charity  School  of  a 
Sunday,  led  by  a  rum-looking  old  beadle — others  again  had  laqje 
Roman  matronJooking  women  in  the  leading  files,  the  figuranta  in 
their  tails  becoming  slighter  and  smaller,  as  they  tapered  av^y, 
until  they  ended  in  leetU  fficaniny,  no  bigger  as  my  tumb,  but  always 
preserving  the  uniformity  of  dress,  and  colour  of  the  umbrella  or 
parasd.  Sometimes  the  breeze,  on  opening  a  comer,  would  strike 
the  stemmost  of  a  set  composed  in  this  manner  of  small  fry,  and 
stagger  the  little  things,  getting  beneath  their  tiny  umbrellas,  and 
feiriy  blowing  them  out  of  the  line,  and  ruffling  their  ribbons  and 
finery,  as  if  they  had  been  tulips  bending  and  shaking  their  leaves 
before  it.  *But  the  colours  were  never  blended  in  the  same  set — no 
blackie  everjnterloped  with  the  browns,  nor  did  the  browns  in  any 
case  mix  with  the  sables — always  keeping  in  mind — black  woman 
— brown  lady. 

But,  as  if  the  whole  city  had  been  tom-foding,  a  loud  burst  of 
military  music  was  now  heard,  and  the  north  end  of  the  street  we 
were  ascending,  which  leads  out  of  the  Place  d' Amies  or  parade, 
that  occupies  the  centre  of  the  town,  was  filled  mih  a  cloud  of  dust, 
that  rose  as  high  as  the  house-tops,  through  which  the  head  of  a 
<X)lumn  of  troqisquurkled ;  swords,  and  bayonets,  and  gay  uniforms 
glancing  in  the  sun.  Tliis  was  the  Kingston  regimait  marching 
down  to  the  Court-house  in  the  lowor  part  of  the  town,  to  mount 
the  Christmas  guards,  which  is  always  carefully  attended  to,  in  case 
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any  of  the  John  Canoes  sliould  take  a  small  fancy  to  burn  or  pillage 
the  lowD,  oi-  to  rise  and  cut  the  throats  of  their  masters,  or  any 
lillle  innocent  recreation  of  the  kind,  out  of  compliment  to  Dr  Lush- 
iiigton,  or  Messrs  Macatiley  and  Babington. 

First  came  a  tolerably  good  band,  a  little  too  drummy,  hut  still 
not  amiss — vfell  dressed,  only  the  peiformci-s  being  of  all  coloui's, 
fi-om  while,  down  to  jei-bbck,  had  a  cuiious  hodge-podge,  or 
piebald  appeaiance.  Then  came  a  dozen  mounted  officers  at  Ihe 
very  least — colonels-in-chief,  and  colonels,  and  lieutenant-colonels, 
and.  majors — all  ver}'  tine,  and  vei'y  bad  horsemen.  Then  the 
graiadier  company,  composed  of  white  clerks  of  the  place,  very 
fine-looking  young  men  indeed — another  white  company  followed, 
not  quite  so  smart  lookmg — then  came  a  century  of  the  children  of 
Israel,  not  over-militarj'  in  appearance — the  days  of  Joshua,  the 
son  of  Kuii,  had  passed  away,  the  glory  had  long  departed  from 
theii'  house, — a  phalanx  of  light  browns  succeeded,  then  a  company 
of  dark  browns,  or  mulaitoes ;  the  regular  half-and-half  in  this,  as 
well  as  in  gi'og,  is  the  best  mixture  after  all — Uien  quasfaie  liimself, 
or  a  company  of  free  blacks,  who,  with  the  bi'owns,  seemed  the 
best  soldiers  of  the  si^t,  excepting  the  fiank  companies — and  after 
blackie  the  battaUon  again  gradually  whitened  away,  until  it  ended 
in  a  very  fine  light  company  of  buecras,  smart  young  fellows  as 
need  be— all  the  officers  were  white,  and  all  the  sokliers,  whatever 
ihdr  caste  or  colour,  free  of  course.  Another  battalion  succeeded, 
composed  in  the  same  way,  and  really  I  was  agreeably  surpmed  to 
find  the  indigenous  force  of  the  colony  so  efficient,  f  had  never 
seen  any  thing  more  soldier-Uke  amongst  our  volunteers  at  home. 
Presently  a  halt  was  called,  and  a  mounted  officer,  evidently  de»- 
rous  of  showing  off,  galloped  up  to  where  we  were  standing,  and 
began  to  swear  at  the  drivers  of  a  waggon,  with  a  long  team  of 
sixteen  bullocks,  who  had  placed  their  vehicle,  whether  intentionally 
or  not  I  could  not  tell,  directly  across  the  street,  where  being  met 
by  another  waggon  of  Ihe  same  kind,  coming  through  the  oppo«te 
lane,  a  regular  jam  had  taken  place,  as  they  had  contrived,  being 
redolent  of  new  rum,  to  lock  then'  wheels,  and  twist  their  lines  of 
bullocks  together,  in  much  admired  confusion. 

"  Out  of  the  way.  Sir,  out  of  the  way,  you  black  rascals— don't 
you  see  the  legiroenl  coming?" 

The  men  spanked  their  long  whijts,  and  shouted  to  the  steers  by 
name — " Back,  back — Ca,'sar — Antony — Ciab,  back.  Sir,  back  ; " 
and  they  whistled  loud  and  long,  but  Ca-sai'  and  the  icsi  only 
became  more  and  moi-e  involved. 
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'*  Order  arms,*'  roared  anotlier  officer,  foiiiy  beaten  by  the 
bullocks  and  waggons — "  Stand  at  ease." 

On  this  last  signal,  a  whole  cloud  of  spruce-beer  sellers  started 
fiercely  from  under  the  piazzas. 

'^  An  insurrection  of  the  slave  population,  mayhap," — thought  1, 
but  their  object  was  a  very  peaceable  one,  for  presently,  I  verily 
believe,  every  man  and  officer  in  the  regiment,  bad  a  tumbler  of 
this,  to  me,  most  delicious  beverage  at  his  head — the  drawing  of 
the  corks  was  more  like  street-firing  than  any  thing  else — a  regular 
feu  dejoie.  In  the  meantime,  a  council  of  war  seemed  to  be  holden 
by  the  mounted  officers,  as  to  how  the  obstacle  in  front  was  to  be 
overcome ;  but  at  this  moment  confusion  became  worse  confounded, 
by  the  approach  of  what  I  concluded  to  be  the  white  man's  John 
Canoe  party,  mounted  by  way  of  pre-eminence — First  came  a 
trumpeter  John  Canoe  with  a  black  face,  which  was  all  in  rule,  as 
his  black  counterparts  wore  white  ones;  but  his  Device,  a  curious 
little  old  man,  dressed  in  a  sort  of  blue  uniform,  and  mounted  on 
the  skeleton,  or  ghost,  of  a  gig-horse,  I  could  make  nothing  of.  It 
carried  a  drawn  sword  in  its  hand,  with  which  it  made  various 
flourishes,  at  each  one  of  which  I  trembled  for  its  Rodnante*s  ears. 
The  Device  was  followed  by  about  fifty  other  odd-looking  creatures 
all  on  horseback ;  but  they  had  no  more  seat  than  so  many  pairs  of 
tongs,  which  in  truth  they  greatly  resembled,  and  made  no  show% 
and  less  fun.  So  we  were  wishing  them  out  of  the  way,  when 
some  one  whispered  that  the  Kingston  Light  Horse  mustered  strong 
this  morning.  I  found  afterwards  that  every  man  who  kept  a  goo<l 
hoi*se,  or  could  ride,  invariably  served  in  the  foot — all  free  persons 
must  join  some  corps  or  other;  so  that  the  troop,  as  it  was  called, 
was  composed  exclusively  of  those  who  could  not  ride,  and  who 
kept  no  saddle-horses. 

The  line  was  now  formed,  and  after  a  variety  of  cumbrous  ma- 
noeuvies  out  of  Dundas,  sixteen  at  the  least,  the  regiment  was 
countermarched,  and  filed  along  anothei*  street,  where  they  gavc^ 
three  cheers,  in  honour  of  their  having  had  a  drink  of  s[)ruce,  and 
of  having  circumvented  the  bullocks  and  waggons.  A  litde  farther 
on  we  encountered  four  beautiful  nine-pounder  fieldpieces,  each 
lumbering  along,  di'awn  by  half  a  dozen  mules,  and  accompanied 
by  three  or  four  negroes,  but  with  no  escort  whatsoever. 

**  I  say,  quashie,  where  are  the  bombardiers,  the  artillerymen  ?  " 

**  Oh,  Massa,  dem  all  gone  to  drink  pruce" 

"  What,  more  spruce ! — spruce — nothing  but  spruce ! "  quoth  I. 

**  Oh,  yes,  Massa — after  dem  drink  pruce  done,  dem  all  go  la 
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bini  Lreakfasi.  Massa — left  we  for  lake  «ie  gim  to  de  barrack — bejj 
one  feepennij,  Massa" — as  iIm;  price  of  the  infoiinaiton,  1  suppose. 
"Are  (he  guns  loaded  V"  said  I. 

"  Me  no  sabe,  Massa— top,  I  shall  see."  jVnd  ilie  fellow  lo  w  hom 
(  addressed  myself  stepped  forward,  and  began  to  squint  into  the 
muzzle  of  one  of  the  6eldpieces,  dewing  his  head  from  side  to  side, 
with  absurd  gravity,  like  a  magpie  peeping  into  a  marrow-bone. 
"  Him  most  be  load— no  daylight  come  u-oo  de  touch-bole — lake 
care — make  me  try  him."  And  without  more  ado  he  shook  ont 
the  red  embers  ft-ora  his  pipe  right  on  the  loucb-hole  of  the  gun, 
when  the  fi-agment  of  a  broken  tube  spun  up  in  a  small  jet  of  flame, 
that  made  me  start  and  jump  back, 

"  How  dare  you,  you  scoundrel?"  said  the  captain. 
"  Eigh,  Massa,  him  no  hax  me  to  see  if  him  be  load— so  I  was  try 
see.    Indeed,  I  link  him  is  load  afier  all  yet." 

He  stepped  forw-aitl,  and  enteied  his  rammer  into  the  rannon, 
afier  an  unavailing  attempt  to  blow  with  his  blubber-lifis  through 
the  louch-lioU. 

Noticing  tlial  it  did  uot  produce  the  linging  sound  it  would  have 
(Jonein  an  empty  gun,  but  went  homewKh  a  soft  t/iud,  I  sung  out, 
"  Stand  clear.  Sir.  By  Jupiter,  the  gun  h  loaded." 
The  ne^-o  continued  to  bath  at  it  with  all  his  might. 
Meanwhile,  the  fellow  who  was  driving  the  mules  attached  to  ihe 
fieWpicce,  turned  his  head,  and  saw  what  was  going  on.  In  a  trice 
be  snatched  up  another  rammer,  and,  without  any  warning,  came 
crack  over  the  fellow's  cranium  to  whom  we  had  been  speaking,  as 
hai^  as  he  could  draw,  making  the  instrument  quiver  agam. 

"  Dem  you,  ye,  ye  Jericho — ah  so  you  bath  my  brokelast— eh? 
You  no  see  me  tiek  him  into  de  gun  before  we  yoke  de  mule,  dem, 
eh? — You  lief  you,  eh?" 

"No!"  roared  the  other — "you  ^Valkandnyanl,  you  hah  no 
broketast,  you  hard — at  least  1  never  see  him. " 

"  Dem  he  dat '. "  replied  Walkandi-yam — "  look  in  de  gun. " 
Jeiicho  peered  into  It  again. 

"Dere,  you  son  of  a "  (Isha'n't  say  what) — »dere,  I  seede 

red  ilannin  wadding  over  de  cartridge— Your  brokefast ! — you  be 
dem! "  roared  Jericho. 

Ami  he  made  at  him  as  if  he  would  have  eaten  hmi  ahve. 
"  Y'ou  be  dem  youshef ! "  shrieked  Walkaiidn  yam — "and  dered 
wadding  be  dem ! "  as  he  took  a  screw,  antl  hooked  out,  nut  a  car- 
tridge certainly,  but  his  own  nightcap,  full  of  yamsandsall-lish, 
smashed  into  a  pasto  by  Jericho's  rammer. 
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In  the  frauy  of  his  rage,  lie  dashed  this  into  his  op])onent*s  face, 
and  they  both  stripped  m  a  second.  Separating' several  yards,  they 
leveDed  their  heads  like  two  telescopes  on  stands,  and  ran  Imu  at 
each  other  like  ram-goats,  and  quite  as  odoriferous,  making  the 
welkin  ring  again  as  thdr  flint-hard  skulls  cracked  together.  Find- 
ing each  other  invulnerable  in  tliis  du^ection,  they  closed,  and  began 
scrambling  and  biting  and  kicking,  and  tumbling  over  and  over  in 
the  sand ;  while  the  skipper  and  I  stood  by  cheering  them  on,  and 
nearly  suffocated  with  laughter.  They  never  once  struck  with  their 
closed  fists  I  noticed ;  so  they  were  not  mudi  hurt.  It  was  gi^eat 
cry  and  Uttle  wool ;  and  at  length  they  got  tired,  and  hauled  off  by 
mutual  consent,  finishing  off  as  usual  with  an  appeal  to  us — ^^beg 
one  fe^enny,  Hassa ! " 

At  six  o'clock  we  drove  to  Mr  Pepperpot  Wagtails.  The  paity 
was  a  bachelor's  one,  and,  when  we  walked  up  the  front  steps, 
there  v^as  our  host  in  person,  standing  to  receive  us  at  the  door ; 
while,  on  each  side  of  him,  there  were  five  or  six  of  his  visitors,  all 
sitting  with  their  legs  cocked  up,  their  feet  resting  on  a  sort  of  siii'^ 
base,  above  which  the  jealousies,  or  movable  blinds  of  the  piazza, 
were  fixed. 

I  WQS  introduced  to  the  whole  party  sertaiim — and  as  each 
of  the  cock-legs  dropped  his  trams,  he  started  up,  caught  hold 
of  my  hand,  and  wrung  it  as  if  I  had  been  his  dearest  and  ddest 
friend. 

Were  I  to  designate  Jamaica  as  a  community,  I  would  call  it  a 
liand-^haking  people.  I  have  often  laughed  heartily  upon  seeing 
two  cronies  meeting,  in  the  streets  of  Kingston,  after  a  temporary 
separation ;  when  about  pistol-shot  asunder,  both  would  begin  to 
tug  and  rug  at  the  ri{]^t-hand  glove,  but  it  is  frequently  a  mighty 
serious  affair  in  that  hissing  hot  cUmate  to  get  the  gauntlet  off; 
they  approach, — one,  a  smart  urbane  little  nian,  who  would  not 
disgrace  St  James's  Street,  being  more  kilndried  and  less  moist  in 
his  corporeals  thto  his  country  friend,  has  contrived  to  extract. his 
paw,  and  holds  it  out  in  act  to  shake. 

''  Ah !  how  do  you  do,  Ratoon  ?"  quoth  the  Kingston  man. 

"  Quite  well.  Shingle,"  rejoins  the  gloved,  a  stout  red-faced  su- 
doriferous yam-fed  planter,  dressed  in  blu^white  jean  trowsers 
and  vf^tcoat,  with  long  Hessian  boots  drawn  up  to  his  knee  over 
the  former,  and  a  spannew  square-skirted  blue  coatee,  with  lots  of 
clear  brass  buttons :  a  bioad  brimmed  black  silk  hat,  worn  white  at 
the  edge  of  the  crown — wearing  a  very  small  neckcloth,  above 
which  shoots  up  an  enormous  shirt  collar,  the  peaks  of  whkh  might 
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serve  for  winkers  lo  3  slariinjf  hoi-se,  and  carrying  a  large  whip  iir 
his  hand — "Quite  well,  my  dear  fellow, "  while  he  peiMsts  in  drag- 
ging at  it — the  other  honto  all  the  while  standing  in  the  absui'd  po- 
rtion of  a  finger-post — at  length  off  comes  the  glove — pienweal 
perhaps — a  fingei-  first,  for  instance— then  a  thumb — at  length 
they  tackle  tu,  and  sbakeeachother  like  Ihc  very  devil — not  a  sober 
pump-handle  shake,  but  a  regular  jiggery  jig{][ery,  as  if  they  were 
trying  to  dislocate  each  other's  arms — and,  confound  them,  even 
then  they  don't  let  go — they  cling  like  sucker  fisli,  and  talk  and 
wallop  about,  and  throw  themselves  back  and  laugh,  and  then  an- 
other jiggei-y  jiggery. 

On  horseback,  this  custom  is  conspicuously  ridiculous — I  have 
nearly  gone  into  fits  at  beholding  two  men  careering  along  the  road 
at  a  hand-gallop — each  on  a  goodish  horse,  with  his  negro  boy 
astern  of  him  on  a  mule,  in  clean  frock  and  irowsei's,  and  smart 
glazed  hat  with  broad  gold  band,  with  massa's  umbrella  in  a  leathern 
case  slung  across  his  shoulders,  and  Iiis  portmanteau  behind  him  on  a 
mail  pillion  covered  with  a  snow-white  dieep's  fleece — suddenly  they 
pull  upon  reiHjgnising  each  other,  when,  tucking  their  whips  under 
their  arms,  or  crossing  them  in  iheu-  teeth ,  it  may  be — they  com- 
mence the  rugging  and  riving  operation.  In  this  case — Shingle's  bit 
of  blood  swci'ves,  we  may  assume — Ratoon  rides  at  him — Shingle 
iairly  turns  tail,  and  slaits  out  at  full  speed,  llatoon  thundering 
in  his  real',  with  out-stretched  arm ;  and  it  does  happen,  I  am  as- 
sured, that  the  hot  pursuit  often  continues  for  a  mile,  before  the 
desu'ed  clapperclaw  is  obtained.  But  when  two  lusty  planters  meet 
on  hOTseback,  then  indeed  Greek  meets  Greek,  'fhey  begin  the 
interview  by  shoutin;;  to  each  other,  while  fifty  yards  off,  pulling 
aw^y  at  the  gloves  all  the  while — "  How  ai-e  you,  Canetop? — glad 

10  see  you,  Canetop.  How  do  you  do,  /  hope  ? " — "  How  ai-e  you, 
Yamfu,  my  dear  fellow?"  their  horses  fretting  and  jumping  all  the 
time — and  if  the  Jack  Spaniards  or  gadflies  be  rife,  thej'  have,  even 
when  denuded  foi'  the  shake,  to  spur  at  each  other,  more  like  a 
Knight  Templar  and  a  Saracen  charging  in  mortal  combat,  than  two 
men  merely  struggling  to  be  civil;  and  after  all  they  have  often  to 
get  their  black  sei-vanls  alongside  to  hold  thcii-  horses,  for  $katie 
they  must,  wei-e  they  to  break  their  neck  in  the  attempt.  Why 
ihey  won't  shake  hands  with  their  gloves  on,  I  am  sure  /  can't  tell. 

11  would  be  much  cooler  and  nicer — lots  of  SaUfkmen  in  the  com- 
munity loo. 

This  hand-shaking,  however,  was  followed  by  an  iiiviiation  lo 
dinner  from  each  individual  in  the  comiany.     1  looked  at  captaiu 
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Transom,  as  much  as 'to  say,  ''  Can  they  mean  us  to  take  them  at 
their  word  ?  "    He  nodded. 

**  We  are  sorry,  that  being  under  oitlers  to  go  to  sea  on  Sunday 
morning,  neither  Mr  Cringle  nor  myself  can  have  the  pleasure  of 
accq)ting  such  kind  invitations." 

*'  Well,  when  you  come  back  you  know — one  day  you  must  give 
me. 

"  And  I  won't  be  denied,"  quoth  a  second. 

''  Liberty  Hall,  you  know,  so  to  me  you  must  come,  no  cere- 
mony," said  a  third — and  so  on. 

At  length,  no  less  a  man  drove  up  to  the  door,  than  judge — . 
When  he  drew  up,  his  servant,  who  was  sitting  behind  on  a  small 
projection  of  the  ketureen,  came  round  and  took  a  parcel  out  of  the 
gig,  closely  wrapped  in  a  blanket — **  Bring  that  carefully  in,  Leoni- 
das,"  said  the  judge,  who  now  stumped  up  stairs  with  a  small  saw 
in  his  hand.  He  received  the  parcel,  and,  laying  it  down  carefully 
in  a  comer,  he  placed  the  saw  on  it,  and  then  came  up  and  shook 
hands  with  Wagtail,  and  made  his  bow  very  gracefully. 

"  What — can  t  you  do  without  your  ice  and  sour  claret  yet?  " 
said  Wagtail. 

**  Never  mind,  never  mind,"  said  the  judge;  and  here  dinner 
being  announced,  we  all  adjourned  to  the  dining-room,  where  a  very 
splendid  entertainment  was  set  out,  to  which  we  set  to,  and  in  the 
end,  as  it  will  appear,  did  the  utmost  justice  to  it. 

The  vnnes  were  most  exquisite.  Madeira,  for  instance,  never  can 
be  drank  in  perfection  anywhere  out  of  the  Tropics.  You  may 
have  the  wine  as  good  at  home,  although  I  doubt  it,  but  then  you 
have  not  the  climate  to  drink  it  in — I  would  say  the  same  of  most 
of  the  delicate  French  v^nes — that  is,  those  that  will  stand  the 
voyage — Burgundy  of  course  not  included ;  but  never  mind,  let  us 
get  along. 

All  the  decanters  were  covered  with  cotton  bags,  kept  wet  with 
^Itpetre  and  water,  so  that  the  evaporation  carried  on  powerfully 
by  the  stream  of  air  that  flowed  across  the  room,  through  the  open 
doors  and  windows,  made  the  fluids  quite  as  cool  as  was  desirable 
to  worthies  sitting  luxuriating  with  the  thermometer  at  80  or  there- 
by >  yet,  from  the  free  current,  I  was  in  no  way  made  aware  of 
this  degree  of  heat  by  any  oppressive  sensation ;  and  I  found  in  the 
West  Indies  as  well  as  in  the  East,  although  the  wind  in  the  latter 
is  more  dry  and  parching,  that  a  current  of  heated  air,  if  it  be  mo- 
derately dry,  even  with  the  thermometer  at  93  in  the  shade,  is 
really  not  so  enervating  or  oppressive  as  1  have  found  it  in  the  sta^- 
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oating  atmosphere  on  the  sunny  side  of  Palt  Mall,  with  the  mei'- 
curj-  barely  ai  73.  A  caigo  of  ice  had  a  little  before  this  ai-rivL-d 
at  Kinfjstun .  and  ai  first  aU  the  inhabitants  who  could  affbr'd  it  iced 
every  thinjj,  wine,  watei',  cold  meats,  fruits,  and  the  Lord  knows 
what  all,  Ltia,  I  believe,  amongst  other  things;  (by  the  way,  I  have 
tried  this,  and  it  is  a  luxury  of  its  kind ; )  but  the  regular  old  sta- 
gers, who  knew  what  was  what,  and  had  a  regard  for  their  inte- 
riors, soon  began  to  eschew  the  ice  in  ever)'  way,  saving  and  except- 
ing to  cool  the  water  they  washed  their  ihin  feces  and  hands  in ;  so 
we  liad  no  ice ,  nor  did  we  miss  it ;  but  the  judge  had  a  plateful  of 
cliips  on  the  table  before  him,  one  of  which  he  everj'  now  and  then 
popped  into  his  long  thin  bell-glass  of  claret,  diluting  it,  i  should 
have  thought,  in  rather  a  heathenish  manner ;  but  n'imporle,  he 
worked  away,  sawing  olT  pieces  now  and  then  from  the  large  lump 
in  the  blanket,  (to  save  the  tear  and  wear  attending  a  ^cture,) 
which  was  handed  to  him  by  his  servant,  so  that  by  eleven  o'clock 
at  night,  allo^ving  foi'  the  water,  he  must  have  concealed  his  three 
bottles  of  pure  claret,  besiiles  garnishing  with  a  lot  of  while  wines. 
In  fine,  we  all  cari-ied  on  astonishingly,  some  good  singing  was 
given,  a  practical  joke  was  tried  on  now  and  then  by  Fyall,  and  wg 
continued  mighty  happy.  As  to  the  singing  part  of  it,— the  land- 
lord, with  a  bad  voice,  and  worse  eai'.  opened  the  rorytortj,  by  vo- 
lunteering a  very  exti-aordinary  squeak ;  foilunately  it  was  not  very 
long,  but  it  gave  him  a  plea  to  screw  a  song  out  of  his  right-hand 
neighbour,  who  in  tinii  acquired  the  same  right  of  compelUng  the 
person  next  him  to  make  a  fool  of  himself;  al  last  it  came  to  Tran- 
som, who,  by  the  by,  sung  exceedingly  welt,  but  he  had  got  moi-e 
wine  than  usual,  and  essayed  the  co(|uclte  a  bit. 

"  Bring  the  wet  nightcap ! "  (juolh  oui-  host. 

"  Oh,  it  is  that  you  are  ai?  "  said  Transom,  and  he  sung  as  re- 
quired ;  but  it  was  all  pearls  before  swine ,  I  feai\ 

At  last  we  stuck  fast  at  Fyall.  Music !  there  was  not  one  particle 
in  his  whole  imposition ;  so  the  wet  nightcap  already  impended 
over  him,  when  I  sung  out,  ■'  Let  hJm  tell  a  stoi'v,  Mr  Wagtail ! 
Let  him  tell  a  story !  " 

"  Thank  you,  Tom, "  said  Fyall ;  "  I  owe  you  a  good  turn  for 
that,  my  boy, "     . 

"  Fyall's  story — Mr  Fyall's  story ! "  resounded  on  all  hands. 
I'yall,  glad  to  escape  the  song  and  wet  nightcap,  instantly  began. 

"  Why,  my  friends,  you  all  know  Isaac  Grimm,  the  Jew  snuff- 
mci'chant  and  cigar-maker,  in  Harbour  Street.  Well,  Isaac  had  a 
brother,  Ezekiel  by  name,  who  carried  on  business  in  Curj^oa ;  you 


a ; you       j 

M 


MOR£  SCENES  IN  JAMAICA.  2S1 

may  have  heard  of  him  too.  Ezekiel  was  often  down  hci*e  for  the 
purpose  of  bying  in  provisions,  and  purchasing  dry  goods.  You 
all  km)w  that?" 

*'  Certainly !"  shouted  both  captain  Transom  and  myself  in  a 
breath,  although  we  had  never  heard  of  him  before. 

"  Hah^  I  knew  it! — ^Well  then,  Ezekiel  was  very  rich;  he  came 
down  m  August  last,  in  the  Pickle  schooner,  and,  as  bad  luck  would 
have  it,  he  fell  sick  of  the  fever. — '  Isaac,'  quoth  Ezekiel,  '  I  am 
wery  sheek;  I  tink  I  shall  tie.' — *  Hope  note,  dear  proder ;  you  hab 
no  vife,  nor  shildir ;  pity  you  should  tie,  Ezekiel.  Ave  you  make 
your  vill,  Exekiel?  * — *  Yesh ;  de  vill  is  make.  I  leavish  every  ting 
to  you,  Isaac,  on  von  condition,  dat  you  send  my  pody  to  be  bury 
in  CuraQOa.  I  love  dat  place ;  twenty  years  smce  I  lef  de  Minories, 
all  dat  time  I  cheat  dere,  and  tell  lie  dere,  and  Uf  dere  happily.  O, 
you  most  sent  my  pody  for  its  puryment  to  Gura^oa ! ' — '  I  will  do 
dat,  mine  proder.' — *  Den  I  depart  in  peace,  dear  Isaac; '  and  the 
Israelite  was  as  good  as  his  word  for  once.  He  did  die.  Isaac, 
according  to  his  promise,  applied  to  the  captains  of  several  schoo- 
ners ;  none  of  theni  woukl  take  the  dead  body.  '  What  shall  I 
do? '  thought  Isaac,  ' de  monish  mosh  not  be  loss. '  So  he  straight- 
way had  Ezekiel  (for  even  a  Jew  won't  keep  long  in  that  climate) 
cut  up  and  padded  with  pickle  into  two  ban'els,  marked, '  Prime 
mess  pork,  Leicester,  M'Gall  and  Co.,  Cork.'  He  then  shipped  the 
same  in  the  Fan  Fan,  taking  bills  of  lading  m  accordance  with  the 
brand,  deliverable  to  Mordecai  Levi  of  Cura^oa,  to  whom  he  sent 
the  requisite  instructions.  The  vessel  sailed —  off  St  Domingo  she 
carried  away  a  mast — tried  to  fetch  Garthagcna  under  a  jury-spar — 
fell  to  leeward,  and  finally  brought  up  at  Honduras. 

*' Three  months  after,  Isaac  encountered  the  master  of  the  schoo- 
ner in  the  streets  of  Kingston.  '  Ah,  mine  goot  captain— how  is 
you — you  looksh  tin — ave  you  been  sheek?' — *  No,  Moses — lam 
well  enough,  thank  you — poor  a  bit,  but  sound  in  health,  thank 
God.  You  have  heaord  of  my  having  carried  away  the  mainmast, 
and,  after  kickmg  about  fifteen  days  on  short  allowance,  having 
been  obliged  to  bear  up  for  Honduras? ' — *  I  know  noting  of  all  dat,' 
said  Isaac;  *  sorry  for  it,  Captain — very  sad  inteed,' — *  Sad — you 
may  say  that,  Moses.  But  1  am  honest  although  poor,  and  here  is 
your  bifl  of  lading  for  your  two  barrels  of  provisions;  "Prime 
mess,"  it  says— damned  tough,  say  I— Howsomdever, '  pulling  out 
his  purse,  *the  present  value  on  Bogle,  Jopp,  and  Co's.  wharf  is 
L.S,  6s.  8d.  the  barrel ;  so  there  are  two  doubloons,  Moses,  and  now 
discharge  the  a(kx)unt  on  the  back  of  the  bill  of  lading,  will  ^Ciw*^'  — 
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'  Vy  should  I  lake  payment,  Captain?  if  de" — {poi-k  stuck  in  his 
throat  like  'amea'  in  Macbeih's.)  'if  dcbari^lish  lost,  it  cautbe 
help — de  act  of  God,  you  know.'— 'I  am  an  honest  man,  Isaai;,' 
continued  Uie  captain,  '  although  a  poor  one,  and  I  must  tell  the 
truth — w<!  carried  on  with  our  own  as  long  as  it  lasted,  at  length 
we  had  to  break  bulk,  and  your  two  bai-rels  being  nearest  the  hatch- 
way, why  we  ate  them  fii-st.  Uiat's  all.  Loi-d,  what  has  come  over 
you?'— Isaac  grew  (lale  as  a  corpse. — 'Oh,  mine  Got — mine  poor 
proder,  dat  you  ever  was  live,  to  tie  in  Jamaic — Oh  tear,  oh  teaT'!" 

"  Did  they  eat  the  head  and  hands  and  " 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  Tom  Ciingle,  don't  interrupt  me;  you  did 
not  eat  them;  I  tell  it  as  It  was  told  to  me.  So  Isaac  Grimm,"  con- 
tinued Fyall,  "  was  faii'ly  overcome;  the  kindly  feelings  of  his  nature 
were  at  length  stirred  up,  aud  as  he  turned  away,  he  wept — blew 
his  nose  haid,  like  a  Chaldean  trumj>et  in  the  new  moon — and  while 
the  large  tears  coursed  each  other  down  bis  care-worn  cheeks,  he 
exclaimed,  wringing  the  captain's  hand,  in  a  voice  tremulous  and 
scarcely  audible  from  extreme  emotion,  '  Oh,  Isaac  Grunm,  Isaac 
Grimm — lid  not  your  heai-t  mishgive  you,  veB  you  ras  commit  te 
great  plasphemy  of  invoish  Ezekiel — flesh  of  your  fiesh,  pone  of 
your  pone — as  por — de  onclean  peast,  I  mean.  If  you  hat  put 
invoish  him  ash  peef,  surely  te  earthly  tabernacle  of  lum,  as  always 
sheet  in  de  high  places  in  te  Sinacogue,  would  never  have  been 
allow  to  pass  troo  te  powels  of  te  pershicuting  Nazareen.  Ah, 
rame  gool  captain — mine  very  tear  friend — vat — vat — vat  av  you 
donewitldecask,  Captain?'" 

"Oh  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion,"  sung  out  the  judge, 
who  by  this  time  had  become  deucedly  prosy,  and  aL  hands  arose, 
as  if  by  common  consent,  and  agreed  that  we  had  got  enough. 

So  off  we  started  in  groups. — Fyall,  c^tain  Transom,  Whiffle, 
Aaron  Bang,  and  myself  sallied  forth  in  a  bunch,  pretty  well  in- 
cUncd  for  a  lark,  you  may  guess.  There  are  no  lamps  in  the  streets 
of  Kingston,  and  as  all  the  di.'ccn(  part  of  the  communily  are  in  their 
cflinoi  by  half-past  nine  in  the  evening,  and  as  it  was  now  "the  witch- 
ing time  o'  night,"  there  was  not  a  soul  in  the  streets  that  we  saw, 
escept  a  solitary  town-guard  pow  and  then,  lurking  about  some 
dark  corner  under  the  piazzas.  These  same  streets,  which  were 
wide  and  comfoiiable  enough  in  the  daytime,  had  become  unac- 
countably narrow  and  intricate  since  six  o'clock  in  the  evening ;  and, 
although  the  object  of  the  party  was  to  convoy  captain  Transom 
and  myself  to  our  boat  at  the  Oi-dnance  Wliaif,  it  struck  me  that  we 
were  as  frequently  on  a  totally  dilVerenl  tack. 


MORE  SCENES  IN  JAMAICA.  253 

"  I  say,  Cringle,  my  boy,"  stuttered  out  my  superior,  Ueutenant 
and  captain  being  both  dro\yned  in  and  equalized  by  tbe  claret — 
*•  why,  Tom,  Tom  Cringle,  you  dog— don't  you  hear  your  superior 
officer  speak.  Sir,  eh?" 

My  superior  officer,  during  this  address,  was  standing  with  both 
arms  round  a  pillar  of  the  piazza. 

**  I  am  here.  Sir,"  said  I. 

"  Why,  I  know  that ;  but  why  don't  you  speak  when  I ^Hillo 

—Where's  Aaron,  and  Fyall,  and  the  rest,  eh?" 

They  had  been  attracted  by  sounds  of  revelry  in  a  splendid 
mansion  in  the  next  street,  which  we  could  see  was  lit  up  with 
great  brilliancy,  and  had  at  this  time  shot  about  fifty  yards  a-head 
of  us,  working  to  windward,  tack  and  tack,  like  comnaodore  Trun* 
nion. 

**  Ah,  I  see,"  said  Transom ;  *'  let  us  heave  a-head,  Tom — now, 
do  ye  hear? — stand  you  with  your  white  trowsers  against  the  next 
pillar." — The  ranges  supporting  the  piazza  were  at  distances  of 
about  twenty  feet  from  each  other. — ••  Ah,  stand  there  now — I  see 
it." — So  he  weighed  from  the  one  he  had  tackled  to,  and  making  a 
staggering  bolt  of  it,  ran  up  to  the  pillar  against  which  I  stood,  its 
position  being  marked  by  my  white  vestments,  where  he  again 
hooked  on  for  a  second  or  two,  until  I  had  taken  up  a  new  position. 

*'  There,  my  boy,  that's  the  way  to  lay  out  a  warp — rig^t  in  the 
wind's  eye,  Tom — we  shall  iJairly  beat  those  lubbers  who  are  tack- 
ing in  the  stream — nothing  like  warpmg  in  the  dead  water  near  the 
shore — mark  that  down,  Tom — never  beat  in  a  tide-way  when  you 
can  warp  up  along  shore  in  the  dead  water — Damn  the  judge's 
ice" — (hiccup) — **  he  has  poisoned  me  with  that  piece  he  plopped  ui 
my  last  whitewash  of  Madeira.  He  a  judge!  He  may  be  a  good 
ciim — criminal  judge,  but  no  judge  of  wine — Why  don't  you  laugh, 
Tom,  eb? — and  then  his  saw — the  rasp  of  a  saw  I  hate — wish  it,  and 
a  whole  nest  more,  had  been  in  his  legal  stomach — full  of  old  saws 
— Shakspeare— he,  he — why  don't  you  laugh,  Tom? — Poisoned  by 
the  judge,  by  Jupiter — Now,  here  we  are  fairly  abreast  of  them 
—Hillo!— Fyall,  what  are  you  after?  "  • 

"  Hush,  hush,"  said  Fyall,  with  drunken  gravity. 

''  And  hush,  hush,"  said  Aaron  Bang. 

**Come  here,  Tom,  come  here,"  said  Whiffle,  in  a  whisper. 
We  were  now  directly  mider  the  piazza  of  the  fine  house,  in  the 
fii'st  floor  of  which  some  gay  scene  was  enacting.  '*  Here,  Tom, 
here — now  stand  there — hold  by  that  pillar  there.  I  say.  Transom, 
give  me  a  lift." 
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"  Can't,  Whiffle,  can't,  fur  tlie  soul  of  mo,  Peregrine,  my  drar- 
builsee,  I  see." 

With  that  the  gallant  ca|)tain  got  down  on  all  fours;  Whiffle, 
small  light  man,  got  on  his  hack,  and,  with  the  aid  of  Bang  and 
Kyall,  managed  to  scramble  up  on  my  shoulders,  where  he  stood, 
hohling  by  the  window  sill  above,  with  a  foot  on  each  side  of  my 
head.     His  httle  red  face  was  thus  raised  Hush  with  the  window  sill, 
so  (bat  he  could  see  into  the  dai'k  piazza  on  the  first  floori  and  right 
through  into  the  magniflcent  and  sparkling  drawing-room  beyond. 
"  Now  tell  us  what's  to  be  seen,"  said  Aaron. 
"  Stop,  stop,"  rejoined  Whiffle — "My  eye,  what  a  lot  of  splendid 
women — no  men — a  i-egular  lady  party— Hush !  a  song."     A  harp 
was  struck,  and  a  symphony  of  Beethoven's  played  with  great  taste 
^A  song,  low  and  melancholy,  fram  two  females  followed. 
"The  musicof  the  sphei'es!"  quoth  Whiffle. 
We  were  rapt — we  had  been  inspired  before — and,  drnnk  as  we 
were,  there  we  sat  or  stood,  as  best  suited  us,  exhibiting  the  strange 
sight  of  a  clustcrof  silent  tipsy  men.     At  length,  at  one  of  the  finest 
swells,  1  heard  a  curious  gurgling  sound  overhead,  as  if  some  one 
was  being  gagged,  and  1  fancied  Peregrine  became  lighter  on  my 
shoulders — Another  fine  dieaway  note — I  was  sure  of  it. 

"Bang.  Bang—Fyall — He  is  evaporating  with  deUght  —  no 
weight  at  all— growing  more  and  more  ethereal — lighter  and 
lighter,  as  I  am  a  gentleman — he  is  off— going,  going,  gone — ex- 
haled into  the  blue  heavens,  by  all  that  is  wonderful ! " 

Puz7jed  beyond  measure,  I  slept  hurriedly  back,  and  capsized 
over  the  captain,  who  was  still  enacting  the  joint-stool  on  all-fours 
behind  me,  by  which  Whiffle  bad  mounted  to  my  cross-tiees,  and 
there  we  rolled  in  the  sand,  master  and  man. 

"  Murdered,  Tom  Ciingle — murdered — you  have  bogged  me 
like  the  old  Ramilies — broke  my  back,  Tom — spoiled  my  quadril- 
ling  for  ever  and  a  day ;  d — n  the  judge's  ice  though,  and  the  saw- 
particularly." 

"  Where  is  be — where  is  Whiffle?"  inquired  all  hands,  in  a 
vofley. 

"  The  devil  only  knows,"  said  I;  "he  has  flown  up  into  the 
clouds,  catch  him  who  can.  He  has  left  this  earth  anyhow,  that  is 
dear." 

"  Ha,  hat "  cried  Fyafl,  ip  great  glee,  who  had  seen  him  drawn 
mto  the  window  by  seveial  white  figures,  aftei-  they  had  tied 
handkerchief  ovei-  bis  mouth ;  "  follow  me,  my  hoys ; "  and  we  all 
scrambled  after  him  to  the  front  door  of  the  house,  to  which  we 
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ascended  by  a  handsome  flight  of  marble  steps,  and  when  there, 
we  began  to  thunder  away  for  admittance.  The  door  was  opened 
by  a  very  respectable-looking  elderly  gentleman,  with  well-pow- 
dered hair,  and  attended  by  two  men-servants  in  handsome  liveries, 
carrying  lights.  His  bearing  and  gentleman-like  deportment  had 
an  iomiediate  effect  on  me,  and  I  believe  on  the  others  too.  He 
knew  Fyall  and  Whiffle,  it  appeared. 

'*  Mr  Fyall,"  he  said,  with  much  gentleness,  *'  I  know  it  is  only 
meant  as  a  frolic,  but  really  I  hope  you  will  now  end  it.  Amongst 
yourselves.  Gentlemen,  this  may  be  all  very  well,  but  oonsideriiig 
my  religion,  and  the  slights  we  Hebrews  are  so  often  exposed  to, 
myself  and  my  family  arc  more  sensitive  and  pervious  to  insult  than 
you  can  well  understand." 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  quoth  Fyall,  "we  are  all  very  sorry;  the 
fact  is,  we  had  some  d— k1  bad  shaddock  after  dinner,  which  has 
made  us  very  giddy  and  foolish  somehow.  Do  you  know,  I  could 
almost  fancy  I  had  been  drinking  wine." 

"  Ck)ol  and  deliciously  impudent  that  same,  (hiccup,) "  quoth  the 
skipper. 

"  But  hand  us  back  little  Whiffle,"  continued  Fyall,  and  we 
shaU  be  off." 

Here,  Whiffle's  voice  was  heard  from  the  drawingroom.  **Here, 
Fyall !— Tom  Cringle !-— Here,  here,  or  I  shall  be  murdered ! " 

**  Ah!  I  see,"  said  Mr  H.,  ** this  way.  Gentlemen.  Come,  I  vrill 
deliver  the  culprit  to  you ;"  and  we  followed  him  into  the  drawing- 
room,  a  most  magnificent  saloon,  at  least  forty  feet  by  thirty, 
brilliantly  lit  up  with  crystal  lamps,  and  massive  silver  candelabra, 
and  filled  with  elegant  furniture,  which  was  reflected,  along  with 
the  chandeliers  that  hung  from  the  centre  of  the  coach-roof,  by 
several  large  mirrors,  in  rich  frames,  as  well  as  in  the  highly  polish- 
ed mahogany  floor. 

There,  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  the  other  end  of  it  being  oc- 
cupied by  a  bevy  of  twelve  or  fifteen  richly-dressed  females,  vi- 
sitors, as  We  conjectured,  sat  our  friend  Peregrine,  pinioned  into  a 
large  easy-chair,  with  shawls  and  scarfs,  amidst  a  sea  of  silk  cushions, 
by  four  beautiful  young  women,  black  hair  and  eyes,  clear  white 
skins,  fine  figures,  and  little  clothing.  A  young  Jewess  is  a  beauti- 
ful animal,  although,  like  the  unclean — confound  the  metaphor-* 
which  they  abhor — they  don't  improve  by  age. 

When  we  entered,  the  blushing  girls,  who  had  been  beating 
Whiffle  over  his  spindle  shins,  with  their  large  garden  fans,  dashed 
through  a  side-door,  unable  to  contain  their  laughter,  which  we 
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lieard  long  after  they  bad  vanished,  ectioing  throu[>h  the  lofty  gal- 
leries of  the  house.  Our  captive  kuigbt  l>eii]g;  restored  to  ii 
made  our  bows  to  the  other  ladies,  who  were  expiiiog  with  laugh- 
ter, and  took  oui'  leave,  with  little  Wbiffle  on  our  shoulders — the 
worthy  Hebrew,  wboni  1  afterwards  knew  in  London,  sending  his 
servant  and  gig  with  captain  Transom  and  myself  to  the  wharf. 
Thei'c  we  tumbled  ourselves  into  the  boat,  and  got  on  board  the 
Firebrand  about  three  in  the  morning.  We  wero  by  this  lime 
pretly  well  sobered ;  at  four  a  gun  was  fired,  the  topsails  were  let 
fall,  and  sheeted  home,  and  topgallaut-sails  set  over  them,  the  ship 
having  previously  been  hov(;  short;  at  half-past,  the  cable  being 
right  up  and  down — another  gun— the  drums  and  fifes  beat  merrily 
—spin  Hew  the  capstan,  tramp  went  ihe  men  that  manned  it.  We 
were  under  weigh— Eastward,  ho! — for  Santiago  de  Cuba. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

THE   CRUISE   or   THE    FIREBRAND. 

Shemng,  amongst  other  pleasant  matters  well  teorlhy  of  being  re- 
corded, how  Thomm  communed  with  hU  two  Consciences. 

"  Oh,  who  can  tell,  tuve  he  whose  Leart  hath  tried, 
And  danced  in  triumph  o'er  the  waters  wide, 
The  exulting  sense,  the  pulse's  maddcDingplay. 
That  ihrills  the  wandererof  that  tracldess  way?" 

The  Corsair. 

We  had  to  beat  up  for  three  days  before  wc  could  weather  the 
east  end  of  Jamaica,  and  tearing  work  we  had  of  it.  I  bad  seen 
bad  wi^ther  and  heavy  seas  in  several  quarters  of  ihe  ylobe — I  bad 
tumbled  about  under  a  close-reefed  main-topsail  and  reefed  fore- 
sail, on  the  long  seas  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay — 1  had  been  kicked 
about  in  a  seventy-four,  off  th^Cape  of  Good  Hope ,  as  if  she  had 
been  a  cork — I  had  been  hove  hither  and  thither,  by  the  short 
jumbleof  thcNoi'tli  Sea,  about  Heligoland,  and  ihc  shoals  lying  off 
the  mouth  of  the  Eltje,  when  every  thing  ovei'head  was  black  as 
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thunder,  and  all  beneath  as  white  as  snow— I  had  enjoyed  the 
luxury  of  being  torn  in  pieces  by  a  north-wester,  which  compelled 
us  to  Ue-to  for  ten  days  at  a  stretch,  under  storm  staysafls,  off  the 
coast  of  Yankeeland,  with  a  clear,  deep,  cdd,  blue  sky  above  us, 
without  a  doud,  where  the  sun  shone  brightly  the  wh(^  time  by 
day,  and  a  glorious  harvest  moon  by  night,  as  if  they  were  smiling 
in  derision  upon  our  riven  and  strained  ship,  as  she  reeled  to  and 
fro  tike  a  wounded  Titan ;  at  one  time  buried  in  the  trough  of  the 
sea,  at  another  cast  upwards  towards  the  heavens  by  the  throes  of 
the  tormented  waters,  from  the  troubled  bosom  of  the  bounding 
and  roaring  ocean,  amidst  hundreds  of  miniature  rainbows,  ( ay, 
rainbows  by  night  as  well  as  by  day, )  in  a  hissing  storm  of  white, 
foaming,  seething  spray,  torn  from  the  curling  and  rolling  bright 
green  crests  of  the  mountainous  billows.  And  I  have  had  more  than 
one  narrow  squeak  for  it  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  '^  still  vexed 
Bermoothes,  **  besides  various  other  small  affairs,  written  in  this 
Boke;  but  the  devil  such  another  tumblification  had  I  ever  expe- 
rienced— not  as  to  danger,  for  there  was  none  except  to  our  spars 
and  rigging,  but  as  to  discomfort — as  I  did  in  that  short,  cross,  splash- 
ing, and  boiling  sea,  off  Morant  Point.  By  noon,  however,  on  the 
second  day,  having  had  a  slant  from  the  land-wind  in  the  night  pre- 
vious, we  got  well  to  windward  of  the  long  sandy  spit  that  forms 
the  east  end  of  the  island,  and  were  in  the  act  of  getting  a  small  pull  of 
the  weather  braces,  before  edging  away  for  St  Jago,  when  the 
wind  fell  suddenly,  and  in  half  an  hour  it  was  stark  calm—*' una 
furtosa  calma, ''  as  the  Spanish  saUors  quaintly  enough  call  it. 

We  got  rolling  tackles  up,  and  the  topgallant-masts  down,  and 
studding-sails  out  of  the  tops,  and  lessened  the  lumber  and  weight 
aloft  in  every  way  we  could  think  of,  but,  nevertheless,  we  conti- 
nued to  roll  gunwale  under,  dipping  the  main-yardarm  into  the 
water  every  now  and  then,  and  setting  every  thing  adrift,  below 
and  on  deck,  that  was  not  bolted  down,  or  otherwise  well  secured. 

When  I  went  down  lo  dinner,  the  scene  was  extremely  good. 
Old  Yerk,  the  first  lieutenant,  was  in  the  chair — one  of  the  boys  was 
jammed  at  his  side,  with  his  claws  fastened  round  the  foot  of  the 
table,  holding  a  tureen  of  boiling  pease-soup,  with  lumps  of  pork 
swimming  in  it,  which  the  aforesaid  Yerk  was  baling  forth  with 
great  assiduity  to  his  messmates.  Hydrostatics  were  much  in  vogue 
— the  tendency  of  fluids  to  regain  their  equilibrium  ( confoimd 
them,  they  have  often  in  the  shape  of  claret  destroyed  mine )  was 
beautifully  Slustrated,  as  the  contents  of  each  carefully  balanced 
soup-plate  kept  swaying  about  on  the  principle  of  the  spirit  level. 
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rtie  dociin'  was  aoupioi',  ami  as  it  was  a  relmii  tlinnec  to  llie  cap- 
lam,  aH  hands  wci'c  i-egularly  fi{>{;ed  oiil,  the  Uoiilenants,  with  their 
epaulets  and  best  coats,  and  the  mastei',  purser,  and  doctor,  all  fit- 
tingly attired.  When  Itirsl  enteral,  as  I  made  my  obciisaiiee  to  the 
captain,  1  thought  I  saw  an  empty  seat  nest  him,  but  the  matter  of 
the  soup  was  mthei'  an  engrossing  concern,  and  took  up  my  atten- 
tion, so  that  I  paid  no  particular  regard  to  the  cii'cumstance ;  how- 
ever, when  we  had  all  discussed  the  same,  and  were  drinking  our 
first  glass  of  Teneriffe,  I  raised  my  eyes  te  hob  and  nob  with  the 
master,  when — ye  gods  and  little  lishes — who  should  ibey  light  on, 
but  ihe  merry  phiz — merry,  alast  no  more — of  Aaron  Bangi  Es- 
quire, who,  during  the  soup  interlude,  had  slid  into  the  vacant 
chair  unpereeived  by  me. 

"Why,  Mr  Bang,  where,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  comical, 
where  have  you  dropped  from?"  Alas  I  poor  Aai'on — Aaron  in  a 
rolhng  sea  vias  of  no  kindretl  to  Aaron  ashore.  His  rosy  gills  were 
no  tongei'  losy — his  round  plump  face  seemed  to  be  corered  with 
parchment  from  an  old  bass-drum,  cut  out  from  the  centre  where 
most  bronzed  by  the  drumstruck — there  was  no  speculation  in  his 
eyes  that  he  did  glare  withal — and  his  lips,  which  were  usually 
firm  and  open,  disclosing  his  nice  teeth,  in  frequent  giin,  were 
held  logellier,  as  if  he  had  been  in  giievous  pain.  At  length  he 
did  venture  to  open  them — and,  like  the  ghost  of  Hamlet's  father, 
"ii  lifted  up  its  head  and  did  addr^^  itself  to  motion,  as  it  would 
speak."  But  they  began  to  quiver,  and  he  once  nwre  screwed 
them  logether,  as  if  he  feared  the  very  exertion  of  vltering  a  word 
or  two  might  unsettle  his  moniplies. 

The  master  was  an  odd  garridous  small  man,  who  liad  a  certain 
number  of  slated  jokes,  which,  so  long  as  they  were  endured,  he 
unmercifully  inflicted  on  his  messmates.  I  had  come  in  for  my 
share,  as  a  x\cyf  comer,  as  well  as  the  rest;  but  even  with  mc,  al- 
though 1  had  been  but  recently  appointed,  Uiey  had  ali-eady  begun 
to  pall,  and  wax  wearisome;  and  blind  as  the  beetle  ofa  body  was, 
he  could  not  help  seeing  tliis.  So  poor  Bang,  unable  lo  return  a 
shot,  sea-silk  and  crestfallon,  offered  a  target  tliat  he  could  not 
resist  taking  aim  ai.  Dinner  was  half  over,  and  Ban(;  had  not  eaten 
any  thing,  when,  unseasonable  as  ibe  hour  was,  the  little  pot-va- 
liant master,  primed  with  two  tumblers  of  grog,  in  defiance  of  the 
rspuin's  presenw,  fairly  fastened  on  him,  like  a  remora.  and 
pinned  him  down  with  one  nf  his  long-winded  stories  about  captain 
David  Jones  in  the  Vh.inictnip,  during  a  cruise  off  Cape  Flyaway, 
having  run  foul  ofa  whale,  and  ifiereby  nearly  foundere<l:  and 
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that  at  length  havuig  got  the  monster  harpooned  and  speared ,  and 
the  deyil  knows  what,  but  it  ended  in  getting  her  alongside,  when 
they  scutded  the  leviathan,  and  {hen,  wonderful  to  relate,  they 
found  aGreadandman,  with  royif^ards  crossed,  in  her  maw,  and 
ike  captain  and  male  in  the  cabin  quarrelling  about  the  reckoning. 

^*  What  do  you  think  of  that,  Mr  Bang— as  well  they  might  be, 
Mr  Bang — as  wdl  they  might  be?  *'  Bang  said  nothing,  but  at  the 
moment — whether  the  said  Aaron  lent  wings  to  the  bird  or  no  I 
cannot  tell — a  goose,  swimming  in  apple  sauce,  which  he  was,  with 
a  most  stem  countenance,  endeavouring  to  carve,  fetched  away 
right  over  the  gunwale  of  the  dish ;  and  taking  a  whole  boat  of 
melted  butter  with  it,  splashed  across  the  table  dui'ing  a  tremend- 
ous roll,  that  made  every  thing  ci'eak  and  groan  again,  right  into 
the  small  master's  lap  who  w^s  his  vis-^vis.  I  could  hear  Aaron 
grumble  out  something  about — "  Strange  affinity — bii"ds  of  a 
feather."  But  his  time  was  up,  his  minutes  were  numbered,  and 
like  a  shot  he  bolted  from  the  table,  skulling  or  rather  clawing 
away  towards  the  door,  by  the  backs  of  the  chairs,  like  a  green 
parrot,  until  he  reached  the  marine  at  the  bottom  of  the  ladder,  at 
the  door  of  the  captain's  cabin,  round  whose  neck  he  immediately 
fetterlocked  his  fins. 

He  had  only  time  to  exclaim  to  his  new  ally,  '*  My  dear  fellow, 
get  me  some  brandy  and  water,  for  the  love  of  mercy  " — when  he 
blew  up,  with  an  explosion  like  the  bursting  of  a  steam-boiler — 
'^  Oh  dear,  di  dear,"  we  could  hear  him  murmuring  in  the  lulls  of 
his  agony — then  another  loud  report — "  there  goes  my  yesterday's 
supper — hot  grog  and  toasled-cheese  " — another  roar,  as  if  the 
spirit  was  leaving  its  earthly  tabernacle — "dinner — claret — Ma- 
deira— all  cruel  bad  in  a  second  edition — cheese,  teal,  and  ringtail 
pigeon — black  orabs — calapi  and  turde-soup  "— as  his  fleshly  in- 
dulgences of  the  previous  day  rose  up  in  judgment  against  him, 
like  a  man  s  evil  deeds  on  his  death-bed.  At  length  the  various 
strata  of  his  interior  were  entirely  excavated—* *  Ah!— I  have  got 
to  my  breakfast— to  the  simple  tea  and  toast  at  last.— Brandy  and 
water,  my  dear  Transom,  brapdy  and  water,  my  darling,  hot, 
without  sugar  "—and  "  Brandy  and  water  "  died  in  echoes  in  the 
distance  as  he  yms  stowed  away  into  his  cot  in  the  captain's  cabin. 
It  seems  that  it  had  been  all  aiTanged  between  him  and  Transom, 
that  he  was  to  set  olf  for  St  Thomas  in  the  East,  the  morning  on 
which  we  sailed,  and  to  get  a  shove  out  in  the  pilot-boat  schooner, 
from  Moi^ant  Bay,  to  join  us  for  the  cruise ;  and  accordingly  he  had 
come  on  board  the  night  previous  when  I  was  below,  and  bem^ 
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suinewliat  qualinisli  he  had  wisely  kept  his  cot;  the  fun  of  the  thiDj; 
depending,  as  ii  seemed,  on  all  hands  carefully  keeping  it  from  me 
that  he  was  on  boaid. 

I  apprehend  most  people  iuAllge  in  the  fancy  that  they  have 
Consciencci — such  as  they  arc.  1  myself  now — even  I,  Thomas 
Cringle,  Esquire,  amongst  sundry  vain  imaginings,  conceive  that  / 
have  a  Conscience — somewhat  of  the  caoutchouc  order  I  will  con- 
fess— stretching  a  hltle  upon  occasion,  when  the  gale  of  my  pas- 
sions blows  high — neveitheless  a  highly  respectable  Coriscience, 
as  things  go*— a  stalwart  unchancy  customer,  who  will  not  be  gain- 
said Of  contradicted ;  but  he  may  be  disobeyed,  although  ilevei' 
with  impunity.  It  is  all  true  that  a  young,  well-fledged  gentle- 
woman, for  she  is  furnished  with  a  most  swift  pair  of  wings,  called 
ProsperiUj,  sometimes  gets  the  better  of  Master  Conscience,  and 
smothers  the  Grim  Feature  for  a  time,  under  the  bed  of  eider 
down,  whereon  you  and  her  ladyship  are  reposing.  But  she  is  a 
sad  jilt  in  many  instances,  this  same  Prosperity ;  for  some  fine 
morning,  with  the  sun  glancing  in  through  the  crevices  of  the 
window-shutters,  just  at  the  nick  when,  after  turning  yourself,  and 
rubbing  your  ejes,  you  courageously  thrust  forth  one  leg,  with  a 
determination  to  don  your  gramashes  without  more  delay — "Tom," 
says  she,  "Tom  Cringle,  I  have  got  tired  of  you,  Thomas;  besides, 
I  hear  my  next  door  neighbour,  Madame  Adversity,  tirling  at  the 
door  pin  ;  so  give  me  my  down-bed,  Tom,  and  I'm  off."  With 
that  she  bangs  open  the  window,  and  before  I  recover  from  my 
surprise,  launches  forth,  with  a  loud  whir,  mattrass  and  all,  leaving 
me,  Pilgarlic,  lying  on  the  paillasse.  Well,  her  nest  is  scai'cely 
cold,  when  in  comes  me  Mistress  Adversity,  a  wee  out-spoken — sour 
— crabbit — giaened  anatomy  of  an  old  woman — "  You  ne'erdouieel, 
Tam,"  quolh  she,  "is  it  no  enough  that  you  consort  with  that 
scarlet  limmer,  who  has  just  yescaped  thorough  the  winday,  hut 
ye  maun  smoor  my  first-born,  puir  Conscience,  alween  ye?  Whaic 
hae  ye  stowed  him,  man — tell  me  that?"  And  the  ancient  da- 
mosel  gives  me  a  shrewd  clip  on  the  skull  with  the  poker.  "Thai's 
right,  mother,"  »]uoth  Conscience,  from  beneath  the  straw  mat- 
trass — "  Give  il  to  him — he'll  no  hear  me — another  devel,  mother." 
And  I  found  that  my  own  weight,  deserted  as  I  was  by  that — 
ahem — Prospeiity,  was  no  longer  sufficient  to  keep  him  down. 
So  up  he  rose,  with  a  loud  pech;  and  while  the  old  woman  keel- 
hauled me  with  a  pokei-  on  one  side,  he  yeiked  at  me  on  the  othei, 
until  at  length  he  gave  me  a  regular  cims-butlock,  and  then  be- 
tween them  they  diddled  me  outright.    When  I  was  feirly  floored, 
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*'  Now,  my  man/'  said  Adversity,  **  I  bear  no  spite ;  if  you  will 
but  listen  to  my  boy  there,  we  shall  be  good  friends  still.  He  is 
never  unreasonable.  He  has  no  objections  to  your  consorting 
even  with.  Madame  Prosperity,  in  a  decent  way ;  but  he  will  not 
consent  to  your  letting  her  get  the  better  of  you,  nor  to  your 
doting  on  her,  even  to  the  giving  her  a  share  of  yoi|r  .bed,'  when 
she  should  never  be  allowed  to  get  farther  than  the  servants'  hall, 
for  she  should  be  kept  in  subjection,  or  she'll  ruui  you  for  ever, 
Thomas. — Conscience  is  a  rough  lad,  I  grant  you,  and  I  am  keen 
and  snell  also ;  but  never  mind,  take  his  advice,  and  you'll  be  some 
credit  to  your  freens  yet,  ye  scoonrel."  I  did  so,  and  the  old 
lady's  visits  became  shorter  and  shorter,  and  more  and  more  di- 
stant, until  at  length  they  ceased  altogether;  and  once  more  Pr(H 
sperity,  like  a  dove  with  its  heaven-borrowed  hues  all  glowing  in  the 
morning  sun,  pitched  one  morning  on  my  window-sill.  It  was  in 
June.  ^^  Tom,  I  am  come  back  agam."  I  glowered  at  her  with  all 
my  bir.  She  made  a  step  or  two  towards  me,  and  the  lesson  of 
Adversity  was  fast  evaporating  into  thin  air,  when,  lo!  the  sleeping 
lion  himself  SLWoke.  '^  Thomas,"  said  Conscience,  in  a  voice  that 
made  my  iSesh  creep,  ''not  into  your  bed,  neither  into  your 
bosom,  Thomas.  Be  civil  to  the  young  woman,  but  remember 
what  your  best  friend  Adversity  told  you,  and  never  let  her  be 
more  than  your  handmaiden  again ;  free  to  come,  free  to  go,  but 
never  more  to  be  your  mistress."  I  screw  myself  about,  and  twist> 
and  turn  in  great  perplexity — Hard  enough  all  this,  and  I  am  half- 
inclined  to  try  to  throttle  Conscience  outright. 

But  to  make  a  long  story  short — I  was  resolute — **  Step  into  the 
parlour,  my  dearest — I  hope  we  shall  never  part  any  more ;  but 
you  must  not  get  the  upper  hand,  you  know.  So  step  into  the 
other  room,  and  whenever  I  get  my  inexpressibles  on,  I  will  come 
to  you  there." 

But  this  Conscience,  about  which  I  am  now  havering,  seldom  acts 
the  monitor  in  this  way,  unless  against  respectable  crimes,  such  as 
murder,  debauching  your  friend's  wife,  or  stealing.  But  the  chield 
I  have  to  do  with  for  the  present,  and  who  has  led  to  this  rigmarole, 
is  a  sort  of  deputy  Conscience,  a  looker-out  after  small  affairs — pec- 
cadilloes. The  grewsonie  carle.  Conscience  senior,  you  can  grapple 
with,  for  he  only  steps  forth  on  great  occasions,  when  he  says  sternly 
— and  the  mischief  is,  that  what  he  says,  we  know  to  be  true — says 
he,  **  Thomas  Cringle" — he  nevercalls  me  Tom,  or  Mister,  or  Lieu- 
tenant—-** Thomas  Cringle,"  says  he,  **  if  you  do  that  thing,  you 
3hall  be  danmed."    **  Lud-a  mercy,"  quoth  I,  Thomas,  **  I  will 
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V  llie  evj[         I 
—whom  I  ' 


l>ei'|)Uiid,  Master  Conscience" — and  I  set  myself  to  eKclx-'tv  I 
ileal,  witb  all  my  might.  But  Cunscience  the  yourujer — whom  1 
will  lake  leave  to  call  by  Quasliie's  appellative  liereafter,  Comhy — 
is  a  fiinny  little  fellow,  and  another  {^uess  son  of  a  chap  altogether. 
An  instance — "  I  say,  Tom,  my  iioy — Tom  Cringle — why  thetJeuce 
now" — he.^^m't  say  "the  Devil"  for  the  work! — "Why  the  deuce, 
Tom,  don't  you  confine  yourself  to  a  pint  of  wine  at  dinner,  eh?" 
quoth  Conalttj.  "■  Why  will  you  not  give  np  your  toddy  after  it? 
You  are  ruining  your  interior,  Thomas,  my  fine  fiJlow — the  gout 
ison  the  look  out  for  you — your  legs  are  spindling,  and  your  paunch 
is  increa«ng.  Read  Hamlet's  speech  to  Polonius,  Tom,  and  if  you 
don't  find  all  the  marks  oFprematuie  old  age  creeping  on  you,  then 
am  1,  Conshy,  a  Dutchman,  that's  all."  Kow  Comky  always  lec- 
tures you  in  the  watches  of  the  night ;  I  generally  think  his  advice 
is  good  at  breaktast  time,  and  during  the  forenoon,  egad,  1  think  it 
excellent  and  most  reasonable,  and  I  determine  to  stick  by  it — atid 
if  CotuAtf  and  1  dine  alone,  I  do  adhere  to  his-masims  most  rigidly ; 
but  if  any  of  my  old  allies  should  topple  in  to  dinner,  Coitshy,  who 
is  a  solitary  mechanic,  bolts  inslanter.  Still  1  rem<»nber  him  For 
a  time — we  sit  down — the  dinner  is  good.  "  1  say,  Jack,  a  glass  of 
wine — Peter,  what  sliall  we  liave?"  and  until  the  pint  a-pieee  is  dis- 
cussed, all  is  right  between  Consliy  and  I.  But  then  comes  some 
grouse.  Hook,  in  his  double-retined  nonsense,  palavers  about  the 
blasphcmy  of  white  wine  after  brown  game — and  he  is  not  far  wrong 
either; — at  least  1  never  thought  he  was,  io  hng  as  vty  Hermitage 
lasted ;  but  at  the  lime  I  speak  of,  it  was  still  to  the  Fore — so  the  mo- 
ment the  puu  a-piece  was  out,  "  Hold  hard,  Tom,  now,"  cheeps  little 
Conshy.  "  Why,  only  one  glass  of  Hermitage,  Conshy."  Coruhy 
shakes  bis  head.  Cheese — aftei'  tlie  manner  of  the  ancients — Huok 
again — "  Only  one  glass  of  port,  Cumhij."  He  shakes  his  bead,  ami 
at  length  the  cloth  is  drawn,  and  a  confounded  old  steward  of  mine, 
who  is  now  installed  as  butler,  brings  in  the  ciistal  decanters, 
sparkling  to  the  wax-fights — poor  as  I  am,  I  consider  mutton  fats 
damnable — and  every  thing  as  it  should  be,  down  to  a  finger-giass. 
"  Now,  Mary,  where  are  tlie  children?"  I  am  resolute.  "  Jack,  1 
can't  drink — out  of  sorts,  my  l>oy — so  mind  yourself,  you  and 
Peter. — Now,  Conthij,"  says  I,  "  whei'c  are  you  now,  my  boy?  " 
But  just  at  this  instant,  Jack  sli'ikes  out,  with  "  Ci-ingle,  order  me 
a  tumbler — something  hot— I  don't  care  what  it  is." — "  Ditto," 
(juoth  Peter;  and  down  crumbles  aU  my  fine  fabric  of  resolutions, 
only  to  be  rebuilt  to-mui-i-ow,  before  breakfast  ag^un,  or  at  any  odd 
moment  when  one's  Hesh  is  somewhat  fishifieil. — Another  instance. 
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*'  I  say,  Tom/'  says  Comhy, ''  do  give  over  looking  at  that  smart 
girl  trippiog  it  along  t'other  side  of  the  street." — **  Presently,  my 
dear  little  oian,"  says  I.  *'  Tight  little  woman  that,  Gonshy ;  hand- 
some bows;  good  bearings  forward ;  tumbles  home  sweetly  about 
the  waist,  and  tumbles  out  well  above  the  hips;  what  a  beautiful 
run!  and  spars  dean  and  tight;  back-stays  well  set  up."— *^  Now, 
Tom,  you  vagabond,  give  over.  Have  you  not  a  wife  of  your  own  ?  " 
— ''  To  be  sure  I  have,  Gonshy,  my  darling;  but  toujours  per" — 
"  Have  done,  now,  you  are  gomg  too  far,"  says  Gonshy. — •'  Oh, 

you  be" . — "  Thomas,"  cries  a  still  stem  voice,  from  the  very 

inmost  recesses  of  my  heart.  Wee  Gonshy  holds  up  his  finger, 
and  pricks  his  ear.  **  Do  you  hear  him?'*  says  he. — •*  I  hear," 
says  I,  '^  I  hear  and  tremble.*'  Now,  to  apply.  Gonshy  has  been 
nudging  me  for  this  half  hour  to  hold  my  tongue  regarding  Aaron 
Bang  s  sea-sickness. — '*  It  is  absolutely  indecent,"  quoth  he. — 
'^  Gan't  help  it,  Gonshy;  no  more  than  the  extra  tumbler;  those 
who  are  delicate  need  not  read  it ;  those  who  are  indeUcate  won't 
be  the  worse  of  it."—**  But,"  persists  Cknuhy — **  I  have  other 
hail's  in  your  neck.  Master  Tommy — you  are  growing  a  bit  of  a 
buffoon  on  us,  and  sorry  am  1  to  say  it,  sometimes  not  altogether, 
as  a  man  with  a  rank  imagination  may  constioie  you,  a  very  decent 
one.  Now,  my  good  boy,  I  would  have  you  to  remember  that 
what  you  write  is  condemned  in  the  pages  of  Old  Ghristopher  to 
an amfrer  immjortalizatwn,*'  (Ohon  for  the  Provost!)  **  nay,  don't 
perk  and  smile,  I  mean  no  compliment,  for  you  are  but  the  straw  in 
the  amber,  Tom,  and  the  only  wonder  is,  how  the  deuce  you  got 
there." 

**  But,  my  dear  Conshy  " 

**  Hold  your  tongue,  Tom — let  me  say  out  my  say,  and  finish  my 
advice — and  how  will  you  answer  to  my  father,  in  your  old  age, 
when  youth,  and  health,  and  wealth,  may  have  flown,  if  you  find 
any  thing  in  this  your  Log  calculated  to  bring  a  blush  on  an  inno- 
cent cheek,  Tom,  whai  the  time  shall  have  for  ever  passed  away 
wherein  you  couki  have  remedied  the  injury  ?  For  Conscience  will 
speak  to  you  then,  not  as  I  do  now,  in  friendly  confidence,  and  im- 
pelled by  a  sincere  regard  for  you,  you  right-hearted,  but  thought- 
less, slapdash  vagabond." 

There  must  have  been  a  great  deal  of  absurd  perplexity  in  my 
visage,  as  I  sat  receiving  my  rebuke,  for  I  noticed  Conshy  smile, 
which  gave  me  courage. 

**  I  will  reform,  Conshy,  and  that  immediately ;  bt«t  my  moral  is 
good,  man." 
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"  Well,  well,  Tom,  I  will  lake  you  at  your  word,  so  set  about 
set  about  it." 

"But,  Comky — a  woi'd  in  your  starboard /u^ — why  don't  youg» 
to  (he  fouatain-head — why  don't  you  try  your  hand  in  a  curtain  lec- 
ture on  Old  KitNoith  himself,  the  hoary  sinner  who  seduced  me?" 

Comky  could  no  longer  contain  himsell'';  the  very  idea  of  Old  Kit 
having  a  conscience  of  any  kind  or  description  whatever,  so  tickled 
him,  that  he  burst  into  a  most  uproarious  fit  of  laughter,  which  I 
was  in  great  hopes  would  have  choked  him,  and  thus  made  me  welt 
quit  of  him  for  ever.  For  some  lime  I  Ustened  in  great  amazement, 
but  there  was  something  so  infectious  in  his  fun,  that  presently  I 
began  to  laugh  loo,  which  only  increased  his  cachinnation,  so  there 
were  Conshy  and  I  roaring,  and  shouting,  with  the  tears  running 
down  our  cheeks. 

"  Kit  hsten  to  me!— Oh,  Lord" 

"  You  are  swearing,  ConsAy,"  said  I,  rubbing  my  hands  at  having 
caught  him  tripping, 

"  And  enough  to  make  a  Quaker  swear,"  (|uoth  he,  still  bughing. 
"  No,  no,  Kit  never  listens  to  me — why,  he  would  never  listen  even 
to  my  father,  until  the  gout  and  the  Catholic  Relief  BUI,  and  last  of 
all,  the  Reform  Bill,  broke  him  down,  and  softened  his  heart." 

So  there  is  an  allegory  for  you,  worthy  of  John  fiunyan. 

Next  morning  we  got  the  breeze  again,  when  we  bore  away  for 
Santiago  de  Cuba,  and  arrived  off  the  Moro  Castle  on  the  til^h 
evening  at  sunset,  aftei'  leavmg  Port  Royal  harbour.  The  Spaniai'ds, 
in  theii'  better  days,  were  a  kind  of  coral  woi-ms ;  wherever  they 
planted  their  "colonies,  they  inunedialely  set  to  covering  themselves 
in  with  stone  and  mortar;  applying  their  own  entire  energies,  and 
the  whole  strength  of  their  Indian  captives,  first  to  the  erection  of  a 
fort ;  their  second  object  (postponed  to  the  other  only  through  abso 
lute  necessity)  being  then  to  build  a  temple  to  their  God.  Gradually 
vast  fabrics  appeared,  where  before  there  was  nothuig  but  one 
eternal  forest,  or  a  howling  wilderness ;  and  although  it  does  come 
over  one,  when  looking  at  the  splendid  moles,  and  firm-built  bas- 
tions, and  stupendous  churches  of  the  New  World— the  latter 
surpassing,  or  at  the  least  equalUng  in  magnificence  and  grandeur 
those  of  01(1  Spain  herself^that  they  are  all  cemented  by  the  blood 
and  sweat  of  millions  of  gentle  Indians,  of  whose  harmless  existence 
in  many  quarters,  they  remain  the  only  monuments,  still  it  is  a  me- 
lancholy reflection  to  look  back  and  picture  to  one's  self  what  Spain 
was,  and  to  compare  her,  in  her  high  and  palmy  slate,  with  what 
she  is  now — to  compare  her  present  condition  evfft  with  what  she 
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was,  when,  as  a  young  midshipman,  I  first  visited  her  glorious 
Transatlantic  colonies. 

Until  the  Peninsula  was  overrun  by  the  French,  Buenos  Ayres, 
Laguayra,  Porto  Gavello,  Maracaibo,  Santa  Martha,  and  that 
stronghold  of  the  west,  the  key  of  the  Isthmus  of  Darien,  Cartagena 
de  las  LoMlias,  with  Porto  Bello,  and  Vera  Cruz,  on  the  Atlantic 
shores  of  South  America,  were  all  prosperous  and  happy — '^  Uenas 
de  pUaaf*  and  on  the  Western  coast,  Valparaiso,  Lima,  Panama, 
and  San  Bias,  were  thriving  and  increasing  in  population  and  wealth. 
England,  through  her  colonies,  was  at  that  time  driving  a  lucrative 
trade  with  all  of  them ;  but  the  demcm  of  change  was  atu'oad,  blown 
thither  by  the  pestilent  breath  of  European  liberalism.  What  a 
vineyard  for  Abbe  Sieyes  to  have  laboured  in !  Every  Capitania 
would  have  become  a  purchaser  of  one  of  his  cut  and  dried  consti- 
tutions. Indeed  he  could  not  have  turned  them  out  of  hand  hst 
enough.  The  enlightened  few,  in  these  countries,  were  as  a  drop 
in  the  bucket  to  the  unenlightened  many;  and  although  no  doubt 
there  were  numbers  of  the  former  who  were  well-meaning  men, 
yet  they  were  one  and  all  guilty  of  that  prime  political  blunder,  in 
common  with  our  Whig  Mends  at  home,  of  expecting  a  set  of  semi- 
barbarians  to  see  the  beauty  of,  and  to  conform  to,  their  newfangled 
codes  of  free  institutions,  for  which  they  were  as  ready  as  I  am  to 
die  at  tlfis  present  moment.  Bolivar,  in  his  early  fever  of  patriot- 
ism, made  the  same  mistake,  although  his  shrewd  mind,  in  his  later 
career,  saw  that  a  despotism,  pur  or  impur — I  will  not  qualify  it 
— wis  your  only  government  for  the  savages  he  had  at  one  lime 
dignified  with  die  name  of  fellow-patriots.  But  he  came  to  this 
wholesome  conclusion  too  late ;  he  tried  back,  it  is  true,  but  it  would 
not  do ;  the  fiend  had  been  unchained,  and  at  length  hunted  him 
broken-hearted  into  his  grave. 

But  the  men  of  mind  tell  us,  that  those  countries  are  now  going 
through  the  polkical  fermentation,  which  by  and  by  will  clear, 
when  the  sedim^qt  will  be  deposited,  and  the  different  ranks  will 
eadi  take  their  acknowledged  and  undisputed  stations  in  society  ; 
and  the  United  States  are  once  and  again  quoted  against  we  of  the 
adverse  faction,  as  if  there  were  the  most  remote  analogy  between 
their  population,  originally  composed  of  all  the  cleverest  scoundrek 
of  EJurope,  and  the  barbarians  of  Spanish  America,  where  a  few 
master  spirits,  all  old  Spaniards,  did  indeed  for  a  season  stick  fiery 
off  from  the  dark  ma^  of  savages  amongst  whom  their  lot  was 
cast,  Uke  stars  in  a  moonless  night,  but  only  to  suffer  a  speedy 
eclipse  from  the  douds  and  storm  which,  they  themselves  bad  set  in 
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moiion.  We  shall  see.  The  xuai  as  yet  b  upperowst.  and  does 
not  seem  likely  lo  subside,  but  it  may  boil  over.  In  Cuba,  how- 
ever, all  was  at  the  time  quiet,  and  still  is,  I  believe,  prosp«;rous, 
and  that  t(xi  without  havinj;  come  through  ibis  saidblessed  political 
fermentation. 

During  the  night  we  stood  off  and  on  under  easy  sail,  and  next 
morning,  when  the  day  broke,  with  a  strong  breeze  and  a  fresh 
shower,  we  were  about  two  miles  off  the  Moro  Castle,  at  the  en- 
trance of  Santiago  de  Cuba. 

I  went  aloft  lo  look  round  me.  The  sea-breeze  blew  strong, 
until  it  reached  within  half  a  mile  of  the  shore,  where  it  stoppol 
short,  shooting  in  cat's-paws  occasionally  into  the  smooth  belt  uf 
water  beyond,  where  the  long  unbroken  swell  rolled  like  molten 
stiver  in  the  rising  sun,  without  a  ripple  onitssuHace,  nnlil  it  dash- 
ed ils  gigantic  undulations  against  the  face  of  the  precipitous  clil^ 
on  (he  sliore,  and  flew  up  iu  smoke,  Tbe  entrance  to  the  harbour 
is  very  narrow,  and  looked  from  my  perch  like  a  zig-zag  chasm  in 
the  rock,  inlaid  at  the  bottom  with  polished  blue  steel ;  so  clear, 
and  calm,  and  pellucid  was  the  still  water,  wherein  the  frowning 
rocks,  and  magnificent  trees  on  the  banks,  and  the  white  Mora, 
rismg  with  iu  grinning  tiers  of  cannon,  battery  above  battery,  were 
reflected  velutl  in  tpeculnm,  as  if  it  had  been  tn  a  mirror. 

We  had  shortened  sail,  and  fired  a  gun,  and  the  signal  for  a  pilot 
was  flying,  when  the  captain  bailed  me.  "Does  tbe  sea-breeze 
blow  into  the  harbour  yet,  Mr  Cringle?" 

"  Not  yet.  Sir;  but  it  is  creeping  infasl." 

"  Very  well.  Let  me  know  when  we  can  run  in.  Mr  Yerk, 
back  tbe  inain-topsail,  and  heave  the  ship  to." 

Presently  the  pilot  canoe,  with  the  Spanish  flag  flying  in  Uic 
stem,  came  alongside;  and  the  pilot,  a  tall  brown  man,  a  Moreno 
as  the  Spaniai'ds  say,  came  on  boai'd.  He  wore  a  glared  oocked 
hat,  rather  an  out-of-the-way  finish  to  his  figure,  which  was  tigged 
in  a  simple  Osnaburg  shirt,  and  pair  of  trowsei-s.  lie  came  on  the 
ijuarterdeck,  and  made  his  bow  to  ihe  captain  wilh  all  the  ease  in 
the  world,  wished  him  a  good  morning,  and  taking  his  place  by  the 
quartermaster  at  the  coim,  he  took  ehaige  of  the  ship,  "  SeBor," 
quoth  he  tome,  "is  de  harbour  blow  up  yel?  I  mean,  you  sec  <le 
v'leiUo'  walking  into  him? — de  terral— dat  is  land-wind — has  he 
rease?" 

" No,"  I  answered ;  " Ihe  belt  of  smooth  water  is  growing  nar- 
rower fast;  but  the  sea-breeze  does  not  blow  into  the  channel  vei 
Now  it  has  reached  ibi'  enlrance." 
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''  Ah,  den  make  sail,  Senor  Capitan ;  fill  de  main^opsail."  We 
stood  in,  the'  scene  becoming  more  and  more  magnificent  as  we  ap- 
proached the  land. 

Hie  fresh  green  shores  of  this  glorious  island  lay  before  us, 
fringed  with  white  surf,  as  the  everlasting  ocean  in  its  approadi  to 
it  gradually  changed  its  dark  blue  colour,  as  the  water  shoaled, 
into  a  bright  joyous  green  under  the  Mazing  sun,  as  if  in  sympathy 
with  the  genius  of  the  fair  land,  before  it  tumbled  at  his  feet  its 
gently  swelling  billows,  in  shaking  thunders  on  the  reefs  and  rocky 
face  of  the  coast,  against  which  they  were  driven  up  in  clouds,  the 
incense  of  their  sacrifice.  The  undulating  hills  in  the  vicinity  were 
all,  either  deared,  and  covered  with  the  greenest  verdure  that  ima- 
gination can  picture,  over  which  strayed  large  herds  of  cattle,  or 
with  forests  of  gigantic  trees,  from  amongst  which,  every  now  and 
then,  peeped  out  some  palm-thatched  mountain  settlement,  vrith  its 
small  thread  of  blue  smoke  floating  up  into  the  calm  clear  morning 
air,  while  the  blue  hills  in  the  distance  rose  higher  and  higher,  and 
more  and  more  blue,  and  dreamy,  and  indistinct,  until  th^  rugged 
summits  coukl  not  be  distinguished  from  the  clouds  through  the 
glimmering  hot  haze  of  the  tropics. 

'^  By  the  mark  seven,"  sung  out  the  leadsman  in  the  starboard 
chains. — **  Quarter  less  three,"  responded  he  in  the*  larboard, 
showing  that  the  inequalities  of  the  surfece  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea, 
e\ea  in  the  breadth  of  the  ship,  were  at  least  as  abrupt  as  those 
presented  above  water  by  the  sides  of  the  natural  canal  into  which 
we  were  now  running.  By  this  time,  on  our  right  hand,  we  were 
within  pistol-shot  of  the  Moro,  where  the  channel  is  not  above  fifty 
yards  across ;  indeed  there  is  a  chain,  made  fast  to  a  rock  on  the 
opposite  side,  that  can  be  hove  up  by  a  capstan  until  it  is  level  with 
the  water,  so  as  to  constitute  an  insurmountable  obstacle  to  any  at- 
tempt to  force  an  entrance  in  time  of  war.  As  we  stood  in,  the 
golden  flag  of  Spain  rose  slowly  on  the  staff  at  the  Water  Battery, 
and  cast  its  large  sleepy  frfds  abroad  in  the  breeze ;  but,  instead  of 
floating  over  mait-<dad  men,  or  Spanish  soldiers  in  warlike  array, 
three  poor  devils  of  half-naked  mulattoes  stuck  their  heads  out  of 
an  embrasure  under  its  shadow.  '*  Senor  Capitan,"  they  shouted, 
^^una  botella  de  roma,  por  el  honor  del  pats.*'  We  were  mighty 
close  upon  leaving  the  bones  of  the  old  ship  here,  by  the  by ;  for  at 
the  very  instant  of  entering  the  harbour's  mouth,  the  land-wind 
checked  us  off,  and  very  nearly  hove  us  broadside  on  upon  the 
rocks  below  the  castle,  against  which  the  swell  was  breaking  fn 
thunder. 
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Let  go  the  anchor, "  sung  out  the  captain. 
All  gone,  Sir,"  pi'omptly  responded  tbe  boatswain  trom  the 
forecastle.  And  as  he  spoke,  we  struclt  once,  twice,  and  very 
heavily  the  third  time.  But  the  breeze  coming  in  strong,  we  Fetched 
way  again ;  and  as  the  cable  was  promptly  cut,  we  got  safely  off. 
However,  on  weighing  the  anchor  afterwards,  we  found  the  water 
had  bem  so  shoal  under  ibe  bows,  that  the  ship,  when  she  stranded, 
had  struck  it,  and  broken  the  stock  shoit  off  by  the  ring.  The  only 
laughable  part  of  the  story  consisted  in  the  okl  cook,  an  Irisbman, 
with  one  leg  and  half  an  eye,  scrambling  out  of  the  galley  nearly 
naked,  in  his  trowsers,  shirt,  and  greasy  nightcap,  and  sprawling 
on  all  fours  after  two  tubsful  of  yams ,  which  the  third  thump  had 
capsized  all  over  the  deck.  "  Oh  you  scurvy-looking  tief,"  said  he, 
eyeing  the  pilot;  "if  it  was  running  us  ashore  you  were  set  on, 
why  the  blazes  couldn't  ye  wail  until  the  yams  were  in  the  copper, 
bad  hick  to  ye — and  them  all  scraped  tool  I  do  believe,  iftheiieven 
had  been  taties,  il  would  have  been  all  the  same  to  you."  We  stood 
on,  the  channel  narrowing  sllll  more — the  rocks  rising:  to  a  height 
of  at  least  live  hundied  feet  from  the  water's  edge,  as  sharply  and 
precipitouiily  as  if  they  had  only  yesterday  been  split  asunder ;  the 
spUntered  projections  and  pinnacles  on  one  side,  ha^'ing  each  their 
correspc»iding  fissures  and  indentations  on  the  other,  as  if  the  hand 
of  a  giant  could  have  closed  them  together  again. 

Noble  trees  shot  out  in  all  directions  wherever  they  could  find  u 
little  earth  and  a  crevice  to  hold  on  by,  almost  meeting  overhead 
in  several  places,  and  alive  with  all  kinds  of  biitls  and  beasts  inci- 
dental to  the  cUmate ;  parrots  of  all  sorts,  great  and  small,  clomb, 
and  hung,  and  fluttered  amongst  the  branches ;  and  pigeons  of  num- 
berless varieties;  and  the  glancing  woodpecker,  with  his  small  ham- 
merlike tap,  lap,  lap;  and  the  West  India  nightingale,  and  hum- 
ming-birds of  all  hues ;  while  cranes,  black,  while,  and  grey,  fright- 
ened from  their  fishing-stations,  stalked  and  peeped  about,  as 
awkwardly  as  a  warrant-officer  in  his  long-skirted  coal  on  a  Sunday ; 
while  whole  flocks  of  ducks  flew  across  the  mastheads  and  ihrougli 
tbe  rigging;  and  the  dragon-like  guanas,  and  Uzaitls  of  many  kinds, 
disponed  themselves  amongst  the  branches,  not  lazily  or  loath- 
somely, as  we,  who  have  only  seen  a  hzai'd  in  our  cold  climate,  are 
apl  to  picture,  but  alei^,  and  quick  as  lightning,  their  colours 
changing  with  (he  changing  Ught  or  the  hues  of  the  objects  (o 
which  they  clung,  becoming  literally  in  one  respect  portions  of  the 
ISndscapc. 

And  then  Ihenlark,  transparent  crystal  depth  of  the  pnrewaiefa 
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under  foot,  reflecting  all  nature  so  steadily  and  distinctly,  that  in 
the  hollows,  where  the  overhanging  foliage  of  the  laurel-like  bushes 
darkened  the  scene,  you  could  not  for  your  life  tell  where  the  ele- 
ments met,  so  blended  were  earth  and  sea. 

**  Starboard,"  said  I.  I  had  now  come  on  deck.  **  Starboard, 
or  the  main-topgallant-masthead  will  be  foul  of  the  limb  of  that  tree. 
Foretop,  there — lie  out  on  the  larboard  fore-yardarm,  and  be  ready 
to  shove  her  off,  if  she  sheers  too  close." 

**  Let  go  the  anchor,"  struck  in  the  first  lieutenant. 

Splash— the  cable  rumbled  through  the  hause-hole. 

**  Now  here  are  we  brought  up  in  paradise,"  quoth  the  doctor. 

'*  Curukity  coo— curukity  coo,"  sung  out  a  great  bushy-whisker- 
ed sailor  from  the  crows'  nest,  who  turned  out  to  be  no  other  than 
our  old  friend  Timothy  Tailtackle,  quite  juvenilified  by  the  laughing 
scene.  ''  Here  am  I,  Jack,  a  booby  amongst  the  singing-birds," 
crowed  he  to  one  of  his  messmates  in  the  maintop,  as  he  clutched 
a  branch  of  a  tree  in  his  hand,  and  swung  himself  up  into  it.  But 
the  ship,  as  Old  Nick  would  have  it,  at  the  very  instant  dropped 
astern  a  few  yards  in  swinging  to  her  anchor,  and  that  so  suddenly, 
that  she  left  him  on  his  perch  in  the  tree,  converting  his  jest,  poor 
fellow,  into  melancholy  earnest.  ''Oh  Lord,  Sir ! "  sung  out  Timo- 
theus,  in  a  great  quandary.  ^*  Captain,  do  heave  a-head  a  bit — 
Murder — I  shall  never  get  down  again !  Do,  Mr  Yerk ,  if  you 
please,  Sir ! "  And  there  he  sat  twisting  and  craning  himself  about, 
and  screwing  his  featui*es  into  combinations  evincing  the  most 
comical  perplexity. 

The  captain,  by  way  of  a  bit  of  fun,  pretended  not  to  hear  him. 

''  Maintop,  there,"  quoth  he. 

The  midshipn^  in  die  top  answered  him,  ''  Ay,  ay.  Sir." 

**  Not  you,  Mr  Reefpoint ;  the  captain  of  the  top  I  want." 

''  He  is  not  in  the  top.  Sir,"  responded  little  Reefpoint,  chuckl- 
ing like  to  choke  himself. 

''  Where  the  devU  is  he.  Sir?  " 

**  Here,  Sir,"  squealed  Timothy,  his  usual  gruff  voice  spindling 
into  a  small  cheep  through  his  great  perplexity.     ''  Here,  Sir." 

**  What  are  you  doing  there.  Sir?  Come  down  this  moment. 
Sir.  Rig  out  the  main-topmast-studding-sailboom,  Mr  Reefpoint, 
and  tell  him  to  slew  himself  down  by  that  long  water-withe." 

To  hear  was  to  obey.  Poor  Timothy  clanobered  down  to  the 
fork  of  the  tree,  from  which  the  withe  depended,  and  immediately 
began  to  warp  himself  down,  until  he  reached  within  three  or  four 
yards  of  the  starboard  foretopsail-yardarm ;  but  the  corvette  still 
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drofiped  aslerB,  so  that,  after  a  laio  auenpi  to  book  on  by  lib  1 

feel,  be  swung  off  iolo  mid  air,  hangiog  by  1^  hands.  I 

ll  was  no  longer  a  joke.     "  Ilere,  you  bbck  fellows  in  the  pilot  I 

caoue."  diouled  tbe  captain,  as  be  threw  them  a  rope  bimseU'.  | 

"PaBstbeetidof  that  line  round  ibe  stump  vooder — that  one  below  j 

ihecfifF.  there — now  pull  like derils. puU."  t 

Tbe;  (tidoot  und^^and  a  word  besaid:  but,  oomprritendiog  bis  -\ 

gestures,  did  » liat  In-  wished,  I 

"Now  haul  on  tbe  line,  men — genily,  that  will  do.     Misso)  ii  | 

again . "  continued  the  ^[^r,  as  the  poor  IHlow  once  murt!  made  | 

a  frnilleK  attempt  to  swing  himself  <m  to  the  yard. 

"Payout  the  warpagain,"  sung  out  TailtacUe — "  quick.  >pi<'li. 
-     lei  Ibe  ship  swing  from  under,  and  leave  me  so^  to  dive,  or  1  ^all 
be  obliged  to  let  go,  and  be  killed  on  the  deck." 

"  God  bless  me,  yes, "  said  Transom,  "  stick  out  the  waip.  let 
her  siring  to  her  anchor. " 

In  an  instant  all  eyes  were  again  fastmed  with  intense  anxiety  on 
tbe  poor  fellow,  whose  strength  was  tasi  tailing,  and  his  gi'asp 
plainly  relaxing. 

"  See  all  dear  to  pick  me  up,  messmates. " 

Tailiaokle  slipped  down  to  the  evtreme  end  of  tbe  black  wilbe, 
that  looked  like  a  scorched  snake,  pressed  his  legs  dose  together, 
pointing  his  toes  downwaitis,  and  then  steadying  himself  for  a  mo- 
ment, with  his  hands  right  above  his  head,  and  liis  arms  at  the  full 
stretch,  he  dropped,  sti-uck  the  waiter  fairly,  entering  its  dark  bipe 
depths  without  a  splash,  and  instantly  disappeared.  leaving  a  while 
frothy  mark  on  the  surfaw. 

"  Did  you  ever  see  any  thing  better  done?  "  said  Yerk.  "Why 
he  clipped  into  the  water  with  the  speed  of  light, ^s  <iean  and  clear 
as  if  he  bad  been  a  marUnspikv. " 

"  Tbank  heaven !  "  gasped  the  captain  ;  for  if  he  had  struck  the 
waler  horizontally,  or  fallen  headlong,  he  wotdd  have  been  sliauer 
ed  in  pieces — every  bono  would  have  been  broken— he  would 
have  been  as  completdy  smashed  as  if  he  had  dropped  upon  ont- 
of  the  limestone  rocks  on  the  ii-onbound  shore. 

"Ship,  ahoy!  "  We  were  all  breathlessly  looking  over  the  side 
where  he  fell,  expecting  to  see  him  rise  again ,  but  tbe  bail  came 
from  the  water  on  t'other  side.  "  Ship,  ahoy — throw  me  a  rope, 
good  pei^le — a  rope,  if  you  please.  tk>  you  mean  to  careen  the 
ship,  that  you  have  all  i-un  to  the  siarboaitl  side,  leaving  me  to  be 
itTOwncd  toport  hei*?" 

"  Ah.  Tailiackle!  wHI  done,  old  boy, "  snug  mil  a  vullcy  of  voires, 
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men  and  officers,  rejoiced  to  see  the  honest  fellow  alive.  He  clam- 
bered on  board,  in  the  bight  of  one  of  twenty  ropes  that  were  hove 
to  him. 

Whai  he  came  on  deck  the  captain  slily  said,  '^  I  don't  think 
you'll  go  a  birdnesting  in  a  hurry  again,  Tailtackle/* 

Tim  looked  with  a  most  quizzical  expression  at  his  captain,  all 
blue  and  breathless  and  dripping  as  he  was;  and  then  sticking  his 
tongue  slightly  in  his  cheek,  he  turned  away,  Vrithout  addressing 
him  directly,  but  murmuring  as  he  went,  '^  A  glass  of  grog  now. " 

The  captain,  with  whom  he  was  a  favourite,  took  the  hint.  **  Go 
below  now,  and  turn  in  till  eight  bells,  Tailtackle.  Mafeme, "  to 
his  steward,  **  send  him  a  glass  of  hot  brandy  grog. " 

"A  northwester,"  whispered  Tim  aside  to  the  functionary; 
*'  half  and  half,  tallow  chops — eh !  " 

About  an  hour  after  this  a  very  melancholy  acdHent  happened  to 
a  poor  boy  on  board,  of  about  fifteen  years  of  age,  who  had  already 
become  a  great  favourite  of  mine  from  his  modest,  quiet  deportment, 
as  wdl  as  of  all  the  gunroom-oilicers,  although  he  had  not  been 
above  a  fortnight  in  the  ship.  He  had  let  himself  down  over  the 
bows  by  the  cable  to  bathe.  There  were  several  of  his  comrades 
standing  on  the  forecastle  looking  at  him,  and  he  asked  one  of  them 
to  go  out  on  the  spritsail-yard,  and  look  round  to  see  if  there  were 
any  sharks  in  the  neighbourhood,-  but  all  around  was  deep,  clear, 
green  water.  He  kept  hold  of  the  cable,  however,  and  seemed 
determined  not  to  put  himself  in  harm's  way,  until  a  little  wicked 
urchin,  who  used  to  wait  on  the  warrant-officers'  mess,  a  small 
meddling  snipe  of  a  creature,  who  got  flogged  in  well-behaved 
weeks  only  once,  began  to  taunt  my  little  mild  favourite. 

"  Why,  you  chicken-heart,  I'll  wager  a  thimbleful  of  grog,  that 
such  a  tailor  as  you  are  in  the  water  can't  for  the  life  of  you  swim 
out  to  the  buoy  there.  " 

"Never  you  mind,  Pepperbottom, "  said  the  boy,  giving  the 
imp  the  name  he  had  richly  earned  by  repeated  flagellations.  '  *  Ne- 
ver you  mind.  J  am  not  ashamed  to  show  my  naked  hide,  you 
know.  But  it  is  against  orders  in  these  seas  Jo  go  oyerboard,  unless 
with  a  sail  underfoot ;  so  I  sha'n't  run  the  risk  of  being  tatooed  by 
the  boat-swain's  mate,  like  some  one  I  could  tell  of. " 

"  Coward,"  muttered  the  little  wasp,  '*  you  are  afraid,  Sir;" 
and  the  other  boys  abetting  the  mischief-maker,  the  lad  was  goad- 
ed to  leave  his  hold  of  the  cable,  and  strike  out  for  the  buoy.  He 
reached  it,  and  then  turned,  and  pulled  towards  the  ship  again, 
when  he  caught  my  eye. 
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"Who  is  that  overboard?  How  dare  you.  Sir,  disobey  ihc 
litandlng  order  of  iho  sliip  ?    Come  in ,  boy ;  come  in. " 

My  hailing  ihe  htUe  fellow  shoved  him  ofF  his  balance,  and  he 
lost  his  pi-escDce  of  miiul  for  a  moment  or  two,  during  which  he,  if 
any  thing,  widened  his  distance  from  the  ship. 

At  this  instant  the  lad  on  the  spritsail-yard  sung  out  quick  and 
suddenly,  "  A  shark,  a  shark! " 

And  the  monster,  like  a  silver  pillar,  suddenly  shot  up  perpen- 
dicularly from  out  the  dark  green  depths  of  ihe  sleeping  pool, 
with  the  waters  sparUing  and  hissing  around  him,  as  if  he  had  been 
a  sea-demon  rushing  on  hLs  prej'. 

"  Pull  for  the  cable,  Louis, "  shouted  ftft}'  voices  at  once — "pull 
for  the  cable. " 

The  boy  did  so — we  all  ran  forward.     He  reached  the  cable — 
grasped  it  with  'both  hands,  and  hung  on,  but  before  be  could 
swing  himself  out  of  Ihe  water,  ihe  fierce  fish  had  turned.     His 
whilish^eeo  belly  glanced  in  the  sun — the  poor  little  fellow  gave  a 
hean-splitting  yell,  which  was  shattered  amongst  the  impending 
rocks  into  pierdng  echoes,  and  these  again  were  reverberated  from 
cavern  to  cavern,  until  they  died  away  amongst  the  hollows  in  the 
distance,  as  if  they  had  been  the  faint  shrieks  of  the  damned — yet 
be  held  fast  foi"  a  second  or  two— the  ravenous  tyrant  of  the  sea 
tug,  tugging  at  him,  till  the  stiff,  taught  cable  shook  agiun.     At 
length  he  was  torn  from  his  hold,  but  did  not  disappear ;  the  animal 
continuing  on  the  surface  crunching  his  prey  with  his  teeth,  and 
digging  at  him  with  his  jaws,  as  if  trying  to  goi^  a  morsel  too 
lai'ge  to  be  swallowed,  and  making  the  water  flash  up  in  foam  Over 
the  boats  in  pursuit,  by  the  powerful  strokes  of  his  tail,  but  without 
ever  letting  go  his  hold.     The  pooi-  lad  only  cried  once  more — but 
such  a  ci-y — oh  God,  I  never  shall  forget  it ! — and,  could  it  be  pos-     ■ 
sibic,  in  his  last  shriek,  his  piercing  expiring  ciy,  his  young  voice    1 
seemed  to  pronounce  my  name —  at  least  so  I  thought  at  the  time,     \ 
and  others  thought  so  loo.     The  next  moment  he  appeared  quite    i 
dead.     No  less  than  three  boats  had  been  in  the  water  alongside    I 
when  the  accident  happened,  and  they  were  all  on  the  spot  by  this    i 
time.     And  there  was  the  bleeding  andmangled  boy,  tornalong  the    j 
surface  of  the  water  by  the  shark,  with  the  boats  in  pursuit,  leav-    i 
ing  a  long  stream  of  bloixl,  molded  with  white  specks  of  fat  and  J 
marrow  in  his  wake.     At  length  the  man  in  the  bow  of  the  gig  laid  J 
hold  of  him  by  the  aim,  another  sailor  caught  tbe  other  arra,  boat-  1 
books  and  oars  were  dug  into  and  launched  at  the  monster,  who  i-e-  .n 
linqutslied  his  prey  at  last,  stripping  off  the  flesh,  however,  fiom   i 


J 


THE  CRUKB  OF  THE  FIREBRAND.  275 

the  upper  part  of  the  right  thigh,  until  his  teeth  reached  the  knee, 
w  here  he  nipped  the  shank  clean  ofF,  and  made  sail  with  the  leg  in 
his  jaws. 

Poor  little  Louis  never  once  moved  after  we  took  him  in, — ^I 
thought  I  heard  a  small  still  stem  voice  thrill  along  my  ner^'es,  as  if 
an  echo  of  the  beating  of  my  heart  had  become  aiiiculate.  ''  The* 
mas,  a  fortnight  ago  you  impressed  that  poor  boy — who  was,  and 
now  is  not — out  of  a  Bristol  ship/'  Alas !  conscience  spoke  no  more 
than  the  truth. 

Our  instructions  were  to  lie  at  St  Jago,  until  three  British  ships, 
then  loading,  were  ready  for  sea,  and  then  to  convey  them  through 
the  Gaicos,  or  windward  passage.  As  our  stay  was  therefore  likely 
to  be  ten  days  or  a  fortnight  at  the  shortest,  the  boats  were  hoist- 
ed out,  and  we  made  our  little  arrangements  and  preparations  for 
taking  all  the  recreation  in  our  power;  and  our  worthy  skipper, 
taught  and  stiff  as  he  was  at  sea,  always  encoiu*aged  all  kinds  of 
fun  and  larking,  both  amongst  the  men  and  the  officers,  on  occa- 
sions like  the  present.  Amongst  his  other  pleasant  qualities,  he 
was  a  great  boat-racer,  constantly  building  and  altering  gigs  and 
pulling-boats,  at  his  own  expense,  and  matching  the  men  against 
each  other  for  small  prizes.  He  had  just  finished  what  the  okl 
carpenter  considered  his  chefntosuvre,  and  a  curious  af&ir  this 
same  masterpiece  was.  In  the  £rst  place  it  was  forty-two  feet 
long  over  all,  and  only  three  and  a  half  feet  beam—the  pkinking 
was  not  much  above  an  eighth  of  an  inch  in  thickness,  so  that  if 
one  of  the  crew  had  slipped  his  foot  off  the  stretcher,  it  must  have 
gone  through  the  bottom.  There  was  a  standing  order  thai  no  man 
was  to  go  into  it  with  shoes  on.  She  was  to  pull  six  oars,  and  her 
crew  were  the  captains  of  the  tops,  the  primest  seamen  in  the  ship, 
and  the  steersman,  no  less  a  character  than  the  skipper  himself. 

Her  name,  for  I  love  to  be  particular,  was  the  Dragonfly ;  she 
M'as  painted  out  and  in  of  a  bright  red,  amounting  to  a  flame  colour 
— oars  red — the  men  wearing  trowsers  and  shirts  of  red  flannel , 
and  red  net  nightcaps — which  conmion  uniform  the  captain  him- 
self wore.  I  think  I  have  said  before,  that  he  was  a  very  handsome 
man,  but  if  I  have  not  I  say  so  now,  and  when  he  had  taken  his 
seat,  and  the  gigs,  all  fine  men,  were  seated  each  with  his  oar  held 
upright  upon  his  knees  ready  to  be  dropped  into  the  water  at  the 
same  instant,  the  craft  and  her  crew  formed  to  my  eye  as  pretty  a 
plaything  for  grown  children  as  ever  was  seen.  **  Give  way,  men/* 
the  oars  dipped  as  clean  as  so  many  knives,  without  a  sparkle,  the 
gallant  fellows  stretched  out,  and  away  shot  the  Dragopifly,  like  an 
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,  the  green  water  roaming  intu  white  smoke  at  the  bows,  and 
away  in  het-  wake. 

She  disappeared  in  a  twinkiiny  round  a  reach  of  the  canal  where 
we  were  anchored,  and  we,  the  officei'S,  for  we  must  needs  have 
our  boat  also,  were  making  ready  to  be  off,  to  have  a  shot  at  some 
beautiful  cranes  that,  floating  on  their  large  pinions,  slowly  passed 
us  with  their  long  legs  stuck  straight  out  asiem,  and  their  longer 
necks  gathered  into  iheir  crops,  when  we  heard  a  loud  shouting  in 
the  direction  where  the  captain's  boat  had  vanished.  Presently 
the  Devil's  Darning  Needle,  as  the  Scotch  pan  of  the  crew  loved  to 
call  the  Dragonfly,  stuck  her  long  snout  round  the  headland,  and 
came  spinnlngalongvrilha  Spanish  canoe  manned  by  four  negroes, 
and  steered  by  an  elderly  gentleman,  a  sharp  acute-looking  little 
man,  in  a  gingham  coat,  in  her  wake,  also  pulling  very  fesl;  how- 
ever, the  Don  seemed  dead  beat,  and  the  captain  was  in  great  glee. 
By  this  time,  both  boats  were  alongside,  and  the  old  Spaniard, 
Don  Ricardo  Campana,  addi-essed  the  captain,  judging  that  he  was 
one  of  the  seamen.  "  Is  the  captain  on  board  ?  "  said  he  in  Span- 
ish. The  captain,  who  understood  the  language,  but  did  not 
speak  it,  answered  him  in  French,  which  Don  Ilicardo  seemed  to 
speak  fluently,  "No,  Sir,  the  captain  is  not  onboard;  but  there  is 
Mr  Yerk,  the  first  lieutenant,  at  the  gangway,"  He  had  come  for 
the  lettei^bag  he  said,  and  if  we  had  any  newspapers,  and  could 
spare  them,  it  would  be  conferring  a  great  favour  on  him. 

He  got  his  letters  and  newspapers  handed  down,  and  veiy  civilly 
gave  the  captain  a  dollar,  who  touched  fais  cap,  lipped  the  money 
to  the  men,  and  winking  shghtly  lo  old  Yerk  and  the  rest  of  us, 
addressed  himsdf  to  shove  off.  The  old  Don,  drawing  ufi  his 
eyebrows  a 'little,  [l  tfuess  he  rather  saw  who  was  who,  for  all  bis 
make-believe  innocence, )  bowed  to  the  officers  at  the  gangway,  sat 
down,  and  desiring  his  people  to  use  their  broad-bladed,  clumsy- 
lookingoars,  orpaddles,begantomoveawkwardlyaway.  We,  that 
is  the  gunroom-officers,  all  except  the  second  lieutenant,  who  had 
the  watch,  and  ihe  master,  now  got  into  our  own  gig  also,  rowed 
by  ourselves,  and  away  we  all  went  in  a  covey ;  the  purser  and  doc- 
tor, and  three  of  the  middies  forward,  Tliomns  Ci'ingle,  gent. ,  pull- 
ing the  stroke-oar,  with  old  Moses  Yerk  as  coxswain ; — and  as  the 
Dragonflieswereallred,so  hi;  were  all  sea-green,  boat,  oars,  trow- 
sers,  shirts,  and  nightcaps.  We  soon  distanced  the  ciimbrons- 
iooking  Don,  and  the  strain  was  between  the  Devil's  Darning} 
Needle  and  our  boat,  the  Waterspriie,  which  was  making  capital 
play,  for  although  we  had  not  the  hattmi  of  the  (opmen,  yet 
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bad  more  blood,  so  to  speak,  and  we  bad  already  beaten  them,  in 
their  last  gig,  all  to  stidu.  But  Dragonfly  was  a  new  boat,  and 
now  in  the  water  for  the  first  time. 

We  were  both  of  us  so  intent  on  our  own  match,  that  we  lost 
sight  of  the  Spaniard  altogether,  and  the  captain  and  the  first  lieu- 
tenant were  bobbing  in  the  stem-sheets  of  their  respective  gigs  like 
a  couple  of  souple  Tarm,  as  intent  on  the  game  as  if  all  our  lives  had 
depended  on  it,  when  in  an  instant  the  long  black  dirty  prow  of  the 
canoe  was  thrust  in  between  us,  the  old  Don  singing  out , ' '  Dexad  mi 
iugar,  paysanps,  dexad  mi  lugwr,  mu  hijo$***  We  kept  away  right 
and  left,  to  look  at  the  miracle ;— and  there  lay  the  canoe,  rumbliiig 
and  splashing,  vdth  her  crew  walloping  about,  and  grinning  and 
yelling  like  incarnate  fiends,  and  as  naked  as  the  day  they  were 
born,  and  the  old  Don  himself  so  staid  and  so  sedate  and  drawley 
as  he  was  a  minute  before,  now  all  alive,  shouting  ^'  Tvrad,  diabUtos, 
tirad  r  f  flourishing  a  small  paddle,  with  which  he  steered  about  his 
head  like  a  wheel,  and  dancing  and  jumping  about  in  his  seat,  as  if 
his  bottom  had  been  a  haggis  with  (;piicksilver  in  it. 

'^ Zounds,  "roared the  skipper,-^" why,  Topmen — why, Gentle- 
men, give  way  for  the  honour  of  the  ship — Gentlemen,  stretch  out 
— Men,  pull  like  devils ;  twenty  pounds  if  you  beat  him.'' 

We  pulled,  and  they  pulled,  and  the  water  roared,  and  the  men 
strained  their  muscles  and  sinews  to  cracking;  and  all  was  splash, 
splash,  and  whi%,  whiz,  and  peeh,  pech,  about  us,  but  it  would  not 
do — ^the  canoe  headed  us  like  a  diot,  and  in  passing,  the  cool  old 
Don  again  subsided  into  a  calm  as  suddenly  as  he  had  been  roused 
from  it,  and  sitting  once  more,  stiff  as  a  poker,  turned  round  and 
touched  his  sombrero,  "I  will  tell  that  you  are  coming.  Gentlemen." 
It  was  now  the  evening,  near  nightfall,  and  we  had  been  so  intent 
on  beating  our  awkward-looking  opponent,  that  we  had  none  of  us 
time  to  look  at  the  splendid  scene  that  burst  upon  our  view,  on 
rounding  a  precipitous  rock,  from  the  crevices  of  which  some 
magnificent  trees  shot  up — their  gnarled  trunks  and  twisted  bran- 
ches overhanging  the  canal  where  we  were  pulling,  and  anticipating 
the  fast-falling  darkness  that  viras  creeping  over  the  fidr  fece  of 
nature ;  and  there  we  floated,  in  the  deep  shadow  of  the  cliff  and 
trees — Dragonflies  and  Water^rites,  motionless  and  silent,  the 
boats  floating  so  lightly  that  they««carcely  seemed  to  touch  the 
water,  the  men  resting  on  their  oars,  and  all  of  us  rapt  with  the 

*  Leave  me  room,  coaiitr3rmen — cleave  me  room,  my  children.'^ 
t  Equivalent  to  *<  Pall,  you  devils,  pull )  ^ 
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majjnilia'nce  of  the  sccnerj'  around  us,  benoalh  us,  and  aliove  us. 

'flie  left  oi-  westeni  bank  of  llie  narrow  entrance  lo  the  harbour, 
fi-om  which  we  wei«  now  debouchui{;,  ran  out  in  all  its  precipi- 
tousaess  and  beauty,  (with  its  dark  evergreen  bushes  overshadowing 
the  deep  blue  waters,  and  its  gigantic  trees  shooting  forth  high  ijilo 
the  glowing  western  sky,  their  topmost  branches  gold-tipped  in  the 
flood  of  ladianee  shed  by  the  rapidly  sinking  sun.  while  all  below 
where  we  lay  was  gi-ey  cold  shade,)  until  it  joitied  the  northern 
shore,  when  it  sloped  away  gradually  towards  the  east ;  the  higher 
parts  of  the  town  sparkled  in  the  evening  sun,  on  this  dun  ridge, 
like  golden  turrets  on  the  back  of  an  elephant,  while  the  houseslhat 
were  in  the  shade  covered  the  declivity  witii  their  dark  masses, 
until  it  sank  down  to  the  water's  edge.  On  the  right  hand  ihe 
haven  opened  boldly  out  into  a  basin  about  four  miles  broad  by 
seven  long,  in  which  the  placid  waters  spread  out  beyond  the 
shadow  of  the  western  bank  into  one  vast  sheet  of  molten  gold, 
with  the  canoe  tearing  along  the  shining  surfece,  her  side  glandng 
in  the  sun,  and  her  paddles  flashing  back  his  rays,  and  leaving  a 
long  train  of  living  fire  sparkling  in  her  wake. 

It  was  now  about  six  o'clock  in  the  evening ;  ihe  sun  had  set  to 
us,  as  we  pulled  along  under  the  frowning  brow  of  the  cliff,  where 
the  birds  were  fast  settling  on  their  nightly  perches,  with  small 
happy  twitterings,  and  the  lizards  and  numberless  Other  chirping 
things  began  to  send  forth  their  evening  hymn  lo  the  great  Being 
who  made  them  and  us,  and  a  soliiaiy  white-sailing  owi  would  every 
now  and  then  flit  spectreUke  from  one  green  tuft,  across  the  bald 
face  of  the  cliff,  to  another,  and  the  small  divers  around  us  were 
breaking  up  the  black  sm-face  of  the  waters  into  Utile  sparkling 
circles  as  they  fished  for  their  suppers.  Ail  was  becoming  brown 
and  indistinct  near  us ;  but  the  level  beams  of  the  setting  sun  still 
lingered  with  a  golden  radiance  upon  the  lovely  city,  and  the  ship- 
ping at  anchor  before  it,  making  their  sails,  where  loosed  to  dry, 
glance  like  leaves  of  gold,  and  their  spars,  and  masts,  and  rifling 
like  wires  of  gold,  and  gilding  their  flags,  which  were  waving 
majestically  and  slow  from  the  peaks  in  the  evenin{r  breeze  :  and 
the  Moorish-looking  steeples  of  the  chuirhes  were  yet  sparkling  in 
the  glorious  blaze,  which  was  gradually  deepening  into  gorgeous 
crimson,  while  the  large  pillars  of  the  cathedral,  then  building  im 
the  highest  part  of  the  ridge,  stood  out  like  brazen  monuments, 
softening  even  as  we  looked  into  a  Stonelienge  of  an^elhysts.  One 
half  of  every  (diject,  shipping,  houses,  trees,  and  hills,  was  glo- 
riously illuminates]  ;  but  even  as  we  looked,  (he  lower  part  of  the 
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town  gradually  sank  into  darkness,  and  laded  from  our  sight — the 
deepening  gloom  cast  by  the  high  bank  above  us,  like  the  dark 
shadow  of  a  bad  spirit,  gradually  crept  on,  and  on,  and  extended 
farther  and  farther;  the  sailing  water-fowl  in  regular  lines,  no 
longer  made  the  water  flash  up  like  flame ;  the  russet  mantle  of  eve 
was  fast  extending  over  the  entire  hemisphere ;  the  glancing  mina- 
rets, and  the  tallest  trees,  and  the  topgaUant-yards  and  masts  of  the 
shipping,  alone  flashed  back  the  dying  effulgence  of  the  glorious 
orb,  which  every  moment  grew  fainter  and  fainter,  and  redder  and 
redder,  until  it  shaded  into  purple,  and  the  loud  deep  bell  of  the 
convent  of  La  Merced  swung  over  the  still  waters,  announcing  the 
arrival  of  even-song  and  the  departure  of  day. 

*'  Had  we  not  better  pull  back  to  supper.  Sir?"  quoth  Moses 
Yerk  to  the  captain.  We  all  started,  the  men  dipped  their  oars, 
our  dreams  were  dispelled,  the  charm  was  broken — ''Confound 
the  matter-of-fact  blockhead,"  or  something  very  like  it,  grumbled 
the  captain—**  but  give  way,  men,"  fast  followed,  and  we  returned 
towards  the  ship.  We  had  not  pulled  fifty  yards,  when  we  heard 
the  distant  rattle  of  the  muskets  of  the  sentries  at  the  gangways,  as 
they  discharged 'them  at  sundown,  and  were  remarking,  as  we 
were  rowing  leisurely  along,  upon  the  strange  effect  produced  by 
the  leports,  as  they  were  frittered  away  amongst  the  overhanging 
cliffs  in  chattering  reverberations,  when  the  captain  suddenly  sung 
out,  **  Oars ! "  AH  hands  lay  on  them.  **  Look  there,"  he  con- 
tinued—** There — between  the  gigs — saw  you  ever  any  thing  like 
that,  Gentlemen?"  We  all  leant  over;  and  although  the  boats, 
from  the  way  they  had,  were  skimming  along  nearer  seven  than 
five  knots — there  lay  a  large  shark ;  he  must  have  been  twelve  feet 
long  at  the  shortest,  swunming  right  in  the  middle,  and  equidistant 
from  both,  and  keeping  way  with  us  most  accurately. 

He  was  distinctly  visible,  from  the  strong  and  vivid  phospho- 
rescence excited  by  his  rapid  motion  through  the  sleeping  waters 
of  the  dark  creek,  which  lit  up  his  jaws,  and  head,  and  whole  body ; 
his  eyes  >vere  especially  luminous,  while  a  long  wake  of  sparkles 
streamed  away  astern  of  him  from  the  lashing  of  his  tail.  As  the 
boats  lost  their  speed,  the  luminousness  of  his  appearance  faded 
gradually  as  he  shortened  sail  also,  until  he  disappeared  altogether. 
He  was  then  at  rest,  and  suspended  motionless  in  the  water ;  and 
the  only  thing  that  indicated  his  proximity,  was  an  occasional 
sparkle  from  the  motion  of  a  fin.  We  brought  the  boats  nearer 
together,  after  puUing  a  stroke  or  two,  but  he  seemed  to  sink  as 
we  closed,  until  at  last  we  could  merely  perceive  an  indistinct  halo 
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(iir  down  in  the  clear  black  profound.  Bui  as  we  separated,  and 
resumed  ouv  oriipnsl  position,  he  again  rose  near  the  surface ;  and 
although  the  ripple  and  dip  of  the  oars  rendered  him  invisible  while 
we  wei*  pulling,  yet  the  moment  we  again  rested  on  them,  there 
was  the  monster,  like  a  persecuting  fiend,  once  more  right  betwem 
us,  glai'ing  on  us,  and  apparently  watching  every  motion.  It  was 
a  terrible  spectacle,  and  i-endered  still  more  str%ing  by  the  melan- 
choly occurrence  of  ibe  forenoon, 

"That's  the  very  identical,  damnable  baste  himself,  as  murthered 
poor  little  Louis  this  morning,  yeei*  honour ;  I  knows  him  from  the 
torn  flesh  of  him  under  his  13111031x1  blinker.  Sir — ^just  where 
Wiggens's  boalhook  punished  him,"  tpioth  the  Irish  captain  of  the 
mizentop. 

"A  water-kelpie,"  murmured  another  of  the  captain's  gigs,  a 
Scotchman. 

The  men  were  evidently  alarmed.  "  Stretch  out,  men ;  never 
mind  the  shark.  He  can't  jump  into  tlie  boat  surely,"  said  the 
skippei'.     "  What  the  deuce  are  you  afi'aid  of?" 

We  arrived  within  pistol-shot  of  the  ship.  As  we  approached, 
the  sentry  hailed,  "  Boat,  ahoy ! " 

"  Firebrand,"  sung  out  the  skipper,  in  reply. 
"  Man  the  side— yangway  lanterns  there,"  quoth  the  officer  on 
duty ;  and  by  the  time  we  were  close  to,  there  were  two  sidesmen 
over  the  side  with  the  mam-opes  ready  stuck  out  to  our  grasp,  and 
two  boys  with  lanterns  above  them.  We  got  on  deck,  the  officers 
touching  theii'  hats,  and  speedily  the  captain  dived  down  the  lad- 
der, saying,  as  he  descended,  "  Mr  Yerk,  1  shall  be  happy  to  see 
you  and  your  boai's-crew  at  suppei,  or  raihei'  to  a  late  dinner,  at 
eight  o'clock;  but  come  down  a  moment  as  you  are.  Tailtackle, 
bring  the  gigs  into  ihecabinloget  a  glass  of  grog,  will  you?" 

"  Ay,  ay.  Sir,"  i-esponded  Timothy.  "  Down  with  you,  you 
flaming  thieves,  and  see  you  don't  snort  and  sniffle  in  your  grog, 
as  if  you  wei'e  m  your  own  mess,  like  so  many  pigs  slushing  at  the 
same  trough." 

"  Lord  love  you,  Tim,"  rejoined  one  of  the  topmen,  "  who  made 
you  master  of  the  ceremonies,  old  Ironfist,  eh  ?  Where  learnt  you 
your  breeding?    Among  the  cockatoos  up  yonder?" 

Tim  laughed,  who,  although  he  ought  to  have  been  in  his  bed, 
had  taken  liis  seat  in  the  Dragonfly  when  her  crew  were  piped  over 
the  side  in  the  evening,  and  thereby  subjected  himself  to  a  rap 
ovei'  the  knuckles  from  the  captain;  but  where  the  offence  might 
be  said  to  consist  in  a  too  assiduous  discharge  of  his  duty,  it  was 


THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  FIREBRAND.  279 

easily  forgiven,  unfortunate  as  the  issue  of  the  race  had  been.  So 
down  we  all  trundled  into  the  cabin,  masters  and  men.  It  was 
brilliantly  lighted  up — the  table  sparkling  with  crystal  and  wine, 
and  glancing  with  silver  plate;  and  there  on  a  sofa  lay  Aaron 
Bang  in  all  his  pristine  beauty,  and  fresh  from  his  toilet,  for  he 
had  just  got  out  of  his  cot  after  an  eight-and-forty  hours'  sojourn 
therein — nice  white  neckcloth — white  jean  waistcoat  and  trow- 
sers,  and  span-new  blue  coat.  He  was  reading  when  we  entered ; 
and  the  captain,  in  his  flame-coloured  costume,  was  dose  aboard 
of  him  before  he  raised  his  eyes,  and  rather  staggered  him  a 
bit ;  but  when  seven  sea-green  spirits  followed,  he  was  exceeding- 
ly nonplused,  and  then  came  the  six  red  Dragonflies,  who  ranged 
themselves  three  on  each  side  of  the  door,  with  their  net-bags  in 
their  hands,  smoothing  down  their  hair,  and  sidling  and  fiajg^et- 
ing  about  at  finding  themselves  so  far  out  of  their  element  as  the 
cabin. 

'^  Mafame,''  said  the  captain,  ''  a  glass  of  grog  a-piece  to  the 
Dragonflies''— and  a  tumbler  of  liquid  amber  (to  borrow  from  my 
old  friend  Cooper)  sparkled  in  the  large  bony  claw  of  each  of  them. 
^'  Now,  drink  Mr  Bang's  health."  They,  as  in  duty  bound,  let 
fly  at  our  amigo  in  a  volley. 

**  Your  health,  Mr  Bang." 

Aaron  sprung  from  his  seat,  and  made  his  salaam,  and  the 
Dragonflies  bundled  out  of  the  cabin  again. 

''  I  say.  Transom,  John  Canoeing  still — always  some  frolic  in  the 
wind." 

We,  the  Watersprites,  had  shifted  and  rigged,  and  were  all 
mustered  aft  on  the  poop,  enjoying  the  little  air  there  was,  as  it 
fanned  us  gently,  and  waiting  for  the  announcement  of  supper. 
It  was  a  pitch-dark  night,  neither  moon  nor  stars.  The  murky 
clouds  seemed  to  have  settled  down  on  the  mastheads,  shrouding 
every  object  in  the  thickest  gloom. 

'*  Ready  with  the  gun  forward  there,  Mr  Catwell?  "  said  Yerk. 

*'  All  ready,  Sir." 

"Fire!" 

Pent  up  as  we  were  in  a  narrow  channel,  walled  in  on  each  side 
with  towering  precipitous  rocks,  the  explosion,  multiplied  by  the 
echoes  into  a  whole  broadside,  v^ras  tremendous,  and  absolutely 
deafening. 

The  cold,  grey,  threatening  rocks,  and  the  large  overhanging 
twisted  branches  of  the  trees,  and  the  diear  black  water,  and  the 
white  Moro  in  the  distance,  glanced  for  an  instant,  and  then  all  was 
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again  veil«t  in  utier  darkness,  and  down  came  a  rattling  shower  of 
sand  and  stones  from  the  cliffe,  and  of  rotten  branches,  and  heavy 
dew  from  the  trees,  sparkling  in  the  water  hkea  showei'  of  dia- 
monds; and  the  bii'ds  of  the  air  screamed,  and,  frightened  from 
their  nests  and  perches  in  crevices,  and  on  the  boughs  of  the  trees, 
took  flight  with  a  strong  rushing  noise,  that  put  one  in  mind  of  the 
rising  of  the  fallen  angels  from  the  infernal  council  in  Paradise 
Lost ;  and  tlje  cattle  on  the  mountain-side  lowed,  and  the  fish,  large 
and  small,  Uke  darts  and  arrows  of  fire,  sparkled  up  from  the  black 
abyss  of  waters,  and  swam  in  haloes  of  flame  round  the  ship  in 
every  direction,  as  if  they  had  been  the  ghosts  of  a  shipwrecked 
crew,  haunting  the  scene  of  their  destrnciion ;  and  the  guanas  and 
lar^  lizards  which  had  been  shaken  from  the  trees,  skimmed  and 
struggled  on  the  surface  in  glances  of  liie,  like  evil  spirits  watching 
to  seize  them  as  their  prey.  At  length  the  screaming  and  shriek- 
ing of  the  birds,  the  clang  of  their  wings,  and  the  bellowing  of  the 
cattle,  ceased;  and  the  startled  fish  subsided  slowly  down  into  the 
oozy  caverns  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  and,  becoming  motionless, 
disappeared;  and  all  was  again  black  and  undistinguisliable,  the 
deathlike  silence  being  only  broken  by  the  hoarse  murmuring  of 
the  distant  surf. 

"Magnificent!"  burst  from  the  captain.  "Messenger,  send 
Mr  Portfire  here."  The  gunpowder  functionary,  he  of  the  flannel 
cartridge,  appeared.  "  Gunner,  send  one  of  yonr  mates  mto  the 
maintop,  and  let  him  burn  a  blue  Ughl." 

The  lurid  glare  blazed  up  balcl'uUy  amongst  the  spars  and  rig- 
ging, lighting  up  the  decks,  and  blasting  the  crew  into  the  likeness 
of  the  host  of  Sennacherib,  when  the  day  bioke  on  them,  and  they 
were  all  dead  corpses.  A-stern  of  us,  indLslinct  from  the  distance, 
the  white  Moro  Castle  reappeared,  and  rose  frowning,  tier  above 
tier,  like  a  Tower  of  Babel,  with  its  summit  veiled  in  the  clouds, 
and  the  startled  sea-fowl  wheeling  above  the  higher  batteries,  Uke 
snow-flakes  blown  about  in  a  storm ;  while,  near  at  hand,  the  rocks 
on  each  side  of  us  looked  as  if  fresh  splintered  asunder,  with  ihi^ 
sulphureous  flames  which  had  spUt  them  still  burning;  the  trees 
looked  no  longer  green,  but  were  sicklied  o'er  with  a  pale  ashy 
colour,  as  if  sheeted  ghosts  were  holding  ibeir  midnight  orgies 
amongst  their  branches — cranes,  and  waterfowl,  and  birds  of  many 
kinds,  and  all  the  insect  and  reptile  tribes,  iheir  gaudy  noontide 
colours  merged  into  one  and  the  same  fearful  deaihUke  sameness, 
flitted  and  sailed  and  circled  above  us,  and  chattered,  and  screametl, 
and  shrieked ;  and  the  unearthly-looking  guanas,  and  numberless 
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creeping  things,  ran  out  on  the  boughs  to  peer  at  us,  and  a  large 
snake  twined  itself  up  a  scathed  stump  that  shot  out  from  a  shat- 
tered pinoade  of  rock  that  overhung  us,  with  its  glossy  skin,  glan- 
cing like  the  brazen  serpent  set  up  by  Moses  in  the  camp  of  the 
Israelites;  and  the  cattle  on  the  beetling  summit  of  the  cliff  craned- 
over  the  precipitous  ledge  to  look  down  upon  us;  and  while  every, 
thing  around  us  and  above  us  was  thus  g^cing  in  the  blue  and 
ghastly  radiance,  the  band  struck  up  a  low  moaning  air ;  the  light 
burnt  out,  and  once  more  we  were  csist,  by  the  contrast,  into  even 
more  palpable  darkness  than  before.  I  was  entranced,  and  stood 
with  folded  arms,  looking  forth  into  the  night,  and  mu^ng  intensely 
on  the  appalling  scene  which  had  just  vanished  like  a  feverish  dream 
— "  Dinn^  waits,  Sir,"  quoth  Mafame. 

^'  Oh!  I  am  coming; ''  and  kicking  all  my  romance  to  Old 
Nick,  I  descended,  and  we  had  a  pleasant  night  of  it,  and  some 
wine  and  some  fun,  and  there  an  end — but  I  have  often  dreamed 
of  that  dark  pool,  and  the  scenes  I  witnessed  there  that  day  and 
night. 
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CHAPTER  XIU. 

THE  pirate's  LEMAN. 

•*  "When  lovely  woman  stoops  to  folly. 

And  finds  too  late  that  men  betray, 
"What  charm  can  soothe  her  melancholy, 

What  art  can  wash  her  gnilt  away  ? 

"  The  only  art  her  guilt  to  cover, 

To  hide  her  shame  from  every  eye, 
To  give  repentance  to  her  lover, 

And  wring  his  bosom,  is — to  die.'^ 

Vicar  of  Wakefield: 

*''  Ay  Dios,  si  sera  posihle  que  he  ya  hallado  tugar  que  pueda  servir  de 
escondida  sepultura  d  la  carga  pesada  deste  cuei*pOy  que  tan  contra  mi  vo- 
luntad  sostengo  ?** 

"^on  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

The  next  morning  after  breakfast  I  proceeded  to  Santiago,  and 
landed  at  the  customhouse  wharf^  where  I  found  every   thing 
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bustle,  dust,  and  heat;  several  of  the  captams  uf  the  English 
vessels  were  there,  who  immediately  made  up  to  me,  and  re- 
ported how  far  advanced  in  their  lodinf;  they  were,  and  enquired 
when  we  were  to  give  them  convoy,  the  latest  news  from  Kings- 
ton, etc.  At  Ien{j1h  I  saw  our  Friend  Ricardo  Oampana  going 
along  one  of  the  neighbouring  streets,  and  1  immediately  made 
sail  in  chase.  He  al  once  recognised  me,  gave  me  a  cordial  shake 
of  the  hand,  and  enquired  how  he  could  seiTe  me,  I  pi-oduced 
two  leUers  which  I  had  brought  for  him,  but  which  bad  been  for- 
gotten in  the  bustle  of  the  pieceding  day  ;  they  were  introductory, 
and  although  sealed,  I  had  some  reason  to  conjecture  that  my 
friend,  Mr  Pepperpol  Wagtail,  had  done  me  much  more  than  jus- 
tice. Campana,  with  great  kindness,  immediately  invited  me  to 
hishouse.  "  We  foragners,"  said  he,  "don't  ke^  your  hours;  I 
am  Just  going  home  to  breakfast."  It  was  past  eleven  in  the  fore- 
noon. I  was  about  excusing  myself  on  the  plea  of  havuig  already 
breakfasted,  when  he  silenced  me.  "  Why,  1  guessed  as  much, 
Mr  Lieutenant,  but  then  you  have  not  lunched;  so  you  can  call  it 
lunch,  you  know,  if  it  will  ease  your  conscience."  There  was  no 
saying  nay  to  all  this  civiUty,  so  we  stumped  along  the  burning 
streets,  through  a  mile  of  houses,  large  massive  buildings,  but 
very  different  in  externals  from  the  gay  domiciles  of  Kingston. 
Aaron  Bang  afterwards  used  to  say  that  ihey  looked  more  like 
prisons  than  dwelling-houses,  and  he  was  not  in  this  very  much 
out.  Most  of  them  were  built  of  brick  and  plastered  over,  with 
large  windows,  in  front  of  each  of  which,  like  the  houses  in  the 
south  of  Spain,  there  was  erected  a  large  heavy  wooden  balcony, 
projectmg  fiir  enough  from  the  wall  to  allow  a  Spanish  chair,  such 
as  I  have  already  described,  to  be  placed  in  it.  The  fionl  of  these 
veraudalis  was  closed  in  with  a  ivw  of  heavy  balustrades  at  the 
bottom,  of  a  variety  of  shapes,  and  by  clumsy  cai-ved  woodwork 
above,  which  effectually  prevented  yon  from  seeing  into  the  in- 
terior. The  whole  bad  a  Moorish  air,  and  in  the  upper  part  of 
the  town  there  was  a  Sabbath-like  stilkess  pievaiUng,  which  was 
only  broken  now  and  then  by  the  tinkle  of  a  guitar  from  one  of 
the  aforesaid  verandahs,  or  by  the  rattling  of  a  crazy  volanii:,  a 
sort  of  covered  gig,  drawn  by  a  bioken-kneed  and  broken-winded 
mule,  with  a  kiln-dried  old  Spaniard  or  dona  in  it. 

The  lower  part  of  the  town  had  been  busy  enough,  and  the  stir 
and  hum  of  it  rendered  the  quietude  of  the  upper  part  of  it  more 
striking. 

A  shovel-hatted  friar  now  suddenly  accosted  us. 
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^^Sefiar  Cdmp0nk — eta  pobte  famiUa  de  Cangrejo!  Latlma! 
Lastima !  ** 

**  Cangrqo — Cangrejo! "  muttered  I;  why,  it  is  the  very  name 
attached  to  the  miniature." 

Gampana  tamed  to  the  priest,  ^Hdd  they  c(mva*sed  earnestly 
togetbar  for  some  moments,  when  he  left  hini,  and  we  again  held 
on  om*  way.  I  could  not  help  asldngliim  what  femily  Aat  was, 
whose  situation  Ae  **  padre  "  seemed  so  feelingly  to  bemoan. 

**  Never  miiid,'*  said  he,  **  nevw  mind ;  they  were  a  proud  fe- 
mily  once,  but  that  is  all  over  now— oome  along.'* 

"  But,"  said  I,  **  I  have  a  very  pecdiar  cause  of  interest  with 
regard  to  this  family.  You  are  aware,  of  course,  of  the  trial  and 
executioQ  of  the  pirates  in  Kingston,  the  most  ocmspicnous  of  whom 
was  a  young  man  called  Federico  Cangrejo,  from  whom  " 

**  Mr  Cringle,"  said  he,  scrfemnly,  '*  at  a  fitting  time  I  will 
hear  you  regarding  that  matter ;  at  present  I  entreat  you  will  not 
press  it." 

Good  manners  would  not  allow  me  to  push  it  fEirther,  and  we 
trudged  along  together,  until  we  arrived  at  Don  Ricardo  Campana*s 
door.  It  was  a  large  hikk  building,  plastered  over  as  already  de- 
scribed, and  whitewashed.  Iliere  was  a  projecting  stair  in  front, 
with  a  flight  of  steps  to  the  rig^t  and  left,  with  a  parapet  wall 
towards  the  street.  Iliere  were  two  large  windows,  with  the 
wooden  verandah  or  lattice  ahready  described,  on  the  first  floor, 
and  on  the  second  a  range  of  smaller  vrindows,  of  the  same  kind. 
What  answered  to  our  ground  floor  was  used  as  a  warehouse,  and 
filled  with  dry  goods,  sugar,  coffee,  hides,  and  a  vast  variety  of  mis- 
cellaneous articles.  We  ascended  the  stairs,  and  entered  a  lofty 
room,  cool  and  dark,  and  paved  with  large  diamond -shaped  bricks, 
and  every  way  desirable  for  a  West  India  lounge,  all  to  the  fur- 
niture, which  was  meagre  ^sough;  three  or  four  chairs,  a  worm- 
eaten  old  leathern  sofa,  and  a  large  clumsy  hardwood  table  in  the 
midst. 

There  were  several  children  playing  about,  litde  sallow  devils, 
although,  I  dare  say,  they  could  all  ctf  them  have  been  furnished 
with  certificates  of  white  parentage,  upon  whom  one  or  two  n^o 
women  were  hovering  in  attendance  beyond  a  large  folding  door 
that  fronted  the  entrance. 

When  we  entered,  the  eldest  of  the  children,  a  little  girl  of  about 
eight  years  old,  was  sitting  in  the  doorway,  playing  with  a  small 
blue  toy  that  I  could  make  nothing  of,  until  on  a  nearer  inspection 
I  foiind  it  to  be  a'Bve  land-crab,  which  the  little  lady  had  manacled 
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with  3  thread  by  the  foot,  the  thread  being  fastened  to  a  nail  driven 
into  a  seam  of  the  floor. 

As  an  arliele  of  food,  I  was  already  familiar  with  this  creature, 
but  I  had  never  seen  a  living  one  before ;  it  was  in  every  respect 
like  a  sea-crab,  only  smaller,  the  body  being  at  the  widest  not 
above  ihi^ce  inches  across  the  back.  It  fed  without  any  apparent 
fear,  and  while  it  pattered  over  the  tiled  floor,  with  its  hard  claws, 
it  would  now  and  then  stop  and  seize  acrum  of  bread  in  its  forceps, 
and  feed  itself  like  a  little  monkey.  By  the  time  I  had  exchanged 
a  few  words  with  tlie  little  lady,  the  large  door  that  opened  into  the 
hall  on  the  right  hand  moved,  and  mine  hostess  made  her  appear- 
ance ;  a  small  woman,  dressed  in  a  black  gown,  very  laxly  fitted. 
She  was  the  very  convei-se  of  our  old  ship,  she  never  nussed  slays, 
although  I  did  cruelly. 
"  This  is  my  friend,  Lieutenant  Cringle,"  said  mine  host, 
"  A  ios  pie»  de  mted,  Seaora,"  responded  your  humble  servant. 
"  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you,"  said  the  lady ;  "  but  breakfast  is 
ready;  welcome,  Sir,  welcome." 

The  food  was  not  amiss,  the  coffee  decidedly  good,  and  the  choco- 
late, wherein,  if  you  had  planted  a  tea-spoon,  it  would  have  stood 
upright,  was  excellent.  When  we  had  done  with  subsiantials, 
dulee,  that  is  the  fruit  of  the  guava  preserved  in  small  wooden 
boxes,  (hke  drums  ofhgs,)  after  being  made  into  a  kind  of  jam. 
was  placed  on  the  tabic,  and  mine  host  and  his  spouse  ha(l'eateu 
a  bushel  of  it  a-piece,  and  drank  a  gallon  of  that  most  heathenish 
bevei-age,  cold  clear  water,  before  the  repast  was  considered 
ended.  Aftei'  a  hearty  meal  and  a  pint  of  claret,  I  feh,  rather  in- 
dincd  to  sit  still,  and  expatiate  for  an  hour  or  so,  bulCampana 
roused  me,  and  asked  whether  or  not  I  felt  inchned  to  go  and 
look  at  the  town,  I  had  no  apologj-,  and  although  I  would  much 
rather  have  sat  still,  I  rose  to  alicompany  hun,  when  in  walked 
captain  Transom  and  Mr  Bang.  They  were  also  kindly  received 
by  Don  Ricardo. 

"  Glad  of  the  honour  of  this  visit,"  said  he  in  French,  with  a 
.light  llfi  of  the  corner  of  his  mouth ;  "  I  hope  neither  yoa  nor  your 
boat's-crew  look  any  harm  after  the  heiu  of  yesterday." 
Transom  bughed, 

"  Why,  you  did  beat  us  very  neatly,  Don  Ricardo.  Pray,  where 
got  you  that  canoe?  But  a  lady — Mrs  Gampaiia,  I  presume? — 
Have  the  goodness  to  introduce  me.  " 

The  skipper  was  presented  in  due  form,  the  lady  receiving  him 
without  the  least  mamaise  honte,  which,  after  all,  I  believe  to  be 
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indigenous  to  our  island.  Aaron  was  next  introduced,  who  as  he 
spoke  no  lingo,  as  1  knows  of,  to  borrow  Timotheus  Tailtackle's 
phraseology,  but  English,  was  rather  posed  in  the  inter>'iew. 

**  I  say,  Tom,  tell  her  I  wish  she  may  live  a  thousand  years. 
Ah,  so,  that  will  do.  " 

Madama  made  her  conge,  and  hoped  **  El  senor  tomaria  tin 

asiento.  '* 

**'  Mucho,  mucho/*  sung  out  Bang,  who  meant  by  that  that  he 
was  much  obliged. 

At  length  Don  Ricardo  came  to  our  aid.  He  had  arranged  a 
party  into  the  country  for  next  morning,  and  invited  us  all  to  come 
back  to  a  tertulia  in  the  evening,  and  to  take  beds  in  his  house,  he 
undertaking  to  provide  bestias  to  carry  us. 

We  therefore  strolled  out,  a  good  deal  puzzled  what  to  make  of 
ourselves  until  the  evening,  when  we  fell  in  with  one  of  the  cap- 
tains of  the  English  ships  then  loading,  who  told  us  that  there  was 
a  sort  of  hotel  a  little  way  down  the  street,  where  we  might  dine  at 
two  o'clock  at  the  table  d*hdte.  It  was  as  yet  only  twelve,  so  we 
stumbled  into  this  said  hotel  to  reconnoitre,  and  a  sorry  affair  it 
was.  The  public  room  was  fitted  with  rough  wooden  tables,  at 
which  Spaniards,  Americans,  and  Englishmen,  sat  and  smoked,  and 
drank  sangaree,  hot  punch,  or  cold  grog,  as  best  suited  them,  and 
committed  a  vast  variety  of  miscellaneous  abomitations  during  their 
potations.  We  were  about  giving  up  all  thoughts  of  the  place,  and 
had  turned  to  go  to  the  door,  when  in  popped  our  friend  Don  Ri- 
cardo.   He  saw  we  were  somewhat  abroad. 

**  Gentlemen,"  said  hd,  '*  if  I  may  ask,  have  you  any  engagement 
to  dinner?" 

*'  No,  we  have  none." 

''  Well,  then,  will  you  do  me  the  honour  of  partaking  of  my  fa- 
mily fare,  at  three  o'clock?  I  did  not  venture  to  invite  you  before, 
because  I  knew  you  had  other  letters  to  deliver,  and  I  wished  to 
leave  you  masters  of  your  own  time."  We  gladly  accepted  his 
kind  offer ;  he  had  made  his  bow,  and  was  cruising  amongst  the 
smokers,  and  punch-drinkers,  where  the  blue-coated  masters  of  the 
English  merchantmen  and  American  skippers,  were  bobbing  and 
nobbing  with  the  gingham-coated  Dons,  for  the  whole  Spanish  part 
of  the  community  were  figged  out  in  Glasgow  and  Paisley  ging-* 
hams;  when  the  priest,  who  had  attracted  our  attention  in  the 
morning,  came  up  to  him,  and  drew  him  aside.  They  talked  earn- 
estly together,  the  clerigo,  every  now  and  then,  indicating  by  signi- 
ficant nods  and  glances  towards  us,  that  we  formed  the  burden  of 
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his  song,  whatever  that  might  be.  Gampana  seemed  exceedingly 
uDwiUing  to  commutiicate  the  message,  which  we  guessed  he  had 
been  entrealed  to  carry  to  us,  and  made  one  or  two  attempts  to 
^ove  the  friar  in  propria  persona  towards  us,  that  he  might  him- 
self tell  liis  own  story.  At  length  they  advanced  together  to  where 
we  stood,  when  he  addressed  me. 

"  You  must  pardon  me.  Lieutenant;  but  as  the  proverb  hath  it, 
'strange  countries,  strange  manners;'  my  friend  here.  Padre  Ca- 
rera,  brings  a  message  from  El  Senor  Picador  Cangrejo,  one  of  our 
magnates,  that  he  will  consider  it  an  especial  favour  if  you  will  call 
on  him,  either  this  forenoon  or  to-morrow." 

"  Why,  who  is  this  Cangrejo,  Don  Ricardo?  if  he  be  not  the 
father  of  the  poor  fellow  I  mentioned,  there  must  be  some  mysterj' 
about  him," 

"  No  mystery, "  chimed  in  the  monk ;  "  no  mystery,  God  help 
an,  but  miwha,  mucka  miseria,  hijo  mio;  much  misery.  Sir,  and 

more  impending,  and  none  to  help  save  only" He  did  not  finish 

the  sentence,  but  taking  off  his  shovel-hat,  and  shewing  his  findy 
turned  bald  head,  he  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  crossed  himself,  the 
tears  trickling  down  his  wrinkled  cheeks.  "  But,"  continued  he. 
"you  wiQ  come,  Mr  Cringle?" 

"  Certainly,"  said  I,  "  to-morrow  I  will  call,  if  my  friend  Don 
Ricardo  will  be  ffly  guide."  This  being  fixed,  we  sti'olled  about 
until  dinner-time,  fViend  Aaron  making  his  remarks  regarding  the 
people  and  their  domiciles  with  great  naivete. 

"  Strange  now,  Tom,  I  had  expected  to  see  little  else  amongst 
the  slave  population  here  tlian  misery  and  starvation;  whereas,  so 
far  as  I  can  observe,  they  are  all  doucedly  well  eared  for,  and  tat, 
and  contented ;  and  from  the  enquiries  I  was  making  amongst  the 

captainsof  the  merchantmen" ("  Masters,"  interjected  captfun 

Transom.  '■'Master  of  a  merchantman,  captain  of  a  man-of-war.") 
"Well,  captains  of  merchantmen,— masters,  1  mean,— I  find  that  the 
people  whom  they  employ  are  generally  free ;  and,  farther,  that  the 
slaves  are  not  more  than  three  to  one  free  person,  yel  they  export 
a  great  deal  of  produce.  Captain  Transi)m — must  keep  my  eyes 
about  me."  And  so  he  did,  as  will  be  seen  by  and  by.  But  the 
dinner-hour  drew  near,  and  we  repaired  to  Don  Ricardo's,  where 
we  found  a  party  of  eight  assembled,  and  our  appearance  was  the 
signal  for  the  repast  being  ordered  in.  It  was  laid  out  in  the  en- 
trance-hall. The  table  was  of  massive  mahogany,  the  chairs  of 
the  same  material,  with  stuffed  bottoms,  covered  with  a  dingy- 
coloured  morocco,  which  might  have  been  red  once.    But  devil  a 
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dish  of  any  kind  was  on  the  snow-white  table-doth  when  we  sat 
down,  and  oor  situations,  or  the  places  we  were  expected  to  fin  at 
the  board,  were  only  indicated  by  a  large  knife  and  silver  fork  and 
spoon  laid  down  for  each  person.    The  company  consisted  of  Don 
Ricardo  Gampana,  la  Senora  Gampana,  and  a  brother  of  hers,  two 
dark  young  men,  who  were  Don  Ricardo's  clerks,  and  three  young 
women,  ladies,  or  seftoras,  as  I  ought  to  have  called  them,  who  were 
sitting  so  far  back  into  the  shade,  at  the  dark  end  of  the  room, 
when  we  entered,  that  I  could  not  tell  what  they  were.    Our  hos- 
tess was,  although  a  little  woman,  a  good-looking  dark  Spaniard, 
not  very  polished,  but  very  kind;  and  seeing  that  our  fnend  Aaron 
was  the  most  helpless  amongst  us,  she  took  him  under  her  especial 
care,  and  made  many  a  civil  speech  to  him,  although  her  husband 
did  not  fail  to  advertise  her,  that  he  understood  not  one  word  of 
Spanish,  that  is,  of  all  she  was  saying  to  him.  However,  he  rqplied 
to  her  kindnesses  by  his  never-failing  exdamation  of  ^'  mucho, 
rmtcho,*'  and  they  appeared  to  be  getting  on  extremely  wdl. 
''  Bring  dinner,''  quoUi  Don  Ricardo,  ''  trae  la  eomida;'  and  four 
black  female  domestics  entered,  the  first  with  a  large  dish  of  pillafle, 
or  fowls  smothered  in  rice  and  onions ;  the  second  with  a  nondescript 
melange,  flesh,  fish,  and  fowl  apparently,  8tr<»igly  flavoured  with 
garlic;  the  third  bore  a  dish  of  jerieed  beef,  cut  into  long  shreds, 
and  swinuning  in  »eba  or  lard ;  and  the  fourth  bore  a  large  dish  full 
of  that  indescribable  thing  known  by  those  who  read  Don  Quixote, 
as  an  oUa  podrida.    The  saUe  handmaidens  began  to  circulate 
round  the  table,  and  every  one  hdped  himself  to  the  dish  that  he 
most  fancied.    At  length  they  placed  them  on  the  board,  and 
brought  massive  silver  salvers,  vrith  snow-white  bread,  twisted 
into  strands  in  the  baking,  like  junks  of  a  cable ;  and  water  jars, 
and  yams  nicely  roasted  and  wrapped  in  plantain  leaves.    These 
were  in  like  manner  handed  round,  and  then  deposited  on  the 
table,  and  the  domestics  vanished. 

We  all  got  on  cheerily  enough,  and  both  the  captain  and  myself 
were  finishing  off  with  the  otla  podrida^  with  which,  it  so  happened, 
we  were  familiar,  and  friend  Bang,  taking  the  time  from  us,  took 
heart  of  grace  and  straightway  followed  our  example.  There  was 
a  pause — rather  an  irksome  one  from  its  continuance,  so  much  so 
indeed,  that  knocking  off  firom  my  more  immediate  business  of 
gorging  the  aforesaid  olla  podrida,  I  looked  up,  and  as  it  so  happen- 
ed, by  acddent  towards  our  friend  Bang — and  there  he  was, 
munching  and  screwing  up  his  energies  to  swallow  a  large  mouthful 
of  the  mixture,  against  which  his  stomach  appeared  to  rebel. 
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"SmoUet's  feast  after  the  manner  of  ilie  ancieots,"  whispered 
Transom.  At  leiig;th  he  made  a  vigoi-ous  effort  and  straightway 
smig  out — "  VeaiL  lie  vie,  Don  Rtcardibus — some  brandy,  7)ion  ami 
— for  the  love  of  all  the  lespectable  saints  in  yom-  heathenish 
calendar," 

Mne  host  laughed,  but  the  females  were  most  confoundedly  posed . 
The  younger  ones  ran  for  aromatic  salts,  while  the  lady  of  the 
house  fetched  some  very  peculiar  distilled  waters.  She,  in  her 
kindness,  filled  a  glass  and  helped  Bang,  but  the  mslant  he  per- 
ceived the  flavour,  he  thrust  it  away. 

Anniseed — damn  anniseed — no,  no — obKged — mucho,  mucho — 
but  brandy  plaino,  thai  is  simple  of  itself,  if  you  please— ihal's  it 
— Lord  love  you,  my  dear  Madam — may  you  live  a  thousand  years 
though." 

The  pure  brandy  was  administered,  and  once  more  the  dark 
beauties  reappeared,  the  first  carrying  a  bottle  of  >in-de-grave,  the 
second  one  of  vinolinto,  or  claret,  and  the  third  one  of  I'eau  de  vie, 
for  Aaron's  peculiar  use.  These  were  placed  before  the  landlord, 
who  helped  himself  to  half  a  pint  of  claret,  which  he  poured  into  a 
large  tumbler,  and.  then  putting  a  drop  or  two  of  water  into  it, 
tasted  it,  and  sent  it  to  his  wife.  In  like  manner,  he  gave  a  smaller 
quantity  to  each  of  the  other  senoras,  when  the  whole  female  part 
of  the  family  drank  our  healths  in  a  volley.  But  all  this  lime  the 
devil  a  thing  drinkable  was  there  before  we  males,  but  goUets  of 
pui-e  cold  water.  Bang's  '^  mucho  mucho"  even  Med  him,  far  he 
had  only  in  his  modesty  got  a  thimbleful  of  brandy  to  quahfy  the 
olla  podrida.  However,  in  a  twinkling  a  beautiful  long-necked 
bottle  of  claret  was  planted  at  each  of  our  light  hands,  and  of  course 
we  lost  no  time  in  i-eiurning  the  unlooked-for  civility  of  the  ladies. 
Until  this  moment  I  had  not  got  a  proper  glimpse  of  the  three  Vir- 
gins of  the  Sun,  who  were  seated  at  table  with  us.  They  were  very 
pretty  Moorish-looking  girls,  as  Uke  as  peas,  dark  bail',  black 
eyes,  clear  colourless  olive  complexion,  and  no  stays ;  but  young 
and  elastic  as  their  figures  were,  this  was  no  disadvantage.  They 
were  all  three  dressed  in  black  silk  petticoats,  over  a  sort  of  cam- 
bric chemise,  with  large  fi-iUs  hanging  down  at  the  bosom,  but 
gown,  properly  so  called,  they  had  none,  their  aims  being  unen- 
cumbered with  any  clothing  heavier  than  a  shoulder-strap.  Hie 
eldest  was  a  fine  full  young  woman  of  about  nineteen;  the  second 
■ghler;  and  the  youngest  was— 
oh,  she  was  an  angel  of  1 
mouth ;  then  her  neck  and  bosom— 


iuch  hair,  such  eyes,  and  such  a 


THE  PIEATE'S  LEMAN.  ^9 


**  Oh,  my  Norah's  gown  for  me, 
To  rise  and  fall  as  nature  pleases," 


when  the  wearer  is,  as  in  the  present  case  she  u^as^  young  and  beau- 
tiful.   They  all  wore  a  long  plain  white  gauze  strap,  like  a  broad 
ribbon,  (little  Reefpoint  afterwards  said  they  wore  boat  pennants 
at  their  mastheads,)  I  don't  know  what  Madam  Maradon  Carson 
would  call  it,  in  their  hair,  which  fell  down  from  amongst  the  braids 
nearly  to  their  heels,  and  then  they  replied  in  their  magnificent  lan- 
guage, when  casually  addressed  during  dinner,  with  so   much 
ncuveiL    We,  the  males  of  the  party,  had  drank  little  or  nothing, 
a  bottle  of  daret  or  so  a-piece,  and  a  dram  of  brandy,  to  qualify  a 
little  vin-de-grave  that  we  had  flirted  with  during  dinner,  when  our 
landlord  rose,  along  with  his  brother-in-law,  wished  us  a  good  af- 
ternoon,, and  departed  to  his  counting-house,  saying  he  would  be 
back  by  dark,  leaving  the  captain  and  1,  and  friend  Bang,  to 
amuse  the  ladies  the  best  way  we  could,  as  the  clerks  had  taken 
wing  along  with  their  master.    Don  Ricardo's  departure  seemed 
to  be  the  signal  for  all  hands  breaking  loose,  and  a  regular  romping 
match  took  place,  the  girls  producing  their  guters,  and  we  were 
all  mighty  frolicsome  and  happy,  when  a  couple  of  padres  from  the 
convent  of  La  Merced,  in  their  white  flannel  gowns,  black  girdles, 
and  shaven  crowns,  suddenly  entered  the  haO.    We,  the  foreign 
part  of  the  society,  calculated  on  being  pulled  up  by  the  clerigos, 
but  deuce  a  bit;  on  the  contrary,  the  young  females  clustered  round 
them,  laughing  and  joking,  while  the  Senora  Gampana  presented 
them  with  g(d)lets  of  claret,  in  which  they  drank  our  healths,  once 
and  again,  and  before  long  they  were  gamboling  about,  all  shaven 
and  shorn,  like  a  couple  of  three-year-olds.    Bang  had  a  large 
share  of  their  assiduity,  and  to  see  him  waltzing  with  a  fine  active, 
and  what  I  fancy  to  be  a  raritj',  a  clean-looking  priest,  with  his  ever 
recurring  *'  mucho,  mucho,**  was  rather  entertaining. 

The  director  of  the  post-office,  and  a  man  who  was  called  the 
"  corregidor  de  Tabaco"  literally  the  *'  corrector  of  tobacco," 
dropped  in  about  this  time,  and  one  or  two  ladies,  relatives  of  Mrs 
Gampana,  and  Don  Ricardo  returning  soon  after,  we  had  sweet- 
meats and  liqueurs,  and  coffee,  and  chocolate,  and  a  game  at  monte, 
and  maco,  and  were,  in  fact,  very  happy.  But  the  happiest  day,  as 
well  as  the  most  miserable,  must  have  an  end,  and  the  merry  party 
dropped  off,  one  after  another,  until  we  were  left  all  alone  with 
our  host's  family.  Madama  soon  after  took  her  departure,  wish- 
ing us  a  good-night.    She  had  no  sooner  gone,  than  Bang  began  to 


shooi  out  liis  horns  a  bit.  "  I  say,  Tom,  asic  the  Don  to  let  us  have 
a  drop  of  somethJDg  Ijoi,  will  you,  a  tumbler  of  hot  brandy  and 
water  after  the  waluing,  ch?  1  don't  see  the  bedroom  candles 
yei."  Nor  would  he,  if  we  had  sat  there  till  doomsday,  Cam(>ana 
seemed  to  have  understood  Bang,  the  brandy  was  immediately 
foithcoming,  and  we  drew  in  to  the  table  to  enjoy  ourselves.  Bang 
waxing  talkative,  "  Now  what  odd  names, — why,  what  a  strange 
office  it  must  be  for  his  Majesty  of  Spain  to  employ  at  every  port  a 
lorreclor  of  tobacco ;  that  his  liege  subjects  may  not  be  imposed  on, 
I  suppose — what  capital  cigars  this  same  corrector  must  have,  eh?" 

I  suppose  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  mention,  that  throughout 

all  the  Spanish  American  possessions,  tobacco  is  a  roya!  monopoly, 

and  that  the  officer  above  alluded  to  is  the  functionary  who  has  ihe 

iRanagement  of  it.    Don  Bicardo,  hearing  something  about  c^rs, 

I  fltsk  the  hint,  and  immediately  produced  a  straw  cose  from  his 

pocket,  and  handed  it  to  Bang. 
>       "^Mueha,  mucho,"  quoth  Bang;  "capital,  real  ilavannah." 

So  now,  since  we  had  all  gotten  fairly  into  the  clouds,  there  was 
no  saying  how  long  we  should  have  remained  in  the  seventh  heaven 
— much  would  have  depended  upon  the  continuance  of  the  supply 
of  brandy — but  two  female  sbves  presently  made  their  appearance, 
each  carrying  a  qualre.  T  believe  1  have  already  described  this 
easily  rigged  couch  somewhere ;  it  is  a  hard-wood  fi'ame,  like  what 
suppoits  the  loose  top  of  a  laundry  table,  with  canvass  stretched 
over  the  top  of  it,  but  in  such  a  mannei'  that  it  can  be  folded  up 
flat,  and  laid  against  the  wall  when  not  in  use,  while  a  bed  can  be 
immediately  constructed  by  simply  opening  it  and  sti'etching  the 
canvass.  The  handmaidens  accordingly  set  to  work  lo  arrange  two 
beds,  or  quatres,  one  on  each  side  of  the  table  where  we  were  sit- 
ting, while  Bang  sat  eyeing  them  askance,  in  a  kind  of  wonderment 
as  to  the  object  of  the  preparations,  which  were  by  no  means  new 
either  to  the  captain  or  me,  who,  looking  on  ihem  as  matters  of 
course,  continued  in  close  confabulation  with  Don  Bicardo  during 
Ihe  operations. 

"  I  say,  Tom,"  at  length  quoth  Bang,  "  are  you  to  be  laid  out 
on  one  of  these  outlandish  pieces  of  machinery— eh?" 

"  Why,  I  suppose  so ;  and  comfoilable  enough  beds  Ihey  are,  I 
can  assure  you." 

"  Don'l  fancy  them  much,  liowever,"  said  Bang ;  "  rather  flimsy 
Ihe  framework." 

The  sei-vants  now  very  unceremoniously,  no  leave  aske<l,  began 
to  clear  away  all  Ihe  glasses  and  tumblers  on  the  table. 
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''  Hillo ! "  said  the  skipper,  casting  an  enquiring  glance  at  Cam- 
pana,  vrho,  however,  did  not  return  it,  but,  as  a  matter  of  course 
apparently,  rose,  and  taking  a  chair  to  the  other  end  of  the  room, 
close  by  the  door  of  an  apartment  which  opened  from  it,  began  in 
cold  blood  to  unlace  and  disburden  himself  of  all  his  ]q[)parei,  even 
unto  his  shirt. 

This  surprised  us  all  a  good  deal,  but  our  wondermoit  was  lost 
on  the  Don,  who  got  up  from  his  seat,  and  in  his  linen  garmeat, 
which  was  deuoedly  laconic,  made  his  formal  bow,  wished  us  good- 
night, and  presenting  the  reverse  of  his  medal,  which  was  extremely 
picturesque,  he  vanished  through  the  door.  By  this,  the  ebony 
ladies  had  deared  the  table  of  the  crystal,  and  had  capped  it  with 
a  yeUow  leather  mattrass,  with  pillows  of  the  same,  bckh  embossed 
with  large  tufts  of  red  silk;  on  this  they  placed  one  sheet,  and 
leaving  a  silver  apparatus  at  the  head,  they  disafqpeared — ''  Buenos 
nocheSy  Se^ores — las  cantos  eston  listas.*' 

Bang  had  been  unable  to  speak  from  excess  of  astonishment ;  but 
the  skipper  and  I,  finding  there  was  no  help  for  it,  had  followed 
Campana*s  example,  and  kept  pace  with  him  in  our  peeHng^  so 
that  by  the  time  he  disappeared,  we  were  ready  to  tq^le  into  our 
quatres,  which  we  accordingly  did,  and  by  this  time  we  were  boA 
at  full  length,  with  our  heads  cased  each  in  one  of  Don  Ricardo's 
silk  nightcaps,  contemplating  Bang's  a[^[>earance,  as  he  sat  in  dis- 
consolate mood  in  his  chair  at  the  head  of  the  table,  with  the  iag- 
end  of  a  cigar  in  the  comer  of  his  cheek. 

*'Now,  Bang,''  said  Transom,  ^Hum  in,  and  let  us  have  a 
snooze,  will  ye?" 

Bang  did  not  seem  to  like  it  much. 

**  Zounds,  Transom,  did  you  ever  hear  of  a  gentleman  being  put 
to  bed  on  a  table  ?  Why,  it  must  be  a  quiz.  Only  fancy  me  dished 
out  and  served  up  like  a  great  calipi  in  the  shdl  I  However,  here 
goes — But  surely  this  is  in  sorry  taste ;  we  had  our  chocolate  a 
couple  of  hours  ago— capital  it  was  by  the  by — in  vulgar  Staflford- 
shire  china,  and  now  they  give  us  silver  " 

^'  Bedecent,  Bang,*'  cut  in  the  skipper,  who  was  by  this  time  more 
than  half  asleep.  ''  Bedecent,  and  go  to  bed — that's  a  good  fellow." 

'^  Ah,  well " — Aaron  undressed  himself,  and  lay  down ;  and  there 
he  was  laid  out,  with  a  candle  on  eadi  side  of  his  head,  his  red  face 
surmounted  by  a  redder  handkekxhief  tied  round  his  head,  sticking 
out  above  the  white  ^eet;  and  supported  by  captain  Transom  and 
myself,  one  on  eadi  side.  All  was  now  quiet.  I  got  up  and  put 
out  the  candles,  and  as  I  fell  asleep,  I  coiild  hear  AjKomlan^wv^v^ 
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himself^"  Dished,  and  served  up,  deuced  like  Saint  Baits.  I  was 
intended  for  a  doctor,  Tom,  you  must  know.  1  hope  the  Don  is 
not  a  medical  amateur;  I  trust  he  won't  have  a  touch  at  me  before 
morniug.  Rum  subject  I  should  make.  Possibly  he  may  want  to 
practise  cutting  for  the  stone— he!  he!'*  All  was  silent  for  some 
lime. 

"  Hillo — what  is  that?  "  said  Aaron  again,  as  if  suddenly  aixiu- 
sed  from  bis  slumbers — "I  say,  none  of  your  fun.  Transom." 

A  large  bat  was  (laffing  aboul,  and  I  could  hear  him  occasionally 
whir  near  our  faces. 

"Oh,  a  bat — hate  bats — how  the  skipper  snores!  I  hope  there 
be  no  resurrection-men  in  St  Jago,  or  I  shall  be  stolen  away  lo  a 
certainty  before  morning.  How  should  I  look  as  a  skeleton  in  a 
glass-case,  eh'!" 

I  h^ard  no  more,  until,  it  might  be,  about  midnight,  when  I  was 
awakened,  and  frightened  out  of  my  wits,  by  Bang  rolling  off  the 
table  on  to  my  quatre,  which  he  broke  in  his  fall,  and  then  we  both 
rolled  over  and  over  on  the  floor, 

"Murder!"  roared  Bang.  "I  am  bewitched  and  bedeviUed. 
Murder !  a  scorpion  has  dropped  from  the  roof  into  my  moulh,  and 
stung  me  on  the  nose.  Murder !  Tom — Tom  Ciingle — Captain — 
Transom,  my  dear  fellows,  awake  and  send  for  the  doctor.  Oh  my 
wig — oh  dear — oh  dear" 

At  this  uproar  I  could  hear  Don  Ricardo  striking  a  light,  and 
presently  he  appeared  nith  a  candle  in  his  hand,  more  than  half 
naked,  with  la  Sefiora  peering  through  the  half-opened  door  be- 
hind him. 

'^  Ave  iHarin  pimsima— what  is  the  matter?  Where  is  ei  Scfioi- 
Bang f  " 

"Mmc/io,  mucho,"  shouted  Bang  from  below  the  table.  "Send 
for  a  doctoribus,  Seiior  Richardum.  I  am  dead  and  t'other  thing 
— help! — help!" 

"Dioiguardeustetl,  again  ejaculated  Campana.  "  irAai  Aiu  be- 
fallen him  ? "  addressing  the  skipper,  who  was  by  this  time  on  his 
head's  antipodes  in  bed,  rubbing  his  eyes,  and  in  great  amazement. 

"Tell  him,  my  dear  Transom,  that  a  scorpion  fell  from  the  roof, 
and  stung  me  on  the  nose." 

"What  says  he?"  enquired  theSpaniard. 

Poor  Ti'ansom's  intellect  was  at  this  time  none  of  the  clearest, 
being  more  than  half  asleep,  and  not  quite  so  sober  as  a  hermit  ir 
wont  to  be;  besides,  he  must  needs  speak  Spanish,  ofwhicli  he  was 
by  no  means  master,  which  led  to  a  vei'v  comical  blunder.     Ala- 
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cran,  in  Spanish,  means  scorpion,  and  Cayman,  an  alligator,  not 
very  similar  in  sound  certainly,  but  the  termination  being  the  same, 
he  selected  in  the  hurry  the  wrong  phrase. 

**He  says,"  replied  Transom  in  bad  Spanish,  ^'that  he  has 
swallowed  an  alligator,  or  something  of  that  sort,  Sir. "  Then  a 
loud  yaw^n. 

''  Swallowed  a  what?"  rejoined  Gampana,  greatly  astonished. 

**No,  no,"  snorted  the  captain — "I  am  wrong — he  says  he  has 
been  stung  by  an  alligator." 

"Stung by  an  alligator!— impossible." 

"Why,  then,"  persisted  the  skipper,  "if  he  be  not  stung  by  an 
alligator,  or  if  he  has  not  really  swallowed  one,  at  all  events  an  alli- 
gator has  either  stung  or  swallowed  him — so  make  the  most  of  it, 
DonRicardo." 

"  Why  this  is  absurd,  with  all  submission, "  continued  Gampana ; 
"how  the  deuce  could  he  swallow  an  alligator,  or  an  alligator  get 
into  my  house  to  annoy  him?" 

"  D— -n  it,"  said  Transom,  half  tipsy  and  very  sleepy,  "  that's 
his  look  out.  You  are  very  unreasonsdble,  Don  Ricardo ;  all  that  is 
the  BUfair  of  friend  Bang  and  the  alligator ;  my  purpose  is  solely  to 
convey  his  meaning  faithfully" — a  loud  snore. 

"Oh,"  said  Gampana,  laughing,  "I  see,  I  see;  I  left  your  friend 
sobre  mesa^  [on  the  table,  ]  but  now  I  see  he  is  sub  rosa," 

"  Help,  good  people,  help! "  roared  Bang — "  help,  or  my  nose 
will  reach  from  this  to  the  Moro  Gastle — "Help!" 

We  got  him  out,  and  were  I  to  live  a  thousand  years,  which 
would  be  a  tolerably  good  spell,  I  don't  think  I  could  forget  his 
appearance.  His  nose,  usually  the  smallest  article  of  the  kind 
that  I  ever  saw,  was  now  swollen  as  large  as  my  fist,  and  as  purple 
as  a  mulberry— the  distension  of  the  skin,  from  the  venomous  sting 
of  the  reptile — for  stung  he  had  been  by  a  scorpion — made  it  semi- 
transparent,  so  that  it  looked  like  a  large  blob  of  currant  jelly  hung 
on  a  peg  in  the  middle  of  his  fece„  or  a  gigantic  leech,  gorged 
with  Uood,  giving  his  visage  the  semiblance  of  some  grotesque  old- 
fashioned  dial,  with  a  fantastic  gnomon. 

"  A  poultice — a  poultice — a  poultice^  good  people,  or  I  shall  pre- 
sently be  all  nose  together,"— and  a  poultice  was  promptly  manu- 
factured from  mashed  pumpkin,  amd  he  was  put  to  bed,  with  his 
face  covered  up  with  it,  as  if  an  Italian  artist  had  been  taking  a  cast 
of  his  beauties  in  plaster  of  Paris. 

In  the  application  of  this  said  poultice,  however,  we  had  nearly 
extinguished  poor  Aaron  amongst  us,  by  suffocativi^Vim  Q)^)^:f\^^ 
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for  tbc  skip[>er,  who  was  Ifae  operalin^;  surgeon  in  ihe  first  mstanc?. 
whh  me  for  his  mate,  clapped  a  wbulc  ladleful  over  his  mouth  and 
twne,  which,  besides  being  scafding  hot,  sealed  those  orifices  efl«c- 
tually,  and  indeed  abont  a  couple  of  l^espoonful-s  had  actually 
been  forced  down  his  guUel,  notwithsianding  his  struggles,  and 
exdamalions  of  "Pumpkin — bad — softened  with  castor  oil — d — d 
it,  Skipper,  you'll  choke  me" — spurt — sputter — spiilter — "choke 
me,  nan." 

"Citidmlo,"  said  Don  Ricardo;  "let  me  manage" — and  he  got  a 
small  tube  of  wild  cane,  which  he  stuck  into  Bang's  mouth,  through 
a  hole  ID  ibe  poultice-cloth,  and  set  a  negro  servant  to  watch  that 
it  did  not  sink  into  hLs  gullet,  as  he  fell  asleep,  and  with  instructions 
to  take  the  poultice  off  whenever  tbe  pain  abated;  and  there  he 
lay  on  his  back,  whistling  through  this  arliiicial  beak,  like  a  sick 
snipe. 

At  length,  however,  all  hands  of  us  seemed  to  have  ftillenasleep, 
but  towards  thedawiiingi  was  awakened  by  repeated  bursts  of  sup- 
pressed laughter,  and  upon  looking  in  the  direction  trom  whence 
tbe  sounds  proceeded,  1  was  surprised  beyond  all  measure  to  ob- 
serve Transom  in  a  corner  of  tbe  room  in  his  trowsers  and  shirt, 
squatted  like  a  tailor  on  his  hams,  with  one  of  the  sable  damsels  on 
her  knees  beside  him  holding  a  candle,  while  his  Majesty's  Post 
captain  was  plying  his  needle  in  a  style  and  with  a  dexterity  that 
would  have  charmed  our  friend  Stultze  exceedingly,  and  every  now 
and  then  bending  double  over  his  work,  and  swinging  his  body 
backwards  and  forwards  with  tbe  water  welling  from  his  eyes, 
laughing  all  tbc  while  like  to  choke  himself.  As  for  his  bronze 
candlestick,  1  thought  she  would  have  expired  on  tbe  spot,  with 
bei-  white  leelh  glancing  like  ivory,  and  tbe  (ears  running  down 
her  cheeks,  as  she  eveiy  now  and  then  clapped  a  handkerchief 
on  her  mouth  to  smother  the  unconti'oltable  uproariousncss  of  her 
mirth. 

"  Why,  Captain,  what  spree  is  this?"  said  I. 

"  Never  yon  mind,  hut  come  heie.  I  say,  Mr  Cringle,  do  you 
see  him  piping  away  there" — and  there  he  was,  sure  enough,  still 
gurgling  through  the  wild  cane — with  his  black  guardian,  whose 
province  it  was  to  have  removed  tbe  poultice,  sound  asleep,  snoring 
in  the  huge  chaii'  at  Bang's  head,  wherein  he  had  established  him- 
self, while  the  candle  at  his  patient's  cheek  was  flickering  in  the 
socket. 

My  superior  was  evidently  bent  on  wickedness. 
''~    up  and  put  on  your  trowsers,  man." 
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I  did  SO. 

''  Now  wait  a  bit  till  I  cooper  him—Here,  my  darling"— to  the 
sable  virgin  who  was  now  on  the  qui  vive,  busding  about — "  here/* 
said  the  captain,  stid^ing  out  a  leg  of  Bang's  trowsers,  "  hold  you 
there,  my  dear" 

She  happened  to  be  a  native  of  Haiti,  and  comprehended  his 
French. 

— "  Now  hold  you  that,  Mr  Cringle." 

I  took  hold  of  the  other  I^,  and  held  it  in  a  fitting  position, 
while  Transom  deliberately  sewed  them  both  up. 

**  Now  for  the  coat  sleeves" — 

We  sealed  them  in  a  similar  manner. 

**  So— now  for  his  shirt." 

*'  We  sewed  up  the  stem,  and  then  the  stem,  converting  it  into 
an  outlandish-looking  pillow-case,  and  finally  both  sleeves ;  and 
last  of  all,  we  got  two  live  land-crabs  from  the  servants,  by  dint  of 
persuasion  and  a  little  plata,  and  clapped  one  into  each  stocking  foot. 

We  then  dressed  ourselves,  and  when  all  was  ready,  we  got  a 
piece  of  tape  for  a  landyard,  and  made  one  end  fest  to  tlie  handle 
of  a  large  earthen  water-jar,  full  to  the  brim,  which  we  placed  on 
Bang's  pillow,  and  pas^  the  other  end  round  the  neck  of  the 
sleeping  negro. 

'*  Now  get  you  to  bed,"  said  the  captain  to  the  dingy  handmaiden, 
'*  and  stand  by  to  be  off,  Mr  Cringle." 

He  stuped  to  Don  Ricardo's  bedroom  door,  and  tapped  loudly. 

'^Hillo! "  quoth  the  Don.  On  this  hint,  like  men  springing  a 
mine,  the  last  who  leave  the  sap,  we  sprang  into  the  street,  when 
the  skipper  turned,  and  taking  aim  with  a  large  custard  apple  which 
he  had  armed  himself  with,  (I  have  formerly  described  this  fruit  as 
resembling  a  russet  bag  of  cold  pudding,)  he  let  fly.  Spin  flew  the 
apple — bash  on  the  blackamoor's  obtuse  snout.  He  started  bacif, 
and  in  his  terror  and  astonishment  threw  a  somersauU  over  the  back 
of  his  chair— gush  poured  the  water — smash  fell  the  pipkin— 
**  murder"  roared  Bang,  dashing  off  the  poultice-cast,  vriUi  such 
fury  that  it  lighted  in  the  street— and  away  we  raced  at  the  top  of 
our  speed. 

We  ran  as  fast  as  our  legs  could  carry  us  for  two  hundred  yards, 
and  then  turning,  walked  deliberatdy  home  again,  as  if  we  had 
been  out  taking  a  walk  in  the  cool  morning  air. 

As  we  approached,  we  heard  the  yells  of  a  negro,  and  Bang  high 
in  oath. 

^*  You  black  rascal,  nothing  must  serve  your  turn  but  practisin(; 
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youp  Joho  Canoe  tricks  upon  a  {feiitleman— take  that,  you  villain, 
as  a  small  recompense  for  floating  me  out  of  my  bed — or  rather  olV 
the  table,"  and  the  ludicrousness  of  his  couch  seemed  to  come  over 
the  worthy  fellow  once  more,  and  he  laughed  loud  and  long — 
"  Poor  devil,  1  hope  I  have  not  hurt  yoii?  here,  Quasbie,  there's  a 
pistole,  go  buy  a  plaster  for  your  broken  pate." 

By  this  we  had  returned  in  front  of  the  house,  and  as  we  ascended 
the  front  stairs,  we  again  heard  aloud  racketing  within ;  but  blackie's 
voice  was  now  wanting  in  the  row,  wherein  the  S))aniard  and  oui- 
friend  appeared  to  be  the  dramatis  persorue — and  sure  enough  there 
was  Don  Ricardo  and  Bang  at  it,  tooth  and  nail. 

"  Allow  me  to  assist  you,"  quoth  the  Don. 

"  Oh  DO— mucho — niwc/io,"  quoih  Bang,  who  was  spinning  round 
and  round  in  his  shiil  on  one  leg,  ti-ying  to  thrust  his  foot  into  his 
trowsers,'  but  the  garment  was  impervious;  and  after  emulating 
Noblet  in  a  pirouette,  he  sat  down  in  despair.  We  appeared — 
"Ah,  Transom,  glad  to  see  you— some  evil  spirit  has  bewitched 
me,  I  believe — overnight  1  was  slung  to  death  by  a  scorpion — half 
an  hour  ago  I  was  deluged  by  an  invisible  spirit — and  just  now 
when  I  got  up,  and  began  to  pull  on  my  stockings.  Lord  !  a  land- 
crab  was  in  the  toe  part,  and  see  how  he  has  scaiified  me  " — Forking 
up  his  peg — "  I  tlien  tiied  my  trowsers,"  he  continued  in  a  most 
doleful  tone— "and  lo!  the  legs  are  sealed.  And  look  at  my  face, 
saw  you  ever  such  an  unfortimate?  But  the  devil  take  you.  Tran- 
som, I  see  through  your  tricks  now,  and  will  pay  you  off  for  this 
yet,  lake  my  woixi  for  it." 

The  truth  is,  that  our  amigo  Aaion  had  gotten  an  awful  fright 
on  his  first  awakening  after  his  cold  bath,  for  he  had  given  the 
poor  black  fellow  an  ugly  blow  upon  the  face,  tiefore  he  had  ga- 
thered his  senses  well  about  him,  and  the  next  moment  seeing  the 
blood  streaming  from  his  nose,  and  mixing  with  the  custard-like 
pulp  of  the  fruit  with  which  his  face  was  plastered,  be  took  it  into 
his  noddle  that  he  had  knocked  the  man's  brains  out.  Uowever, 
we  righted  the  worthy  fellow  the  best  way  we  could,  and  shortly 
afterwards  coflice  was  brought,  and  Bang  liaving  got  himself  shaven 
and  dressed,  began  to  forget  all  his  botherations.  But  before  we 
left  the  house,  madama,  Don  Ricaitlo's  better-half,  insisted  on 
anointing  his  nose  with  some  mixture  famous  for  reptil&4)ites.  His 
natural  good-breeding  made  him  submit  to  the  appUcalion,  which 
was  neither  more  nor  less  than  an  infusion  of  indigo  and  ginger, 
wilh  which  the  worthy  lady  painted  our  friend's  face  and  muzzle 
in  a  most  ludicrous  manner — it  was  kemb  and  lails  between  hint 
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and  an  ancient  Briton.  Reefpoint  at  this  moment  appeared  at  the 
door  with  a  letter  from  the  merchant  captams,  which  had  been 
sent  down  to  the  corvette,  regarding  the  time  of  sailing,  and  ac- 
quainting us  when  they  would  be  ready.  While  captain  Transom 
was  perusing  it.  Bang  was  practising  Spanish  at  the  expense  of  Don 
Ricardo,  whom  he  had  boxed  into  a  comer  ;  but  all  his  Spanish 
seemed  to  be  scraps  of  schoolboy  I^tin,  and  I  noticed  thatCampana 
had  the  greatest  difficulty  in  keeping  his  countenance.  At  length 
Don  Ricardo  approached  us—''  Gentlemen,  I  have  laid  out  a  little 
plan  for  the  day  ;  it  is  my  wife's  saint's  day,  and  a  holyday  in  the 
family,  so  we  propose  going  to  a  coffee  property  of  mine  about  ten 
miles  from  Santiago,  and  staying  till  morning — What  say  you.^  " 

I  chimed  in—"  I  fear,  Su*,  that  I  shall  be  unable  to  accompany 
you,  even  if  captain  Transom  should  be  good  enough  to  give  me 
leave,  as  I  have  an  errand  to  do  for  that  unhappy  young  fellow  that 
we  spoke  about  last  evening — some  trinkets  which  I  promised  to 
deliver ;  here  they  are  " — and  I  produced  the  miniature  and  crucifix. 

Gampana  winced — **  Unpleasant,   certamly,  Lieutenant" 

said  he. 

**  I  know  it  will  be  so  myself,  but  I  have  promised'* 

"  Then  far  be  it  from  me  to  induce  you  to  break  your  promise," 
said  the  worthy  man.  *'  My  son,"  said  he,  gravely,  "  the  friar 
you  saw  yesterday  is  confessor  to  Don  Picador  Gangrejo's  family  ; 
his  reason  for  asking  to  obtain  an  interview  vnth  you  was  from  its 
being  known  that  you  were  active  m  capturing  the  unfortunate  men 
with  whom  young  Federico  Gangrejo,  his  only  son,  was  leagued. 
Oh  that  poor,  poor  boy !  Had  you  known  him.  Gentlemen,  as  I 
knew  him,  poor,  poor  Federico ! " 

**  He  was  an  awful  villain,  however,  you  must  allow,"  said  the 

captain. 

**  Granted  in  the  fullest  sense,  my  dear  Sir,  rejoined  Gampana ; 
**  but  we  are  all  frail,  erring  creatures,  and  he  was  hardly  dealt  by. 
He  is  now  gone  to  his  heavy,  heavy  account,  and  I  may  as  well  tell 
you  the  poor  boy's  sad  story  at  once.  Had  you  but  seen  him  in  his 
prattling  infancy,  in  his  sunny  boyhood! 

'*  He  was  the  only  son  of  a  rich  old  iatlvsr,  an  honest  worldly 
man,  and  of  a  most  peevish,  irascible  temper.  Poor  Federico,  and 
his  sister  Frandsca,  his  only  sister,  were  often  cruelly  used ;  and  his 
orphan  cousin,  my  sweet  god-daughter,  Maria  Olivera,  their  play- 
mate, was,  if  any  thing,  more  harshly  treated ;  for  although  his 
mother  was  and  is  a  most  excellent  woman,  and  always  stood  be- 
tween them  and  the  old  man's  ill  temper,  yet  at  the  time  I  sigieak  ^^ 
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she  had  returned  to  Spain,  where  a  long  period  of  ili  health  deLaiii- 
ed  her  for  upwards  of  three  years.  Federico  by  this  time  was  nine- 
teen years  of  age,  tail,  handsome,  and  accomplished  beyond  all  the 
youth  of  his  I'ank  and  time  of  life  in  Cuba:  But  you  have  seen  him. 
Gentlemen — in  his  extremity,  it  h  true — yet,  fallen  as  he  was,  I  mis- 
take if  you  thought  him  a  conation  man.  For  good,  or  for  evil,  my 
heart  told  me  he  would  be  conspicuous,  and  I  was,  alas  the  day  I 
^^a  true  a  prophet.  His  attachment  to  his  cousin,  who,  on  the 
death  of  her  mother,  had  become  an  inmate  of  Don  Picador's  house, 
had  been  evident  to  all  but  the  purblind  old  man  for  a  long  time ; 
and  when  he  did  discover  it,  he  imperatively  forbade  all  intercourse 
between  them,  as,  forsooth,  he  had  projected  a  richer  match  for 
him,  and  shut  Maria  up  in  a  comer  of  his  large  mansion.  Fede- 
rico, haughty  and  proud,  could  not  stomach  this.  He  ceased  to  re- 
side at  his  father's  estate,  which  had  been  confided  to  his  manage- 
ment, and  began  to  frequent  the  billiai'd-table,  and  nionte-tables, 
and  taverns,  and  in  a  thousand  ways  gave,  from  less  to  more,  such 
unendurable  offence,  that  his  fether  at  length  shut  his  dooi'  against 
him,  and  turncfl  him,  wilh  twenty  doubliKins  in  his  pocket,  into 
the  street. 

"  Friends  interceded,  for  the  feud  soon  became  pubUc,  and, 
amongst  others,  1  essayed  to  heal  it;  and  with  the  fond,  although 
passionate  lather,  1  easily  succeeded ;  but  how  true  it  is,  '  that  evil 
communication  corrupts  good  manners ! '  I  found  Federico,  by 
this  time,  linked  in  Imids  of  steel  with  a  junta  of  desperadoes, 
whose  calling  was  any  thing  but  equivocal ;  and  implacable  to  a 
degree,  that,  knowing  him  as  I  had  known  him,  1  had  believed  im- 
possible. But,  alas,  the  human  heart  is  indeed  desperately  wicked. 
I  struggled  long  with  the  excellent  Father  Carei'a  to  bring  about  a 
reconciliation,  and  thought  we  had  succeeded,  as  Federico  was  in- 
duced to  return  to  his  father's  house  once  more,  and  for  many  days 
and  weeks  we  all  flattered  ourselves  that  he  had  reformed ;  until  one 
morning,  about  four  months  ago,  he  was  discovered  coming  out  of 
his  cousin's  room  about  the  dawning  by  his  lather,  who  imme- 
diately charged  him  with  seducing  bis  ward.  High  words  ensued. 
Poor  Maria  rushed  out  and  threw  herself  at  her  uncle's  feet.  The 
old  man,  in  a  transport  of  fury,  kicked  hei-  on  the  face  as  she  lay 
prostrate ;  whereupon,  God  help  me,  he  was  felled  to  the  earth  by 
his  own  flesh,  and  bone,  and  blood — by  his  abandoned  son. 
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'^  The  vest  is  soon  told ; — he  joined  the  pirate  vessels  at  Puerto 
Escondido,  and,  from  his  daring  and  reckless  intrepidity,  soon  rose 
to  command  amongst  them,  and  was  proceeding  in  his  infernal  ca- 
reer, when  the  God  whom  he  had  so  fearfully  defied  at  length  sent 
him  to  expiate  his  crimes  on  the  scaffold. " 

**  But  the  priest" said  I,  much  exdted. 

**  True, "  continued  Don  Ricardo,  **  Padre  Carera  brought  a 
joint  message  from  his  poor  mother,  and  sister,  and — and,  o^  my 

darling  god-child,  my  heart-dear  Maria! " And  the  kind  old 

man  wept  bitterly.    1  was  much  moved. 

'*  Why,  Mr  Cringle, "  said  Transom,  "if  you  have  promised  to 
deliver  the  trinkets  in  propria  persona,  there's  an  end,  take  leave^ 
nothing  doing  down  yonder — send  Tailtackle  for  clothes.  Mr  Reef* 
point,  go  to  the  boat  and  send  up  Tailtackle;  so  go  you  must  to 
these  unfortunates,  and  w€  shall  then  start  on  our  cruise  to  the 
G(tffee  Estate  with  our  worthy  host.  " 

'*  Why, "  said  Gampana ;  the  family  are  in  the  country ;  they  live 
about  four  miles  from  Santiago,  on  the  very  road  to  my  property, 
and  we  shall  call  on  our  way;  but  I  dou^t  much  admire  these  inter- 
views— there  will  be  a  scene^  I  fear" 

"  Not  on  my  part, "  said  I ;  **  but  call  I  must,  for  I  solemnly  pro- 
mised"— and  presented  the  miniature  to  Don  Ricardo. 

Gampana  looked  at  it.  It  was  exquisitely  finished,  and  repre- 
sented a  most  beautiful  girt,  a  dark,  large-eyed,  sparkling,  Spanish 
beauty.  "'Oh,  my  dear,  dear  child, "  murmured  Don  Ricardo, 
**  how  like  this  was  to  what  you  were;  how  changed  you  are  now 
from  what  it  15— alas!  alas!  But  come.  Gentlemen,  my  wife  is 
ready,  and  my  two  nieces,  "—the  pretty  girls  who  were  of  our  party 
the  previous  evening — **  and  here  are  the  horses.  " 

At  this  moment  the  little  midshipman.  Master  Reefpoint,  a  great 
favourite  of  mine,  by  the  by,  reappeared,  with  Tailtackle  behind 
him,  carrying  my  bundle.  I  was  regularly  caught,  as  the  clothes, 
on  the  chance  of  a  lark,  had  been  brought  ft*om  the.ship,  although 
stowed  out  of  sight  under  the  stem-sheets  of  the  boat. 

**  Here  are  your  clothes,  Mr  Gringle,"  quoth  middy. 

**  Devil  confound  your  civility, "  internally  murmured  I. 

The  captain  twigged,  and  smiled.  Upon  which  little  Reefy  stole 
up  to  rae — **  Lordy  Mr  Gringle,  could  you  but  get  me  leave  to  go, 
it  would  be  such  a" 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  boy,  how  can  I" 


Transom  struck  in — **  Master  Reefpoint,  I  see  what  you  are  dri* 
vingat;  but  how  shall  the  Firebrand  be  triMiaeate  o^  '?jVv^w\)qu^'c^ 
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away,  eh?  besides,  yoit  have  no  clothes,  and  we  shall  be  away  a 
couple  of  days  most  probably.  " 

"  Oh,  yes.  Sir,  I  have  clothes;  I  have  a  hair-brush  and  a  tooth- 
brush, and  two  shirtrcollars,  in  my  waistcoat  pocket. " 

"  Very  well,  can  we  venture  to  lumber  our  kind  friends  wilh  this 
giant,  Mr  Cringle,  and  can  we  really  leave  the  ship  without  him  ?  " 
Little  Reefy  was  now  allahve.  "Tailtackle,  go  on  board — say  we 
shall  be  back  to  dinner  the  day  after  to-morrow, "  said  the  captain. 

We  now  made  ready  for  the  stait,  and  certainly  the  cavalcade  was 
rather  a  remarkable  one.  First,  there  was  an  old  luraberinu  family 
volante,  a  sort  of  gig,  with  four  posts  or  upiighls  supporting  a  ca- 
nopy covered  with  leather,  and  with  a  high  dosfa-iron  or  splash-board 
in  front.  There  were  curtains  depending  from  this  canopy,  which 
on  occasion  could  be  let  down,  so  as  to  cover  in  the  sides  and  front. 
The  whole  w  as  of  the  most  clumsy  workmanship  that  can  be  ima- 
gined, and  hung  by  unlanned  leather  straps  in  a  square  wooden 
frame,  from  the  front  of  which  again  protruded  two  shafts,  straight 
as  Corinthian  pillai's,  and  equally  substantial,  embracing  an  uncom- 
monly fine  mule,  one  of  the  largest  and  handsomest  of  the  species 
which  1  had  seen.  The  harnessing  partook  of  the  same  kind  of 
unwieldy  strength  and  solidity,  and  was  richly  embossed  with  silver 
and  dirt.  Astride  on  this  muto  sat  a  household  negro,  with  a  huge 
thong  of  bullock's  hide  in  one  hand,  and  the  reins  in  the  other.  In 
this  vokure  weie ensconced  la  Senora Oampana,  a  poilly  concern, 
as  already  mentioned,  two  of  her  bright  black-eyed  laughing  nieces, 
and  Master  Reefpoint,  invisible  as  he  lay  smothered  amongst  ibe 
ladies,  alt  to  his  little  glazed  cocked  hat,  and  jabbering  away  ina  most 
unintelligible  fashion,  so  f^r  as  the  young  ladies,  and  eke  the  old 
one,  were  concerned.  However,  they  appeared  all  mightily  tickled 
by  Utile  Reefy,  either  mentally  or  phy^cally,  for  off  they  trundled, 
laughing  and  skirling  loud  above  the  noise  and  creaking  of  the  vo- 
IcMe.  Then  came  three  small,  ambling,  stoulish  long-tailed  pomes, 
the  biggest  not  above  fourteen  hands  high ;  these  wei«  the  barbs 
.intended  for  mine  host,  the  skipper,  and  myself,  caparisoned  with 
high  demipique  old-fashioned  Spanish  saddles,  mounted  with  silver 
stirrups,  and  clumsy  bridles,  with  a  ton  of  rusty  iron  in  each  poot- 
brute's  mouth  for  a  bit,  and  curbs  Hke  a  piece  of  our  chain  cable, 
all  very  rich,  and,  as  before  mentioned  with  rcgai'd  to  the  volante, 
far  from  clean.  Their  pace  was  a  fast  run,  a  compound  of  walk, 
ti'ot,  and  canter,  or  rather  of  a  trot  and  a  canter,  the  latter  broken 
down  and  frittered  away  through  the  instrumentality  of  a  ferocious 
}elukcbk,  but  as  easy  as  an  arm-chair;  and  this  was,  1  speak  it 
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feelingly,  a  great  convenience,  as  a  sailor  is  not  a  Centaur,  not  alto- 
gether of  a  piece  with  his  horse,  as  it  were ;  yet  both  captain  Tran- 
som and  myself  were  rather  goodish  horsemen  for  nauticals,  al- 
though rather  apt  to  go  over  the  bows  upon  broaching-to  suddenly. 
Don  Ricardo*s  costume  would  have  been  thought  a  little  out  of  the 
way  in  Leicestershire;  most  people  put  on  their  boots  '*  when  they 
do  a  riding  go,'*  but  he  chose  to  mount  in  shoes  and  white  cotton 
stockings,  and  white  jean  small-clothes,  with  a  flowing  yellow-striped 
gingham  coat,  the  skirts  of  which  fluttered  in  the  breeze  behind 
him,  his  withered  face  shaded  by  a  huge  Panama  hat,  and  with 
enormous  silver  spurs  on  his  heels,  the  rowels  two  inches  in  dia- 
meter. 

Away  lumbered  the  volante,  and  away  we  pranced  after  it.  For 
the  first  t^yo  miles  the  scenery  was  tame  enough  ;  but  after  that, , 
the  gently  swelling  eminences  on  each  side  of  the  road  rose  abruptly 
into  rugged  mountains ;  and  the  dell  between  them,  which  had  hi- 
therto been  verdant  with  waving  guinea  grass,  became  covered  with 
large  trees,  under  the  dark  shade  of  which  we  lost  sight  of  the  sun, 
and  the  contrast  made  every  thing  around  us  for  a  time  almost  un- 
distinguishable.  The  forest  continued  to  overshadow  the  high-road 
for  two  miles  further,  only  broken  by  a  small  cleared  patch  now  and 
then,  where  the  sharp-spiked  limestone  rocks  shot  up  like  minarets, 
and  the  fire-scathed  stumps  of  the  felled  trees  stood  out  amongst 
the  rotten  earth  in  the  crevices,  from  which,  however,  sprang  yams 
and  cocoas,  and  peas  of  all  kinds,  and  granadillos,  and  a  profusion 
of  herbs  and  roots,  with  the  greatest  luxuriance. 

At  length  we  came  suddenly  upon  a  cleared  space ;  a  most  beau- 
tiful spot  of  ground,  where,  in  the  centre  of  a  green  plot  of  velvet 
grass,  intersected  with  numberless  small  walks,  gravelled  from  a 
neighbouring  rivulet,  stood  a  large  one-story  wooden  edifice,  built 
in  the  form  of  a  square,  with  a  court-yard  in  the  centre.  From 
the  moistness  of  the  atmosphere,  the  outside  of  the  unpainted  wea- 
ther-boarding had  a  green  damp  appearance,  and  so  far  as  the  bouse 
itself  was  concerned,  there  was  an  air  of  great  discomfort  about  the 
place.  A  large  open  balcony  ran  round  the  whole  house  on  the 
outside;  and  fronting  us  there  was  a  clumsy  wooden  porch  sup- 
ported on  pillars,  with  the  open  door  yawning  behind  it. 

The  hills  on  both  sides  were  cleared,  and  planted  with  most 
luxuriant  coffee-bushes,  and  provision  grounds,  while  the  house 
was  shaded  by  several  splendid  star-apple  and  kennip-trees,  and 
there  was  a  border  of  rich  flowering  shrubs  surrounding  it  on  all 
sides.    The  hand  of  woman  had  been  there ! 
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A  few  half-naked  negroes  weixt  lounging  about,  and  on  bearing 
our  approach  they  immetJialely  came  u|i  and  stared  wildly  at  us. 

"  AU  fresh  from  the  ship  these,"  quoth  Bang. 

"  Can't  be,"  said  Transom,     "  Try  and  see." 

I  spoke  some  of  the  commonest  Spanish  e^^pi'cssiuns  to  them,  but 
they  neither  understood  them,  nor  could  they  answer  me.  But 
Bang  was  more  successful  in  Eboc  and  Mandingo,  both  of  which  he 
spoke  fluently— accomplishments  which  I  ought  to  have  excepted, 
by  the  by,  when  I  declared  he  was  little  skilled  in  any  tongue  but 
English. 

Large  herds  of  cattle  were  grazing  on  the  skirts  of  the  wood,  and 
about  one  hundred  mules  were  scrambUng  and  picking  iheir  food 
in  a  rocky  rivep-com-se  wliich  bisected  the  valley.  The  hills,  iree- 
covei'ed,  lose  around  this  solitary  residence  in  all  directions,  as  if  it 
had  been  situated  in  the  bottom  of  a  punch-bowl;  while  a  small 
waterfall,  about  thirty  feet  high,  fell  so  near  one  of  the  comers  of 
the  building,  that  when  the  wind  set  that  way,  as  I  afterwards 
found,  the  spray  moistened  my  hair  through  the  open  window  in 
my  sleeping  aparimenl.  We  proceeded  to  the  door  and  dismount- 
ed,  following  the  example  of  our  host,  and  proceeded  to  help  the 
genllewomea  to  ahght  from  the  volanie.  When  we  were  all  ac- 
counted for  in  the  porch,  Don  Bicardo  began  to  shout,  "  Qiados, 
criados,  venid  aca — pemlejos,  vettid  aca ! "  The  call  was  tor  some  lime 
unattended  to;  at  length,  two  tali,  good-looking,  decently-dressed 
negroes  made  their  appearance,  and  took  charge  of  our  bestiag  and 
carriage;  but  all  this  time  there  was  no  appearance  of  any  living 
creature  belonging  to  the  family. 

The  dark  hall,  into  which  the  porch  opened,  was  paveil  with  the 
usual  diamond-shaped  bricks  or  tiles,  but  was  not  ceiled,  therafters 
of  the  roof  being  exposed ;  there  was  little  or  no  furniture  in  it,  that 
we  could  see,  except  a  clumsy  table  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  and 
one  or  two  of  the  leathern-backed  reclining  chairs,  such  as  Whi£Be 
used  to  patronize.  Several  doors  opened  from  this  comfortless 
saloon,  which  was  innocent  of  paint,  into  otliei'  apartments,  one  of 
which  was  ajar. 

"  Estrano,  murmured  Don  Ricardo,  "  mwj  eslraHo!" 

"  Coolish  reception  this,  Tom,"  quoth  Aaron  Bang. 

"  Deucedly  so,"  said  the  skipper, 

ButCampana,  hooking  his  lit^ie  fat  wife  under  his  arm,  while  we 
did  the  agreeable  to  the  nieces,  now  addressed  himself  to  enter, 
with  the  constant  preliminary  ejaculation  of  all  weU-bred  Spaniards 
JB  crossing  aifiiend's  threshold,  "  Ave  Maria  puritma,"  when  we 
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were  checked  by  a  loud  tearing  fit  of  coughing,  which  seemed  almost 
to  suffocate  the  patient,  and  female  voices  in  great  alarm,  proceed- 
ing from  the  room  beyond. 

Presently  a  little  anatomy  of  a  man  presented  himself  at  the  door 
of  the  apartment,  wringing  his  hands,  and  apparently  in  great 
misery.  Gampana  and  his  wife,  with  all  the  alacrity  of  kindhearted 
people,  immediately  went  up  to  him,  and  said  something  which  I 
did  not  overhear,  but  the  poor  creature  to  whom  they  spoke  ap- 
peared quite  bewildered.  *'  What  is  it,  Don  Picador?"  at  length 
we  could  hear  Gampana  say, — ''  what  is  it?  Is  it  my  poor  dear 
Maria  who  is  worse,  or  what — speak,  man — may  my  wife  enter?" 

'*  Si,  St — yes,  yes,"  said  the  afflicted  Don  Picador — **  yes,  yes, 
let  her  go  in — send — for  I  am  unable  to  think  or  act — send  one  of 
my  people  back  post  to  Santiago  for  the  doctor — haste,  haste. 
Sangre — hecha  sangre  por  la  boca," 

**  Good  God,  why  did  you  notsay  so  before?"  I'ejcnned  Gampana. 
Here  his  wife  called  loudly  to  her  husband,  *^  Ricardo,  Ricardo,  par 
amor  de  su  alma,  manda  por  el  medko she  has  burst  a  blood- 
vessel— Maria  is  dying ! " 

**  Let  me  mount  myself;  I  will  go  myself."— And  the  excellent 
man  rushed  for  the  door,  when  the  poor  heart-broken  Picador 
clung  to  his  knees. 

**  No,  no,  don't  leave  me.    Send  some  one  else"—* 

•*  Take  care,  man,  let  me  go" 

Transom  and  I  volunteered  in  a  breath—**  No,  no,  I  will  go  my- 
self," continued  Don  Ricardo;  **tet  go,  man— God  help  me,  the 
old  creature  is  crazed, — el  viejo  no  vale.'* 

**  Here,  here!  help,  Don  Ricardo! "  cried  his  wife. 

Off  started  Transom  for  the  doctor,  and  into  the  room  rushed 
Don  Picador  and  Gampana,  and,  from  the  sounds  in  the  sick- 
chamber,  all  seemed  bustle  and  confusion ;  at  length  the  former  ap- 
peared to  be  endeavouring  to  lift  the  poor  sufferer,  so  as  to  enable 
her  to  sit  up  in  bed ;  in  the  meantime  her  coughing  had  gradually 
abated  into  a  low  suffocating  convulsive  gasp. 

**  So,  so,  lift  her  up,  man,"  we  could  hear  Gampana  say;  •*Iift 
her  up — quick — or  she  will  be  suffocated. " 

At  length,  in  a  moment  of  great  irritation,  excited  on  the  one 
hand  by  his  int^ise  interest  in  the  poor  suffering  girl,  and  anger  at 
the  peevish,  helpless  Don  Picador,  Don  Ricardo,  to  our  unutterable 
surprise,  rapped  out,  in  gude  broad  Scotch,  as  he  brushed  away 
Senor  Gangrejo  from  the  bedside  with  a  violence  that  spun  him  out 
of  the  door — **  God — theaulddoiteddeevtlisas  fustonlessasadocken,** 
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My  jaw  dropped— I  was  tluinderstiuck — Bang's  eye  met  mine — 
"  Murder!  "quoth  Bang,  so  soon  as  his  astonishment  let  him  culled 
breath  enough,  "and  here  1  have  been  for  two  whole  days  practis- 
ing Spanish,  to  my  great  improvement  no  doubt,  upon  a  Scotchman 
— how  ediRed  he  must  have  been ! " 

"  Bui  the  tlocken,  man,"  said  I — "/iisionieM  as  a  docken — how 
classic !  what  an  excbmatiou  to  proceed  from  the  mouth  of  a  solenm 
Don ! " 

"  No  gibes  regarding  the  docken,"  promptly  chimed  in  Bang; 
"it  is  a  hii^hly  respectable  vegeliible,  let  me  tell  you,  and  useful  un 
occasion,  which  is  more." 

The  noise  in  the  room  ceased,  and  presently  Campana  jomed  us. 
"  We  must  pi-oceed,"  said  he,  "  it  will  never  do  for  you  to  deliver 
tlie  jewels  now,  Mr  Cringle;  she  is  too  mut:h  excited  already,  even 
from  seeing  me." 

But  it  was  more  easy  to  determine  on  proceeding  tlian  to  put  it 
in  execution,  for  a  heavy  cloud,  that  had  been  overhanging  the 
small  valley  the  whole  morning,  had  by  this  time  spread  out  and 
covered  the  entire  face  of  nature  like  a  sable  pall ;  the  bii-ds  of  the 
air  flew  low,  and  seemed  perfectly  gorged  witli  the  superabundance 
of  flies,  which  weie  thickly  betaking  themselves  for  slielter  under 
the  evergreen  leaves  of  the  bushes.  All  the  winged  creation,  great 
and  small,  were  fast  hastening  to  the  cover  of  the  leaves  and  branch- 
es of  the  trees.  The  cattle  were  speeding  to  the  hollows  under 
the  impending  rocks;  negroes,  men,  women,  and  children,  were 
hurrymg  with  tlieir  hoes  on  their  shoulders  past  the  windows  to 
their  huts.  Several  large  blood-hounds  had  ventured  into  the  hall, 
and  were  crouching  with  a  low  whine  at  our  feet.  The  huge  canion- 
crowa  were  the  only  living  things  which  seemed  to  brave  the  ap- 
proaching citubasco,  and  were  soaring  high  up  in  the  heavens, 
appearing  to  touch  the  black  agitated  Iringe  of  the  lowering  thun- 
der clouds.  All  other  kinds  of  winged  creatures,  j>ai'rots,  and 
pigeons,  and  cranes,  had  vanished  by  this  time  under  the  thickest 
trees,  and  into  the  deepest  coveits,  and  the  wild-ducks  were  shoot- 
ing past  in  long  lines,  piercing  the  thick  air  with  outstietdied neck 
and  clanging  wing. 

Suddenly  the  wind  fell,  and  the  sound  of  the  waterfall  uicrcased, 
and  grew  rough  and  loud,  and  the  undefinable  rushing  noise,  that 
precedes  a  heavy  fall  of  rain  in  the  tropics,  the  voice  of  the  wild- 
einess,  moaned  through  the  high  woods,  until  at  length  the  clouds 
sank  upon  the  valley  in  boiling  mists,  rolling  halfway  down  the  sur- 
rounding hills ;  and  the  watei'  of  the  stream,  whose  scanty  rill  biti 
ft 
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an  instant  before  hissed  over  the  precipice,  in  a  small  transparent 
ribbon  of  dear  glass-green,  sprinkled  with  white  foam,  and  then 
threaded  its  way  round  the  large  rocks  in  its  capacious  channel, 
like  a  silver  eel  twisting  through  a  dry  desert,  now  changed  in  a 
moment  to  a  dark  turgid  chocolate  colour ;  and  even  as  we  stood 
and  looked,  lo !  a  column  of  water  from  the  mountains  pitched  in 
thunder  over  the  face  of  the  precipice,  making  the  earth  tremble, 
and  driving  up  from  the  rugged  face  of  the  everlasting  rocks  in 
smoke,  ismd  forcing  the  air  into  eddies  and  sudden  blasts,  which 
tossed  the  branches  of  the  trees  that  overhung  it,  as  they  were 
dimly  seen  through  clouds  of  drizzle,  as  if  they  had  been  shaken  by 
a  tempest,  although  there  was  not  a  breath  stirring  dsewhere  oat  of 
heaven ;  while  little  wavering  spiral  wreaths  of  mist  rose  up  thick 
from  the  surface  of  the  boiling  pool  at  the  bottom  of  the  cataract, 
like  miniature  water-spouts,  until  they  were  dispersed  by  the  agi- 
tation of  the  air  above. 

At  length  the  swollen  torrent  roUed  roaring  down  the  narrow 
valley,  filling  the  whole  water-course,  about  fifty  yards  wide,  and 
advancing  with  a  solid  front  a  fathom  high — a  fathom  deep  does  not 
convey  the  idea — like  a  stream  of  lava,  or  as  one  may  conceive  of 
the  Red  Sea,  when,  at  the  stretching  forth  of  the  hand  of  the  pro- 
phet of  the  Lord,  its  mighty  waters  rolled  back  and  stood  heaped  up 
as  a  wall  to  the  host  of  Israel.  The  channel  of  the  stream,  which 
but  a  minute  before  I  could  have  leaped  across,  was  the  next  in- 
stant filled,  and  utterly  impassable. 

**  You  can't  possibly  move,"  said  Don  Picador ;  **  you  can  neither 
go  on  nor  retreat;  you  must  stay  until  the  river  subsides."  And 
the  rain  now  began  pattering  in  large  drops,  like  scattering  shots 
preceding  an  engagement,  on  the  wooden  shingles  with  which  the 
house  was  roofed,  gradually  increasing  to  a  loud  rushing  noise, 
which,  as  the  rooms  were  not  ceiled,  prevented  a  word  being  heard. 

Don  Ricardo  began  to  fret  and  fidget  most  awfully, — **  Regin- 
ning  of  the  seasons — why,  we  may  not  get  away  for  a  week,  and 
all  the  ships  will  be  kept  back  in  their  loading." 

All  this  time,  the  poor  sufferer's  tearing  cough  was  heard  in  the 
lulls  of  the  rain ;  but  it  gradually  became  less  and  less  severe,  and 
the  lady  of  the  house,  and  Senora  Gampana,  and  Don  Picador's 
daughter,  at  length  slid  into  the  room  on  tiptoe,  leaving  one  of 
Don  Ricardo's  nieces  in  the  room  with  the  sick  person. 

*'  She  is  asleep — hush."  The  weather  continued  as  bad  as  ever, 
and  we  passed  a  veiy  comfortless  forenoon  of  it.  Picador,  Cam- 
pana.  Rang,  and  myself,  perambulating  the  large  dark  hall,  while 


llie  ladies  were  clustered  together  in  a  comer  wilh  ihcir  work. 
Al  )engt)i  iliR  weaihei-  cleared,  and  I  could  gel  a  glimpse  of  mine 
hoste^  and  her  fair  ilaughlei'.  The  fuiiner  was  a  very  handiiome 
woman,  aboul  forty;  she  was  ml),  and  finely  formed ;  her  ample 
Hgure  set  off  by  the  very  simple,  yet,  to  my  taste,  very  elegant 
dress  formerly  described  :  it  was  oeilher  moi-e  nor  less  than  the 
plain  black  silk  petticoat  over  a  chemise,  made  full  at  the  bosom, 
with  a  great  quantity  of  lace  frills ;  her  dark  glossy  liatr  was  ga- 
thered on  the  crown  of  her  head  in  one  long  braid,  twisted  round 
and  round,  and  rising  up  hke  a  small  turret.  Over  all  she  wore  a 
loose  shawl  of  yeUow  silk  crape.  But  the  daughter,  1  never  shall 
forget  her !  Tall  and  full,  and  magnificently  shaped— every  mo- 
tion was  instinct  wilh  grace.  Her  beautiful  black  hair  hung  a 
yard  down  her  back,  long  and  glossy,  in  three  distinct  braids, 
while  it  was  shaded,  Madonna-Uke,  off  her  high  and  commanding 
forehead ;  her  eyebrows — to  use  little  Reefy's  simile — looked  as  if 
cut  out  of  a  mouse's  skin ;  and  her  eyes  themselves,  large,  dai'k, 
and  soft,  yet  brilliant  and  sparklmg  at  the  same  lime,  however 
contradictory  this  may  read ;  her  nose  was  straight,  and  her  cheeks 
firm  and  oval,  and  her  moulb,  her  full  lips,  bei'  ivory  teelh,  her 
neck  and  bosom,  were  perfect,  the  latter  if  any  thing  giving  pro- 
mise of  too  matronly  a  womanhood )  but  at  the  iJme  I  saw  liei',  no- 
thing could  have  been  more  beautiful ;  and,  above  all,  there  was  an 
inexpressible  charm  in  the  clear  transparent  darkness  of  her  co- 
lourless skin,  into  which  you  ihoughl  yon  could  took ;  her  shoulders, 
and  the  upper  part  of  her  arms,  were  peculiarly  beautiful.  No- 
thing is  so  exquisitely  lovely  as  the  upper  part  of  a  beautiful  wo- 
man's  arm,  and  yet  we  have  lived  to  see  this  admirable  feature 
shrouded  and  lost  in  those  abominable  gigots. — Why  won't  you. 
Master  Kit  Noith,  lend  a  hand,  and  originate  a  crusade  against 
those  vile  appendages  ?  1  will  lead  into  action  if  you  like, — "  Woe 
unto  the  women  that  sew  pillows  to  all  arm-holes,"  Ezekiel,  titi. 
18.  May  1  venture  on  such  a  quotation  in  such  a  pUce? — She 
was  extremely  like  her  brother;  and  her  fine  face  was  overspread 
with  the  pale  ca^t  of  thought — a  settled  melancholy,  like  the  sha- 
dow of  a  cloud  in  a  calm  day  on  a  summer  landscape,  mantled 
over  her  fine  features ;  and  although  she  moved  wilh  the  air  of  a 
princess,  and  was  possessed  of  that  natural  politeness  which  fer 
surpasses  all  arlifidat  polish,  yet  the  heaviness  of  her  heait  was 
apparent  in  every  motion,  as  well  as  in  all  she  said. 

Many  people  laltour'  under  an  unaccountable  delu^on,  imagining, 
in  their  liallucination,  that  a  Frenchwoman,  foi'  instance,  or  even 
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an  Ei^ifisliwoman— nay,  some  in  iheir  tnadness  haye  been  heard  to 
say  that  a  Scotchwoman — has  been  known  to  walk.  Egre{pous 
errors  aH !  Ah  Irishwoman  of  the  true  Milesian  descent  can  walk 
a  step  or  two  sometimes,  but  all  other  women,  fair  or  brown,  short 
or  tall,  stout  or  thin,  only  stump,  shuffle,  jig,  or  amble — none  but 
a  Spaniard  can  walk. 

Once  or  twice  she  tried  to  enter  into  conversation  with  me  on 
indifferent  subjects ;  but  there  was  a  constant  tendency  to  approach 
(against  her  own  pre-arranged  determination)  the  one,  all-absorb- 
ing one,  the  fate  of  her  poor  brother.  '^  Oh,  had  you  but  known 
him,  Mr  Cringle — had  you  but  known  him  in  his  boyhood,  before 
bad  company  had  corrupted  him !  **  exclaimed  she,  after  having 
asked  me  if  he  died  penitent,  and  she  turned  away  and  wept. 
**  Francisca/*  said  a  low  hoarse  female  voice  from  the  other  room ; 
**  Francisca,  ven  oca,  m%  quenda  hermana.*'  The  sweet  girl  rose, 
and  sped  across  the  floor  with  the  grace  of  Taglioni,  (oh,  the  legs  Ta- 
{flionis!  as  poor  dear  Bang  would  have  ventured  to  have  said,  if  the 
sylphide  had  then  been  known,)  and  presently  returning,  whispered 
something  to  her  mother,  who  rose  and  drew  Don  Picador  aside. 
The  waspish  old  man  shook  himself  clear  of  his  wife,  as  he  said  with 
indecent  asperity — **No,  no,  she  will  but  make  a  fool  of  herself." 

His  wife  drew  herself  up, — 

**  She  never  made  a  fool  of  herself,  Don  Picador,  but  once ;  and 
God  forgive  those  who  were  the  cause  of  it.  It  is  not  kind  of  you, 
it  is  not  kind.*' 

**  Well,  well,"  rejoined  the  querulous  oW  man,  **  do  as  you  will, 
do  as  you  will, — always  crossing  me,  always  crossing." 

His  wife  took  no  farther  notice,  but  stepped  across  the  room  to 
me, — "  Our  poor  dying  Maria  knows  you  are  here;  and  prd)ably 
you  are  not  aware  that  he  wrote  to  her  after  his  " — her  voice 
quavered — "  after  his  condemnation,  the  night  before  he  suffered, 
that  you  were  the  only  one  who  shewed  him  kindness;  and  she 
has  also  read  the  newspapers  giving  an  account  of  the  trial.  She 
wishes  to  see  you — will  you  pleasure  her  ?  Senora  Campana  has 
made  her  acquainted  that  you  are  the  bearer  of  some  trinkets  be- 
longing to  him,  from  which  she  infers  you  vntnessed  his  last  mo- 
ments, as  one  of  them,  she  was  told,  was  her  picture,  poor  dear 
girl;  and  she  knew  that  must  have  grown  to  his  heart  till  the  last. 
But  it  will  be  too  agitating.  I  will  try  and  dissuade  her  from  the 
interview  until  the  doctor  comes,  at  all  events." 

The  worthy  lady  stepped  again  into  Maria's  apartment,  and  I 
could  not  avoid  hearing  what  passe^. 
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"  My  dear  Maria,  Mr  Cringle  lias  no  objection  to  wail  on  vou ; 
but  after  your  severe  attack  this  morning,  1  don't  tlmik  it  will  be 
wise.  Delay  it  until  Dr  Bergara  comes— at  any  rale,  until  the 
evening,  Maria." 

"Mother,"  she  said,  in  a  weak,  plaintive  voice,  although  husky 
from  the  phlegm  which  was  fast  coagulating  in  her  throat — "Mo- 
ther, 1  already  have  ceased  to  be  of  this  world;  I  am  dying,  dear- 
est mother,  fast  dying;  and  oh,  thou  All-good  and  All-mereiful 
Being,  against  whom  I  have  fearfully  sinned,  would  that  the  last 
struggle  were  now  o'er,  and  that  my  weary  spirit  were  released, 
and  my  shame  hidden  in  the  silent  lomb,  and  my  sulferings  and 
very  name  forgotten!  "  She  paused  and  gasped  for  breath!  I 
thought  it  was  ail  over  with  her ;  but  she  rallied  again  and  pro- 
eeeded — "  Time  is  rapidly  ebbing  from  me,  dearest  mother, — for 
mother  I  must  call  you,  more  than  a  mother  have  you  been  to  me 
— and  the  ocean  of  eternity  is  openii^  to  my  view.  If  I  am  to  see 
him  at  all,  1  must  see  him  now;  I  sliall  be  more  agitated  by  the 
expectation  of  the  interview  than  by  seeing  him  at  once.  Oh! 
let  me  see  him  now,  let  me  look  on  one  who  witnessed  his  last 
moments." 

I  could  see  Senora  Cangrejo  where  she  stood.  She  crossed  her 
hands  on  her  bosom,  and  looked  up  towards  heaven,  and  then 
turned  mournfully  towards  me,  and  beckoned  me  to  approach.  1 
entered  the  small  room,  which  had  been  fitted  up  by  the  poor  g^rt 
with  some  taste ;  the  furniture  was  better  than  any  I  had  seen  in  a 
Spanish  house  before,  and  there  was  a  mat  on  the  floor,  and  some 
exquisite  miniatures  and  small  landscapes  on  the  walls.  It  was  her 
boudoir,  opening  apparently  into  a  bedroom  beyond.  It  was 
lighted  by  a  large  open  nnglazed  window,  with  a  row  of  wooden 
balustrades  beyond  it,  forming  part  of  a  small  balcony.  A  Carme- 
lite friar,  a  venerable  old  man,  with  the  hot  tears  fast  falUng  from 
his  old  eyes  over  his  wrinkled  cheeks,  whom  I  presently  found  to 
be  the  excellent  Padre  Carera,  sat  in  a  large  chair  by  the  bedside, 
with  a  silver  cup  in  his  hand,  beside  which  lay  a  large  crucifix  of 
the  same  metal ;  he  had  just  administeied  exti-cme  unction,  and  the 
viaticum,  he  fondly  hoped,  would  prove  a  passport  for  bis  dear 
child  to  another  and  a  better  world.  As  1  entered  he  rose,  held 
out  his  hand  to  me,  and  moved  round  to  the  bottom  of  the  bed. 

The  shutters  had  been  opened,  and,  nith  a  suddenness  which 
no  one  can  comprehend  who  has  not  lived  in  these  climates,  the 
sun  now  shone  brightly  on  the  flowers  and  garden  plants  which 
^ey  in  a  range  of  pof;  on  the  balcony,  and  lighted  up  the  pale 
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Features  of  a  lovely  girl,  lovely  even  in  the  jaws  of  death,  as  she  lay 
with  her  face  towards  the  light,  supported  in  a  reoKning  position 
on  cushions,  on  a  red  morocco  mattrass,  laid  on  a  sort  of  fi*ame  or 
bed. 

<*  Light  was  her  form,  and  darkly  delicate 
That  brow,  whereon  her  natiye  sun  had  sat, 
But  had  not  marr'd." — — — 

She  was  tall,  so  far  as  I  could  judge,  but  oh,  how  attenuated ! 
Her  lower  limbs  absolutely  made  no  impression  on  the  mattrass,  to 
which  her  frame  appeared  to  ding,  giving  a  ghastly  conspicuousness 
to  the  oedematous  swelling  of  her  feet,  and  to  her  person,  for,  alas ! 
she  was  in  a  way  to  have  become  a  mother—* 

•*  The  offspring  of  fits  wayward  youth, 
When  he  betrayed  Bianca's  truth ; 
The  maid  whose  folly  could  confide 
In  him,  who  made  her  not  his  bride. ''^ 

Her  hand,  grasping  her  pocket-handkerchief,  drenched,  alas,  with 
blood,  hung  over  the  side  of  the  bed,  thin  and  pale,  with  her  long 
taper  fingers  as  transparent  as  if  they  had  been  fresh  cut  alabaster, 
with  the  blue  veins  winding  through  her  wrists,  and  her  bosom 
wasted  and  shrunk,  and  her  neck  no  thicker  than  her  arm,  with 
the  pulsations  of  the  large  arteries  as  plain  and  evident  as  if  the 
skin  had  been  a  film,  and  her  beautiful  features,  although  now 
sharpened  by  the  near  approaching  death  agony,  her  lovely  mouth, 
her  straight  nose,  her  arched  eyebrows,  black  like  penciled  jet  lines, 
and  her  small  ears, — and  oh,  who  can  describe  her  rich  black  raven 
hair,  lying  combed  out,  and  spread  all  over  the  bed  and  pillow? 
She  was  dressed  in  a  long  loose  gown  of  white  crape ;  it  looked 
like  a  winding-sheet;  but  the  fire  of  her  eyes — I  have  purposely 
not  ventured  to  describe  them — the  unearthly  brilliancy  of  her  large, 
full,  swimming  eye! 

When  I  entered,  I  bowed,  and  remained  standing  near  the  door. 
She  said  something,  but  in  so  low  a  voice  that  I  could  not  catch  the 
words ;  and  when  I  stepped  nearer,  on  purpose  to  hear  more  dis- 
tinctly, all  at  once  the  blood  mantled  in  her  cheeks  and  forehead 
and  throat,  like  the  last  gleam  of  the  setting  sun;  but  it  faded  as 
rapidly,  and  once  more  she  lay  pale  as  her  smock— 

"  Yet  not  such  blush,  as  mounts  when  health  would  show 
All  the  heart's  hue  in  that  delightful  glow ; 
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But 'twas  a  hectic  tint  of  secret  oarii, 
Tlratf<*a  burtiiti|{munieiitfevcr'd  there; 
And  the  wild  sparkle  of  lier  eye  seuni'd  caught 
Front  high,  and  lighten 'd  with  electric  thought; 
Though  its  black  orb  these  long  low  lashes'  frim^ 
Had  temper'd  with  a  inelandioly  linge." 

Her  voice  was  becoming  more  and  more  weak,  she  said,  so  she 
must  be  prompt.  "You  have  some  irinkets  for  me,  Mr  Cringle?" 
I  presented  them.  &he  kissed  the  cruciiii  fervently,  and  then 
looked  mournfully  on  her  own  miniature.  "This  was  thought 
like  once,  Mr  Cringle. — Are  the  newspaper  accounts  of  his  trial  cor- 
rect?" she  next  asked.  I  answered,  that  in  the  main  (acts  Uiey 
were.  "  And  do  you  believe  in  the  commission  of  all  these  alleged 
atrocities  by  him?"  I  i-emained  silent.  "Yes,  they  are  but  too 
true.    Hush,  hush,"  said  she — "  look  ihore." 

Idid  as  she  I'equested.  There,  glancing  bright  in  the  sunshine,  a 
mostbeautifutbulterfly  fluttered  in  theair,  inthe  very  middle  of  the 
open  window.  When  we  first  saw  it,  it  was  flitting  gaily  and  happily 
amongst  the  plants  and  flowers  that  were  blooming  in  the  balcony, 
but  it  gradually  became  more  and  more  slow  on  the  wing,  and  at 
last  poised  itself  so  unusually  steadily  for  an  insect  of  its  class,  that 
even  had  Maria  not  spoken,  it  would  have  attracted  my  attention. 
Below  it,  on  the  window  sill,  near  the  wall,  with  head  erect,  and 
its  little  basilisk  eyes  upturned  towards  the  lovely  fly,  crouched  a 
camelion  lizaid ;  its  beautiful  body,  when  I  first  looked  at  it,  was 
a  bright  sea-green.  It  moved  into  the  sunshine,  a  little  away  from 
the  shade  of  the  laurel  bush,  which  grew  ou  the  side  it  iirst  ap- 
peared  on,  and  suddenly  the  back  became  transparent  amber,  the 
legs  and  belly  contmiung  green.  From  Its  breast  under  the  chin, 
it  every  now  and  then  shot  out  a  semicircular  film  of  a  bright  scarlet 
colour,  like  a  leaf  of  a  tuhp  stretched  vertically,  or  the  pectoral  fin 
of  a  fish. 

This  was  evidently  a  decoy,  and  the  poor  fly  was  by  degrees 
drawn  down  towards  it,  either  under  the  impression  of  its  being  In 
reality  a  flower,  or  impelled  by  some  impulse  whidi  il  could  not 
resist.  It  gradually  fluttered  nearer  and  more  near,  the  reptile 
remaining  all  the  while  steady  as  a  stone,  until  it  made  a  sudden 
spring,  and  in  the  next  moment  the  small  nieally  wings  were  qui- 
vermg  on  each  side  of  the  camelion's  tiny  jaws,  While  in  the  act 
of  gorfpng  its  prey,  a  liale'  f«rk,  like  a  wire,  was  pi'ojectal  from 
the  opposite  corner  ofjtteilpndow;  pi-esenlly  a  small  round  black 
snout,  with  a  paii'  olj/ma  i^^y  lasting  eyes,  q)peai'ed,  and  a  thin 
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Mack  neck  glanced  in  the  sun.  The  lizard  saw  it.  I  could  foncy 
it  trembled.  Its  body  became  of  a  dark  blue,  then  ashy  pale;  th6 
imitation  of  the  flower,  the  gaudy  fin  was  withdrawn,  it  appeared 
to  shrink  back  as  far  as  it  could,  but  it  was  nailed  or  fascinated  to 
the  window  siU,  for  its  feet  did  not  move.  The  head  of  the  snake 
approached,  with  its  long  forked  tongue  shooting  out  and  short- 
ening, and  with  a  low  hissing  noise.  By  this  time  about  two  feet 
of  its  body  was  visible,  lying  with  its  white  belly  on  the  wooden 
beam,  moving  forward  with  a  small  horizontal  wavy  motion,  the 
head  and  six  inches  of  the  neck  being  a  little  raised.  T  shrunk  back 
from  the  serpent,  but  no  one  dse  seemed  to  have  any  dread  of  it ; 
indeed,  1  afterwards  learned,  that  this  kind  being  good  mousers, 
and  otherwise  quite  harmless,  were,  if  any  thing,  encouraged  about 
houses  in  the  country.  I  looked  again;  its  open  mouth  was  now 
within  an  inch  of  the  lizard,  which  by  this  time  seemed  utterly 
paralyzed  and  motioidess;  the  next  instant  its  head  was  drawn  into 
the  snake's  mouth,  and  by  degrees  the  whole  body  disappeared,  as 
the  reptile  gorged  it,  and  I  could  perceive  from  the  lump  which 
gradually  moved  down  the  snake's  neck,  that  it  had  been  sucked 
into  its  stomach.  Involuntarily  I  raised  my  hand,  when  the  whole 
suddenly  disappeared. 

I  turned,  I  could  scarcely  tell  why,  to  look  at  the  dying  girl.  A 
transient  flush  had  again  lit  up  ber  pale  wasted  face.  She  was 
evidently  greatly  excited.  "  Can  you  read  me  that  riddle,  Mr 
Cringle?  Does  no  analogy  present  itself  to  you  between  what  you 
have  seen,  between  the  mysterious  power  possessed  by  these  sub- 
tile reptiles,  and — Look — look  again." 

A  large  and  still  more  lovely  butterfly  suddenly  rose  from  beneath 
where  the  snake  had  vanished,  all  glittering  in  the  dazzling  sun- 
shine, and  after  fluttering  for  a  moment,  floated  steadily  up  into 
the  air,  and  disappeared  in  the  blue  sJky.  My  eye  followed  it  as 
long  as  it  was  visible,  and  when  it  once  more  decUned  to^where  we 
had  seen  the  snake,  I  saw  a  most  splendkl 'dragonfly,  about  three 
inches  long,  like  a  golden  bodkin,  with  its  gauzelike  wings  moving 
so  quickly,  as  it  hung  steadily  poised  in  mid  air,  like  a  hawk 
preparing  to  stoop,  that  the  body  seemed  to  be  surrounded  by 
silver  tissue,  or  a  bright  halo,  while  it  glanced  in  the  sunbeam. 

*'  Can  you  not  read  it  yet,  Mr  Cringle?  can  you  not  read  my 
story  in  the  fate  of  the  first  beautiful  fly,  and  the  miserable  end  of 
my  Federioo,  in  that  of  the  lizard?  And  oh,  may  the  last  appear- 
ance of  that  ethereal  thing,  which  but  aow  rose,  and  melted  into 
the  lovely  sky,  be  a  true  type  of  what  I  shall  be !   But  that  poor 
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awaj',  ehV  l>esi<les,  you  have  no  cloihes,  and  we  shall  be  anay  a 
couple  of  days  most  probably.  " 

"  Oh,  yes.  Sir,  I  have  cloihes ;  I  have  a  hair4)nish  and  a  looth- 
brush,  aiid  two  shirl-coUars,  in  my  waistcoat  pocket. " 

"  Verj-  well,  can  wc  venture  to  lumber  our  kind  Ei-iends  willi  Ibis 
giant,  Mr  Cringle,  and  can  we  really  leave  the  ship  wilhotit  him  ?  " 
Liule  Reefy  was  now  ail  alive.  "  Tailiackle,  go  on  board — say  we 
sliallbe  back  to  dinner  the  day  afterlo-morrow,"  said  the  captain. 
We  now  niade  i-eady  for  the  start,  and  cerlanly  the  cavalcade  was 
rather  a  remarkable  one.  First,  there  was  an  old  lumbering  family 
vvlanie,  a  sort  of  gig,  with  four  posts  or  uprights  supporting  a  ca- 
nopy covered  with  l<^lher,  and  with  ahigh  dash-iron  or  splash-board 
in  front.  There  were  curtains  depending  from  this  canopy,  which 
on  occasion  could  be  let  dowu,  so  us  to  cover  in  the  sides  and  front. 
The  whole  was  of  the  most  clumsy  workmanship  that  can  be  ima- 
gined, and  hung  by  unlanned  leather  straps  in  a  square  wooden 
frame,  from  the  fr<»it  of  which  again  protruded  two  shafts,  straight 
as  Corinthian  pillars,  and  equally  substantial,  embracing  an  uncom- 
monly fine  mule,  one  of  the  lai'gest  and  handsomest  of  the  species 
which  I  had  seen.  The  harnessing  fiaitook  of  the  same  kind  of 
unwieldy  strength  and  solidity,  and  was  richly  embossed  with  silver 
and  dirt.  Astride  on  this  muh  sat  a  household  negro,  with  a  huge 
thong  of  bullock's  hide  in  one  hand,  and  the  reins  in  the  other.  In 
this  voilurc  were  ensconced  la  Sefiora  Qampana,  a  portly  concern, 
as  already  mentioned,  two  of  her  bright  black-eyed  laughing  nietxs, 
and  Master  Iteefpoint,  invisible  as  he  lay  smothered  anxHigst  the 
hidies,  all  to  his  little  glazed  cocked  hat,  and  jabbering  away  in  a  most 
nninteUigibIc  foshion,  so  far  as  the  young  ladies,  and  eke  the  old 
one,  were  concerned.  However,  ibey  appeared  all  mightily  tickled 
by  Utile  Reefy,  either  mentally  or  physically,  for  off  they  trundled, 
laugliing  and  ikirUng  loud  abow  the  noise  and  creaking  of  the  vo- 
Umte.  Tlien  came  ihi'ee  small,  ambling,  sloulish  long-tailed  pomes, 
Ibe  biggest  not  above  fourteen  bauds  high;  these  were  the  barbs 
(intended  for  mine  hosl,  the  skipper,  and  myself,  caparisoned  with 
high  demipique  old-fashioned  Spanish  saddles,  mounted  with  silver 
stirrups,  and  clumsy  bridles,  with  a  ton  of  rusty  iron  in  each  poor 
brute's  mouth  for  a  bit,  and  curbs  like  a  piece  of  our  chain  cable, 
all  very  rich,  and,  as  before  mentioned  with  re^rd  to  the  volante, 
far  from  clean.  Their  pace  was  a  fast  run,  a  compound  of  walk, 
trot,  and  canter,  or  rather  of  a  trot  antl  a  canter,  the  latter  broken 
down  and  frittered  away  through  the  mstrumcntalily  of  a  ferocious 
Mameluke  bit,  but  as  easyasanarni-chaJr;  and  ihJB  wM,  I^pcakii. 
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sympathy.  Yet  I  stood  riveted  to  the  spot,  until  I  was  aroused  by 
the  deep-toned  voice  of  Padre  Carera,  who,  lifting  up  his  hands 
towards  heaven,  addressed  the  Almighty  in  extempore  prayer, 
beseeching  his  mercy  to  our  erring  sister  who  had  just  departed. 
The  unusuahiess  of  this  startled  me. — '*  As  the  tree  falls,  so  must 
it  lie,"  had  been  the  creed  of  my  forefathers,  and  was  mine;  but 
now  for  the  first  time  I  heard  a  clergyman  wrestling  in  mental 
agony,  and  interceding  with  the  God  who  hath  said,  '^  Repent 
before  the  night  cometh,  in  which  no  man  can  work,"  for  a  sinful 
creature,  whose  worn-out  frame  was  now  as  a  dod  of  the  valley. 
But  I  had  little  time  for  consideration,  as  presently  all  the  negrOi.: 
servants  of  the  establishment  set  up  a  loud  howl,  as  if  they  had  lost 
their  nearest  and  dearest.  **  Oh,  our  poor  dear  young  mistress  is 
dead !  She  has  gone  to  the  bosom  of  the  Virgin !  She  is  gone  to 
be  happy ! "— '*  Then  why  the  deuce  make  such  a  yelling?"  quoth 
Bang  in  the  other  room,  when  this  had  been  translated  to  him. 
Glad  to  leave  the  chamber  of  death,  I  entered  the  large  hall,  where 
I  had  left  our  friend.  * 

**  I  say,  Tom — awful  work.  Hear  how  the  rain  pours,  and — 
murder — such  a  flash !  Why,  in  Jamaica,  we  don't  startle  greatly 
at  lightning,  but  absolutely  I  heard  it  hiss— there,  again" — the 
noise  of  the  thunder  stopped  further  QoUoquy,  and  the  wind  now 
burst  down  the  valley  with  a  loud  roar. 

Don  Ricardo  joined  us.  ''  My  good  friends — we  are  in  a  scrape 
here — what  is  to  be  done? — a  melancholy  affair  altogether." — 
Bang's  curiosity  here  fairly  got  the  better  of  him. 

*'I  say,  Ifon  Ricardibus — do — beg  pardon,  though — do  give 
over  this  humbugging  outlandish  lingo  of  yours — speak  like  a 
Christian,  in  your  mother  tongue,  and  leave  off  your  Spanish, 
which  now,  since  I  know  it  is  all  a  bam,  seems  to  sit  as  strangely  on 
you  as  my  grandmother's  toupee  would  on  Tom  Cringle's  Mary." 

'*Now  do  pray,  Mr  Bang,"  saidl,  when  Don  Ricardo  broke 
in — 

**  Why,  Mr  Bang,  I  am,  as  you  now  know,  a  Scotchman." 

**  How  do  I  know  any  such  thing— that  is,  for  a  certainty— while 
you  keep  cruising  amongst  so  many  lingoes,  as  Tom  there  says?" 

"  The  docken,  man,"  said  I. — Don  Ricardo  smiled. 

'*  I  am  a  Scotchman,  my  dear  Sir ;  and  the  same  person  who,  in 
his  youth,  was  neither  more  nor  less  than  wee  Richy  Cloche,  in  the 
long  town  of  Eirkaldy,  and  in  his  old  age  Don  Bicardo  Campana 
of  St  Jago  de  Cuba.  But  more  of  this  anon, — at  present  we  are 
in  the  house  of  mourning,  and  alas  the  day !  that  it  should  be  so." 
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Ih'  ihis  lime  the  stoiiii  had  iacreased  must  fearfully,  and  as  Don 
Kicacdo,  Aai'un,  and  myself,  sat  in  the  dark  damp  corner  of  the 
large  gloomy  hall,  we  could  scarcely  sec  each  other,  for  the  light- 
ning had  now  ceased,  and  the  darkness  was  so  thick,  that  had  it  not 
been  for  the  light  from  the  large  funeral  wax  tapers,  which  had 
been  instantly  lit  upon  poor  Maria's  death,  in  the  room  where  she 
lay,  that  streamed  through  the  open  door,  we  should  have  been 
unable  to  see  our  very  lingers  before  us. 

"  What  is  that?"  said  Campana;  "  heard  you  nothing.  Gentle- 
men t " 

"  By  this  the  storm  grew  load  apace. 

The  water-wraith  was  shrieking  j 

And  in  Ihc  scowl  of  heaven  each  face 

Grew  dark  ai  thej  were  speaking." 

In  the  lulls  rf  the  rain  and  the  blast,  the  same  long  low  cry  was 
heard  which  bad  startled  me  by  Maria's  bedside,  and  occasioned 
the  sudden  and  fatal  exertion  which  bad  been  the  cause  of  the  bui'st- 
ing  out  afresh  of  the  blood-vessel. 

"  Why,"  said  I,  "it  is  little  more  than  three  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon yet,  dark  as  it  is ;  let  us  sally  out,  Mr  Bang,  for  I  verily  believe 
that  the  hollo  we  have  heai-d  is  my  caplaui's  voice,  and,  if  I  conjec- 
ture rightly,  he  must  have  arrived  at  the  other  side  of  liie  river, 
probably  with  the  doctor. " 

"  Why,  Tom,  '  quolh  Aaron,  "  it  w  only  three  in  the  afternoon, 
as  you  say,  although  by  the  sky  I  could  almost  vouch  for  its  being 
midnight, — but  1  don't  like  that  shouting — Did  you  ever  read  of  a 
water-kelpie,  Dm  Riehy  ? 

"Poo,  poo,  nonsense, "  said  the  Don;  " Mr  Cringje is,  I  fear, 
right  enough. "  At  this  moment  the  wind  thundered  at  the  door 
and  windowsh utters,  and  howled  amongst  the  neighbouring  trees 
and  round  the  roof,  as  if  it  would  have  blown  the  house  down  upon 
our  devoted  heads,  Tlie  cry  was  agabi  heai-d,  during  a  momentary 
pause. 

"  Zounds!"  said  Bang,  "  it  is  the  skipper's  voice,  as  sure  as  fate 
—he  must  be  in  danger — let  us  go  and  see,  Tom, " 

"Take  me  with  you,"  said  Campana, — the  fiwemosl  always 
when  any  good  deed  was  to  bedone, — and,  in  place  of  chi|)|Mng  on 
his  gieat-coat  to  meet  the  stoi-m,  to  our  unutteraMe  surprise,  he 
began  to  disrabe  himself,  all  to  his  trowsers  aad  large  straw  hat. 
He  then  called  one  of  the  servants,  "  Trne  me  iwi  lasso. "  The 
/otjo,  a  long  thong  of  plaited  hide,  was  foilhwith  brought;  be  <xiil- 
ed  it  up  in  his  left  hand.     "  Now,  Pedro,"  said  he  to  the  oe^m 
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senrant  wiio  had  fetdied  it,  (a  tail  strapping  fellow,)  '^  you  and  Gas- 
par  follow  me.  Gentlemra,  are  you  ready?"  Caspar  appeared, 
properly  accoutred,  with  a  long  pole  in  one  hand  and  a  thong 
similar  to  Don  Ricardo's  in  the  other,  he  as  well  as  his  comrade 
bdng  stark  naked  all  to  their  waistcloths.  '^  Ah,  well  done,  my 
sons,"  said  Don  Ricardo,  as  both  the  negroes  prepared  to  follow 
him.  So  off  we  started  to  the  door,  although  we  heard  the  tor- 
menta  raging  without  with  appalling  fury.  Bang  undid  the  latch, 
and  the  ncKt  moment  he  was  flat  on  his  back,  the  large  leaf  having 
flown  open  with  tremendous  violence,  capsizing  him  like  an  infant. 

The  Padre  from  the  inner  chamber  came  to  our  assistance,  and 
by  our  joint  exertions  we  at  length  got  the  door  to  again  and  barri- 
caded, after  which  we  made  our  exit  from  the  lee-side  of  the  house 
by  a  window.  Under  other  circumstances,  it  vould  have  been  dif- 
ficult to  refrain  from  laughing  at  the  appearance  we  made.  We 
were  all  drenched  in  an  instant  after  we  left  the  shelter  of  the  bouse, 
and  there  was  old  Gampana,  naked  to  the  waist,  with  his  large  som" 
brero  and  long  pigtail  hanging  down  his  back,  like  a  mandarin  of 
twenty  buttons.  Next  foUowed  his  two  black  assistants,  naked  as 
I  have  described  them,  all  three  with  their  coils  of  rope  in  their 
hands,  like  a  hangman  and  his  deputies;  then  advanced  friend  Bang 
and  myself,  without  our  coats  or  hats,  with  handkerchiefs  tied 
round  our  heads,  and  our  bodies  bent  down  so  as  to  stem  the  gale 
as  strongly  as  we  could. 

But  the  planting  attorney,  a  great  schemer,  a  kind  of  Will  Wimble 
in  his  way,  bad  thought  fit,  of  all  things  in  the  world,  to  bring 
his  und)rella,  which  the  wind,  as  might  have  been  expected,  rever- 
sed most  unceremoniously  the  moment  he  attempted  to  hoist  it,  and 
tore  it  from  the  staff,  so  that,  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  he  had 
to  clutch  the  flying  red  silk  and  thrust  his  head  through  the  centre, 
where  the  stick  had  stood,  as  if  he  had  been  some  curious  flower. 
As  we  turned  the  comer  of  the  house,  the  fuD  force  of  the  storm 
met  us  right  in  the  teeth,  when  flap  flew  Don  Ricardo's  hat  past  us; 
but  the  two  blackamoors  had  taken  the  precaution  to  strap  each  of 
thdrs  down  with  a  strong  grass  lanyard.  We  continued  to  work 
to  windward,  while  every  now  and  then  the  hollo  came  past  us  on 
the  gale  louder  and  louder,  until  it  guided  us  to  the  fording  which 
we  had  crossed  on  our  first  arrival.  We  stopped  there; — the  red 
torrent  was  rushing  tumultuously  past  us,  but  we  saw  nothing  save 
a  few  wet  and  shivering  negroes  on  the  opposite  »de,  who  had  shd- 
tered  themselves  under  a  cliff,  and  were  bii«ly«mi4oyed  in  attempt- 
ing to  light  a  fire.    Tlie  holloing  continued. 
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"  Why,  what  can  l>e  wrong?"  at  length  said  Don  Ricardo,  and 
be  shouted  to  the  people  ou  the  ojiposite  side. 

He  might  as  well  liave  spared  his  breath,  for,  although  they 
saw  his  gestures  and  Die  molion  of  his  lips,  they  no  more  heard 
him  than  we  did  ihcni,  as  they  very  considerately  in  return  niade 
mouths  at  us,  bellowing  no  doubt  that  they  could  not  hear  us, 

"  Don  Ricardo — Don  Ricardo ! "  at  this  crisis  sung  out  Caspar, 
who  had  dambered  up  ihe  rock,  lohavea  peep  about  him, — "Ave 
Maria — Alta  son  dos  pobrcs,  que  peresifuen  pronto,  n  nosotros  no 
pueden  ayuilarhs." 

"Whereabouts?"  said  Campana— "whereabouts?  speak,  man, 
speak." 

"Down  in  the  valley — about  a  quarter  of  a  league,  I  see  two  men 
on  a  large  rock,  in  ihe  middle  of  the  stream ;  the  wind  is  in  tliat 
direction,  it  must  be  them  we  heai'd." 

"God  be  gracious  to  us !  true  enough — true  enough,— let  us  go 
to  them  then,  my  children."  And  we  again  all  cantered  off  aftei" 
the  ex.cellcnt  Don  Ricardo.  But  before  we  could  reach  the  spot, 
we  had  to  make  a  detour.anil  come  down  upon  it  from  the  precipit- 
ous brow  of  the  beeding  cliff  above,  for  there  was  no  beach  nor 
shore  to  the  swollen  river,  which  was  here  very  deep  and  surged, 
rushing  under  the  hollow  bank  with  comparatively  little  noise, 
which  was  the  reason  why  we  heard  the  cries  so  distinctly. 

The  unfortunates  who  were  in  peiil,  whoever  they  might  Be^ 
seemed  to  comprehend  our  motions,  for  one  of  them  held  out  a  while 
handkerchief,  which  I  immediately  answei-ed  by  a  smiilar  signal, 
when  the  shouting  ceased,  until,  guided  by  the  ncgioes,  we  reached 
the  verge  of  the  diff,  and  looked  down  from  the  red  crumbling 
bank  on  the  foaming  water,  as  it  swept  past  beneath.  It  was  hero 
about  thiily  yards  broad,  divided  by  a  rocky  wedgelike  islet,  on 
which  grew  a  pi-ofusion  of  dark  bushes  and  one  large  tree,  whose 
topmost  branches  were  on  a  level  with  us  where  we  stood.  This 
tree  was  divided,  about  twelve  feet  from  the  root,  into  two  Umbs,  in 
the  fork  of  which  sat,  like  a  big  monkey,  no  less  a  pei-sonagti  thau 
captain  Transom  himself,  wet  and  dripping,  with  his  clothes  be- 
smeared with  mud,  and  shivering  with  cold.  At  the  foot  of  the 
tree  sat,  in  rueful  mood,  a  small  antique  beau  of  an  old  man  in  a 
coat  which  had  once  been  blue  silk,  wearmg  breeches,  the  original 
coloui'  of  which  no  man  could  lell,  and  without  his  wig,  his  clear 
bald  pate  shining  amidst  the  surrounding  desolation  like  an  ostrich's 
egg.  Beside  these  worthies  stood  two  IrembUng  waj-woni  mules 
with  droopmg  heads,  their  long  ears  hanging  down  most  discon- 
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solately.    The  moment  we  came  in  sight,  the  skipper  hailed  us. 

**  Why,  I  am  hoarse  with  bawling,  Don  Ricardo,  but  here  am  I 
and  el  Doctor  Payo  Real,  in  as  sorry  a  plight  as  any  two  gentlemen 
need  be.  On  attempting  the  ford  two  hours  ago,  blockheads  as 
we  were — beg  pardon,  Don  Pavo  " — the  doctor  bowed,  and  grinned 
like  a  baboon — "  we  had  nearly  been  drowned;  indeed,  we  should 
have  been  drowned  entirely,  had  we  not  brought  up  on  this  island 
of  Rarataria  here. — Rut  how  is  the  young  lady  ?  tell  me  that/* 
said  the  excellent-hearted  fellow,  even  in  the  midst  of  his  own 
danger. 

**  Mind  yourself,  my  beautiful  child,"  cried  Rang.  **  How  are 
we  to  get  you  on  terra  firma  ?  " 

"  Poo — in  the  easiest  way  possibly,"  rejoined  he,  with  true 
seamanlike  self-possession.  "  I  see  you  have  ropes — ^Tom  Cringle, 
heave  me  the  end  of  the  line  which  Don  Ricardo  carries,  will  you  ?" 

"  No,  no— li^  do  that  myself,"  said  Don  Ricardo,  and  with  a 
swing  he  hove  the  leathern  noose  at  the  skipper,  and  whipped  it 
over  his  neck  in  a  twinkling.  The  Scotch  Spaniard,  I  saw,  was 
pluming  himself  on  his  skill,  but  Transom  was  up  to  him,  for  in  an 
instant  he  dropped  out  of  it,  while  in  sh'pping  through  he  let  it  fall 
over  a  broken  limb  of  the  tree. 

^*  Such  an  eel — such  an  eel ! "  shouted  the  attendant  negroes,  both 
expert  hands  with  the  lasso  themselves. 

"Now,  Don  Ricardo,  since  I  am  not  to  be  had,  make  your  end 
of  the  thong  fast  round  that  large  stone  there."  Gampana  did  so. 
"Ah,  that  will  do."  And  so  saying,  the  skipper  warped  himself 
to  the  top  of  the  cliff  with  great  agility.  He  was  no  sooner  in 
safety  himself,  however,  than  the  idea  of  having  left  the  poor 
doctor  in  perft  flashed  on  him. 

"  I  must  return— I  must  return !  If  the  river  rises,  the  body 
will  be  drowned  out  and  out." 

And  notwithstanding  our  entreaties,  he  did  return  as  he  came, 
and  descending  the  tree,  began  apparently  to  argue  with  the  little 
Medico,  and  to  endeavour  to  persuade  him  to  ascend,  and  make  his 
escape  as  he  himself  had  done ;  but  it  would  not  do.  Pa^  Real — 
as  brave  a  little  man  as  ever  was  seen — made  many  salaams  and 
obeisances,  but  move  he  would  not.  He  shook  his  head  repeatedly, 
in  a  very  solemn  way,  as  if  he  had  said,  **  M y  very  excellent  friends, 
I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  but  it  is  impossible;  my  dignity  would 
be  compromised  by  such  a  proceeding." 

Presently  Tiansom  appeared  to  wax  very  emphatic,  and  pointed 
to  a  pinnade  of  limestone  rock,  which  had  stood  out  like  a  small 


steeple  above  ihe  surface  of  the  flashing,  dark  red  eddies,  when  we 
first  arrived  on  the  spot,  but  now  only  stopped  the  water  with  a 
loud  {juryle,  the  top  rising  and  disappearing  as  the  stream  surged 
past,  like  a  buoy  jaugl'mg  in  a  tideway.  The  small  man  still  shook 
Iiis  head,  but  the  water  now  rose  so  rapidly,  that  there  was  scarcely 
diy  standing  room  for  the  two  poor  devils  of  mules,  while  the  doctor 
and  the  skipper  had  the  greatest  difficulty  in  finding  a  tooting  for 
themselves. 

Time  and  circumstances  began  to  press,  and  Transom,  after 
another  unavailing  attempt  to  persuade  the  doctor,  began  appa- 
rently to  rouse  himself,  and  muster  his  energies.  He  first  drove 
the  mules  forcibly  into  the  stream  at  the  side  oppo^te  where  we 
stood,  which  was  the  deepest  water,  and  least  broken  by  rocks  and 
stones,  and  we  had  the  pleasure  to  see  them  scramble  out  safe  and 
sound ;  he  then  put  his  hand  to  his  mouth,  and  hailed  us  to  throw 
bim  a  rope — it  was  done — he  caught  it,  and  then  by  a  signilicant 
gesture  to  Campana,  gave  him  to  understand  that  now  was  the  time. 
The  Don,  comprehending  him,  hove  his  noose  with  great  precision, 
right  over  the  little  doctoi-'s  head,  and  before  he  recovered  from 
his  surprise,  the  captain  slipped  it  under  his  arms,  and  signed  to 
haul  taught,  while  the  Medico  kicked,  and  spurretl,  and  backed 
like  a  restive  horse.  At  one  and  the  same  moment.  Transom  made 
ha.  a  guy  round  his  waist,  and  we  hoisted  away,  while  he  hauled  on 
the  other  line,  so  that  we  landed  the  LiUipittian  Esculapiiis  safe  on 
the  top  of  the  bank,  with  the  wind  neai'ly  out  of  his  body,  however, 
from  his  violent  exertions,  and  the  running  of  the  noose. 

It  was  now  the  work  of  a  moment  for  the  captain  to  a.scend  the 
tree  and  again  warp  himself  ashore,  when  be  set  himself  to  apologize 
with  all  his  might  and  main,  pleading  strong  necessitj' ;  and  having 
succeeded  in  pacifying  the  offended  dignity  of  the  doctor,  we  luiTied 
towards  the  house. 

"  Look  out  there,"  sung  out  Campana  sharply. 

Time  indeed,  thought  1,  for  right  a-head  of  us,  as  if  an  invisible 
gigantic  ploughshare  had  passed  over  the  woods,  a  valley  or  chasm 
was  suddenly  opened  down  the  hill-siile  with  a  noise  like  thunder, 
and  branches  and  whole  limbs  of  trees  were  instantly  torn  away, 
and  tossed  into  the  air  like  straws. 

"  Down  on  your  noses,  my  fine  fellows,"  cried  the  skipper.  We 
were  all  flat  in  an  instant  except  the  Medko,  the  stubborn  little 
bi'ute,  who  itood  until  the  toinado  reached  him,  when  in  a  twinkling 
he  was  cast  on  his  back,  with  a  violence  sufficient,  rs  I  thought,  to 
have  driven  his  breath  for  ever  and  aye  out  of  his  body.    While 
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we  lay  we  heard  all  kinds  of  things  hurtle  past  us  through  the  air, 
pieces  of  limber,  brmicbes  of  trees,  coffee-bushes,  and  even  stones. 
Presently  it  lulled  again,  and  we  got  on  end  to  look  round  us. 

''  How  will  the  old  house  stand  all  this,  Don  Ricardo?"  said  the 
drenched  skipper.  He  had  to  shout  to  be  heard.  The  Don  was 
too  busy  to  answer,  but  once  more  strode  on  towards  the  dweU- 
ing,  as  if  he  expected  something  even  worse  than  we  had  expe- 
rienced to  be  still  awaiting  us.  By  the  time  we  reached  it,  it  was 
fuU  of  negroes,  men,  women,  and  children,  whose  huts  had  already 
been  destroyed,  poor,  drenched,  miserable  devils,  with  scarcely 
any  clothing ;  and  to  crown  our  comfort,  we  found  the  roof  leaking 
in  many  places.  By  this  time  the  night  began  to  M,  and  our  pro- 
spects were  far  from  flattering.  The  rain  had  entirely  ceased,  nor 
was  there  any  lightning,  but  the  storm  was  most  tremendous, 
blowing  in  gusts,  and  veering  round  from  east  lo  north  with  the 
speed  of  thought.  The  force  of  the  gale,  however,  gradually  de- 
clined, until  the  wind  subsided  altogether,  and  every  thing  became 
quite  still.  The  low  murmured  conversation  of  the  poor  negroes 
who  envir^i^  us,  was  heard  distinctly ;  the  hard  breathing  of  the 
sleeping  cnlHlren  could  even  be  distinguished.  But  I  was  by  no 
means  sure  that  the  hurricane  v^s  over,  and  Don  Ricardo  and  the 
rest  seemed  to  think  as  I  did,  for  there  was  not  a  word  interchanged 
between  us  for  some  time. 

'*  Do  you  hear  that?''  at  length  said  Aaron  Bang,  as  a  low  moan- 
ing sound  rose  wailing  into  the  night  air.  It  approached  and  grew 
louder. 

"The  voice  of  the  approaching  tempest  amongst  the  higher 
branches  of  the  trees,"  said  the  captain. 

The  rushing  noise  overhead  increased,  but  still  all  was  so  calm 
where  we  sat,  that  you  could  have  heard  a  pin  drop.  Poo,  thought 
I,  it  has  passed  over  us  after  all — no  fear  now,  wtien  one  reflects 
how  completely  sheltered  we  are.  Suddenly,  however,  the  lights 
in  the  room  where  the  body  lay.  were  blown  out,  and  the  roof 
groaned  and  creaked  as  if  it  had  been  the  bulkheads  of  a  ship  in  a 
tempestuous  sea. 

**  We  shaD  have  to  cut  and  run  from  this  anchorage  presently, 
after  all,"  said  I ;  "the  house  will  never  hold  on  till  morning." 

The  words  were  scarcely  out  of  my  mouth,  when,  as  if  a  thun- 
derbolt had  struck  it,  one  of  the  windows  in  the  hall  was  driven  in 
with  a  roar,  as  if  the  Falls  of  Niagara  had  been  pouring  overhead, 
and  the  tempest  having  thus  forced  an  entrance,  the  roof  of  that 
part  of  the  house  where  we  sat  was  blown  up,  as  if  by  gunpowder 


f 


SCENES  IN  COB*~ 

— ay,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye;  and  there  we  were  with  theliare 
walls,  and  the  angry  heaven  overhead,  and  the  rain  desoent^q;  in 
bucketfuls.  Fortunately,  Iwo  lar^^e  joists  or  couples,  being  deeply 
embedded  in  the  substance  of  the  walls,  remained,  when  the  rafteits 
and  ridgepole  wei-e  loni  away,  or  we  must  have  been  crushed  in 
the  ruins. 

There  was  again  a  deaihUfce  hiU,  the  wind  fell  to  a  small  Rf^Sffd 
choly  sough  amongst  the  tree-tops,  and  once  more,  where  we  sat, 
there  was  not  a  breath  stirring.  So  cQm^etc^.waii'^'cialm  now, 
that  after  a  hght  had  been  struck,  and  []]aced  on  fhe  floor  in  the 
middle  of  the  room,  showing  the  surrouncdsg  group  of  shivering, 
bal^naked  savages,  with  fearful  dislioctni^ss,  the  flame  shot  up 
straight  as  an  arrow,  dear  and  brij>hi,  although  the  distant  roar  of 
the  storm  still  thundered  afar  o&  as  it  rushed  over  the  mountain 
above  us.    ■  <   '  .  ;  ■     ■  \ 

This  unexpe^t^di  stillness  frightenad/tliefwomen  even  more  than 
lhelieri»neas  of  the  gale  when  at  th^oudest  had  done. 

"We  mus|go3rth,"  saidSeoora  Gampana;  "the'*lementsare 
only  gathei'ing  ihemseivdS  for  a  more  drea^'ul.'J)HfTicaae  tlian  what 
we  have jdr^y  ^;(perienced.  Wc  must  go  IbiHh-to  th^Hllle  (dtf^tfit 
in  the  wood,  or  iKornext  burst  may,  and  will,!btiry  irs  under  the 
walls'; "  and  she  moved-towaids  Maria'^.^ju^  v'heit;,  by  this  time, 
hghts  had  again  been  placed.  "W^^^'slltRnie^he  body,"  we 
could  hear  her  sajf;  ".we  must  all  proc^-toithe  dtapoljiia  few 
minutes  the  storm  will  be  i-agiag.agirin:lcqiaer  thai^vci-. "'     --  ■ 

"And  my  vfife  is  veiy  right,"  sirid  Don  Uicar^;  "so,  Gw^,! 
call  the  odier  people ;  have  some  mats,  and  qwilr^  and  ma[ti:psa8&  - 
carried  dtnvn  to  the  chapel,  and  we'shall  all  remo^,  for,  wilJi  h^f ,of' 
the  roofgone,itisbutieiftplmg  the  Almighty  to  [■oinamhei'elo^er." 

The  woid  was  passed,  and  we  were  soon  under  weig^;*  four 
negroes  leading  the  van,  carrying  the  uncoffined  body^of  .tfae 
poor  girl  on  a  sola;, while  two  servants,  with  brge  splun«»>  of  a 
sort  of  resmous  wood  for  flambeaux,  walked  by  the  sid^^  oS  it. 
Next  followed  the  women  of  the  family,  covered  up  w^  all  the 
cloaks  and  spare  garments  that  could  be  collected ;  then  oamc  Don 
Picador  Cangrejo,  with Bicai'do Gampana,  theskipfter,  Aacoo Bang, 
and  myself;  the  procession  being  closed  by  the  household  negi-oes, 
with  more  lights,  n^iich  all  burned  steadily  ami  dear. 

We  dl^se^nded  thtougb  a  magni6cent  natural  avenue  of  lofty 
trees  (whose  brown  moss-grOwn  trunks  and  fantastic  boughs  wei-c 
strongly  lit  up  by  the  blaze  of  the  torches ;  while  the  fresh  white 
splinter-marks  where;  the  branches   had  been  lorn  off  by  the 
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Storm,  glanced  bright  and  clear,  and  the  rain-drops  on  the  dark 
leaves  sparkled  like  diamonds;  towards  the  river,  along  whose 
brink  the  brimful  red-foaming  watei's  rushed  past  us,  close  by  the 
edge  of  the  path,  now  ebbing  suddenly  a  foot  or  so,  and  then  sur- 
ging up  again  beyond  their  former  bounds,  as  if  large  stones  or 
^j^unks  of  trees  above,  were  from  time  to  time  damming  up  the 
troubled  waters,  and  then  giving  way.  After  walking  about  four 
hundred  yards,  we  came  to  a  small  but  massive  chapel,  fronting 
the  river,  the  back  part  resting  against  a  rocky  bank,  with  two 
superb  cypress-trees  growing,  one  on  each  side  of  the  door ;  we 
entered.  Padre  Carera  leading  the  way.  The  whole  area  of  the 
intei'ior  of  the  building  did  not  exceed  a  parallelogram  of  twenty 
feet  by  twelve.  At  the  eastern  end,  fronting  the  door,  there  was  a 
smaU  altar-piece  of  hard-wood,  richly  ornamented  with  silver,  and 
one  or  two  bare  wooden  benches  standing  on  the  tiled  floor;  but 
the  chief  security  we  had  that  the  building  would  withstand  the 
storm,  consisted  in  its  having  no  window  or  aperture  what- 
soever, excepting  two  small  ports,  one  on  each  side  of  the  altar^ 
piece,  and  the  door,  which  was  a  massive  frame  of  hard-wood 
pbnking. 

The  body  was  deposited  at  the  foot  of  the  altar,  and  the  ladies, 
liavingbeen  wrapped  up  in  cloaks  and  blankets,  w^ere  safely  lodged 
in  quatres,  while  we,  the  gentlemen  of  the  comfortless  party,  seated 
ourselves,  disconsolately  enough,  on  the  wooden  benches. 

The  door  was  made  fast,  after  the  sen-ants  had  kindled  a  blazing 
wood-fire  on  the  floor ;  and  although  the  flickering  light  cast  by  the 
wax  tapers  in  the  six  large  silver  candlesticks  which  were  pkmted 
beside  the  bier,  as  it  blended  with  the  red  glare  of  the  fire,  and  fell 
strong  on  the  pale  uncovered  features  of  the  corpse,  and  on  the 
anxious  faces  of  the  women,  was  often  startling  enough,  yet  being 
conscious  of  a  certain  degree  of  security  from  the  thickness  of  the 
walls,  >vc  made  up  our  minds  to  spend  the  night  where  we  were, 
as  well  as  we  could. 

"I  say,  Tom  Cringle,"  said  Aaron  Bang,  "all  the  females  are 
snug  there,  you  see ;  we  have  a  blazing  fire  on  the  hearth,  and  here 
is  some  comfort  for  wc  men  slaves; "  whereupon  he  produced  two 
bottles  of  brandy.  Don  Ricardo  Gampana,  with  whom  Bang  seemed 
now  to  be  absolutely  in  league,  or,  in  vulgar  phrase,  as  thick  as 
[)ickpockets,  had  brought  a  goblet  of  water,  and  a  small  silver 
drinking  cup,  with  him,  so  we  passed  the  creature  round,  and  tried 
all  we  coukl  to  while  away  the  tedious  night.  But,  as  if  a  sudden 
thought  had  stnick  Aaron,  he  here  tucked  the  brandy  bottle  under 
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Wis  arm,  and  asking  me  to  carry  the  vessel  with  the  water,  he 
advanced,  cup  in  hand,  tuw^rds  Ae  ladies — 
"  Now,  Tom,  interpret  cargftlJlj-," 

"  Ahem— Madam  andJS^ras,  this  is  a  heavy  night  for  all  of 
us,  but  the  chapel  k,*mip— allow  me  to  comfort  you." 

"3fHcftwiHtfls^ac((w, "  Has-UwyLJlll^il^lMEiWHiviiod  Bangac- 
coidingly  ^Ji^ch  of  our  fair  friends  a  hSart-warraing  laste  of~-T« 
bi'^y^ia  water.  There  jv3s.mtw  »-caiiB.tQiLaJjjjl  houi',  and  the 
laptaiiir iiad  stepped  out  to  reeonnoiire;  on  liis  reluftt  he  repoited 
the  swtillen  stream  had  very  much  subsided. 
^'-*Well,  we  sh^l  get  away,  1  hope,  tomorrow  morning,  aftei- 
all,"  whispered  Bang. 

He  had  scarcely  spoken  when  it  began  to  pelt  and  rain  again,  as 
if  a  waterspout  had  burst  overhead,  but  there  was  no  wind. 

"  Come,  that  is  the  clearing  up  of  it,"  said  Cloche. 
y  At  this  precise  moment  the  priest  was  sitting  with  folded  arms,  I 
'  beyond  thebody,  onastoolortresllej  in.  Uieaigpre  or  recess  where 
it  lay.  Right  overhead  wagjjne^of  the  small  ix)UtMl,aperlures  in  the  ' 
gable  of  the  chapeL,wfiicl»,  opening  on  the  bank,  am>eared  to  the 
eye  a  round  black  spot  in  ih&wlirile-washed  wafl.— Tfe  briglit  wax- 
lights  shed  a  stiong  lustre  on  tbfr worthy  Clerigo's  figure,  face,  and 
fine  baH  head  which  shone  like  silver,  while  the  deeper  light  of 
the  embers  o&-(he  floor  was  I'eflected  iu  ruby  tints  from  the  lai^  | 
silver  crucltix  that  hung  at  his  waist.  The  rushing  of  the  swollen 
river  prevented  me  heai'ing  distinctly,  but  it  occurred  to  me  once 
or  twice,  that  a  stiange gurgling  sound  proceeded  from  the  afore- 
said round  aperture.  The  Padre  seemed  to  hear  it  also,  for  evei-y 
now  and  then  he  looked  up,  and  once  he  rose  and  peered  anxiously 
through  it;  but  appajently  unable  to  distinguish  any  thing,  he  sat 
down  again.  However,  my  attention  had  been  excited,  and  half 
AHeap  as  I  was,  I  kept  glimmering  in  the  direction  of  the  Clerigo. 
The  captain's  deep  snore  had  gradually  lengthened  out,  so  as  to 
vouch  for  ftis  forget  fulness,  and  Bang,  Ricardo,  Dr  Pavo  Real,  and 
the  ladies,  had  all  subsided  into  the  most  perfect  quietude,  when  I 
Doticed,  and  I  quaked  and  trembled  like  an  aspen  leaf  as  I  did  so, 
a  long  black  paw,  thrust  through,  and  down  from  the  dark  aper- 
ture immediately  over  Padre  Carera's  head,  which,  whatever  it  was, 
it  appeared  to  sci'ateh  sharply,  and  then  givmg  the  capru  a  smart 
cuff,  vanished.  The  priest  started,  put  up  his  hand,  and  rubbed 
his  head,  but  seeing  nothing,  again  leant  back,  and  was  about  de- 
parting to  the  land  of  nod,  like  the  others,  once  more;  However, 
in  a  few  minutes,  the  same  paw  again  protruded,  and  this  time  a 
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peeiiJDg  Mack  snout,  with  two  glancing  eyes,  was  thrust  through 
the  hole  after  it.  The  paw  kept  swinging  about  like  a  pendulum 
for  a  few  seconds,  and  was  then  suddenly  thrust  into  the  Padres 
open  mouth  as  he  lay  back  asleep,  and  again  giving  him  another 
smart  crack,  vanished  as  before. 

"  Hobble,  gobble,"  gurgled  the  priest,  nearly  choked. 

^^  Ave  Maria  purisima,  que  bocado — what  a  mouthful!— What 
can  that  be?" 

This  was  more  than  I  knew,  I  must  confess,  and  altogether  I  was 
consumedly  puzzled,  but,  from  a  disinclination  to  alarm  the  women, 
I  hekl  my  tongue.  Padie  Garera  this  time  moved  away  to  the 
other  side  from  beneath  the  hole,  but  still  within  two  feet  of  it — in 
fact,  he  could  not  get  in  this  direction  farther  for  the  altar-piece — 
and  being  still  half  asleep,  he  lay  back  once  more  against  the  wall 
to  finish  his  nap,  taking  the  precaution,  however,  to  clap  on  his 
long  shovel  hat,  shaped  like  a  small  canoe,  crosswise,  with  the 
peaks  standing  out  from  each  side  of  his  head,  in  place  of  virearing 
it  fore  and  aft,  as  usual.  Well,  thought  I,  a  strange  party  certainly ; 
but  drowsiness  was  fast  settling  down  on  me  also,  when  the  same 
black  paw  was  again  thrust  through  the  hole,  and  I  distinctly  heard 
a  nuzzling,  whining,  short  bark.  I  rubbed  my  eyes  and  sat  up, 
but  before  I  was  quite  awake,  the  head  and  neck  of  a  large  New- 
foundland dog  was  shoved  into  the  chapel  through  the  round  aper- 
ture, and  making  a  long  stretch,  with  the  black  paws  thrust  down 
and  resting  on  the  wall,  supporting  the  creature,  the  animal  sud- 
denly snatched  the  Padre's  hat  off  his  head,  and  giving  it  an  angry 
worry — as  much  as  to  say,  "  Confound  it — I  had  hoped  to  have  had 
the  head  in  it"— it  dropped  it  on  the  floor,  and  with  a  loud  yeU, 
Sneezer,  my  own  old  dear  Sneezer,  leaped  into  the  midst  of  us, 
floundering  amongst  the  sleeping  women,  and  kicking  the  firebrands 
about,  making  them  hiss  again  with  the  water  he  shook  from  his 
shaggy  coat,  and  frightening  all  hands  like  the  very  devil. 

"Sneezer,  you  villain,  how  came  you  here!"  I  exclaimed,  in 
great  amazement—**  How  came  you  here,. Sir?"  The  dog  knew 
me  at  once,  and  when  benches  were  reared  against  him,  after  the 
women  had  huddled  into  a  corner,  and  every  thing  was  in  sad  con- 
fusion, he  ran  to  me,  and  leaped  on  my  neck,  gasping  and  yelping; 
but  finding  that  I  was  angry,  and  in  no  mood  for  toying,  he  planted 
himself  on  end  so  suddenly,  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  close  by  the 
fire,  that  all  our  hands  were  stayed,  and  no  one  could  find  in  his 
heart  to  strike  the  poor  dumb  brute,  he  sat  so  quiet  and  motionless. 
•  *  Sneezer,  my  boy,  what  have  you  to  say — where  have  you  come 
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from?"  He  looked  in  ihe  dii-ection  of  theiloui',  and  then  walked 
deliberately  towaiYls  it,  and  tried  to  open  it  with  his  paws. 

"  Now,"  said  the  captain,  *'  that  little  scamp,  who  would  insist 
on  riding  with  ma  to  St  Jago,  to  sec,  as  he  said,  if  he  might  not  Ije 
of  use  in  felctiing  the  surgeon  fi'oin  the  ship  in  case  I  could  not  find 
DrBergara,  has  comeback,  although  Ide^red  him  lo  stay  onboard. 
The  puppy  must  have  returned  in  his  cursed  troublesome  zeal,  for 
iu  no  other  way  could  your  dog  be  here.  Certainly,  however,  he 
did  not  know  that  I  had  fallen  in  with  Dr  Pavo  Real ;"  and  the 
good-natured  fellow's  heait  melted,  as  he  continued — "  Relumed — 
why,  he  may  be  drowned — Cringle,  take  care  little  Recfpoint  be 
not  drowned." 

Sneezer  lowered  his  black  snout,  and  for  a  moment  poked  il  into 
the  white  ashes  of  the  fiie,  and  then  raising  it  and  stretching  his 
neck  upwards  to  its  full  length,  he  gave  a  short  bark,  and  then  a 
long  loud  howl. 

"  My  life  upon  it,  the  poor  boy  is  gone,"  said  I. 

"  Rut  whatian  we  do?"  said  Don  Ricardo;  "it  is  as  dark  as 
pitch," 

And  we  again  set  ourselves  to  have  a  small  rally  at  the  brandy 
and  watei-,  as  a  resolver  of  our  doubts,  whether  we  should  sit  still 
till  daybreak,  or  sallyforlh  now  and  run  the  chance  oFbeing  drown- 
ed, with  but  small  hope  of  doing  any  good ;  and  the  old  priest 
having  left  the  other  end  of  the  chapel,  where  the  ladies  were  once 
more  reposing,  now  came  to  join  our  council  of  war,  and  to  liavc 
his  share  pf  the  agua  ardienic. 

The  noise  of  the  rain  increased,  and  there  was  siill  a  little  puff 
of  wind  now  and  then,  so  that  the  Padre,  taking  an  atfomln-a,  or 
small  mat,  used  to  kneel  on,  and  placing  it  on  the  step  where  the 
folding-doors  opened  inwards,  took  a  cloak  on  his  shoulders,  and  sat 
himself  down  with  his  back  against  the  leaves,  to  keep  them  closed, 
as  the  lock  or  lH>lt  was  broken,  and  was  in  the  act  of  swigging  of¥ 
his  cupful  of  comfort,  when  a  strong  gust  drove  the  door  open,  as 
if  the  devil  himself  liad  kicked  it,  capsized  the  Padre,  blew  out  the 
lights  once  more,  and  scattered  the  orands  of  the  fire  all  about  us. 
Transom  and  I  started  up,  the  women  shrieked ;  but  before  we 
could  get  the  door  lo  again,  in  rode  little  Reefpointonamnle,  with 
the  doctor  of  the  Firebrand  behind  him,  bound,  or  lashed,  as  we 
call  it,  to  him  by  a  strong  thong.  The  black  servants  and  the 
females  took  them  for  incarnate  fiends,  I  fancy,  for  the  yells  and 
shiieks  they  set  up  were  tremendous. 

"  Yo,  ho!"  sung  out  little  Reefy;  '-don'lbe  frightenetl.  Ladies 
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— Lord  love  ye,  I  am  half  drowned,  and  the  doctor  here  is  al- 
together so — quite  entirely  drowned,  I  assure  you. — I  say.  Medico, 
an't  it  true?"  And  the  little  Irish  rogue  slewedliis  head  round, 
and  gave  the  exhausted  doctor  a  most  comical  look. 

"Not  quite,"  (pioth  the  doctor,  "but  deuced  near  it.  I  say. 
Captain,  would  you  have  known  us?  why,  we  are  dyed  chocolate 
colour,  you  see,  in  that  river,  flowing  not  with  milk  and  honey,  but 
with  something  miraculously  like  peas-soup — water  I  cannot  odl  it.'' 

"But  Heaven  help  us,  why  did  you  ti*y  the  ford,  man?"  said 
Bang. 

"You  may  say  that,  Sir,"  responded  wee  Reefy;  "  but  our 
mule  was  knocked  up,  and  it  was  so  dark  and  tempestuous,  that  we 
should  have  perished  by  the  road  if  we  had  tried  back  for  St  Jago; 
so  seeing  a  light  here,  the  only  indication  of  a  living  throg,  and  the 
stream  looking  narrow  and  comparatively  quiet — confound  it,  it 
was  all  the  deeper  though — we  shoved  across." 

"But,  bless  me,  if  you  had  been  thrown  in  the  stream,  lashed 
together  as  you  are,  you  would  have  been  drowned  to  a  certainty,'* 
said  the  captain. 

"Oh,"  said  little  Reefy,  "the  doctor  was  not  on  the  mule  in 
crossing — no,  no,  Captain,  I  knew  better — I  had  him  in  tow.  Sir; 
but  after  we  crossed  he  was  so  faint  and  chill,  that  I  had  to  lash 
myself  to  him  to  keep  him  from  sliding  over  the  animal's  counter, 
and  walk  he  could  not." 

"  But,  Master  Ree^oint,  why  came  you  back?  did  I  not  desire 
you  to  remain  on  board  of  the  Firebrand,  Sir?" 

The  midshipman  looked  nonplused.  "Why,  Captain,  I  forgot 
to  take  my  clothes  with  me,  and— and— in  truth,  Sir,  I  thought 
our  surgeon  would  be  of  more  use  tl)an  ^ny  outlandish  Qallvpot 
that  you  could  carry  back." 

The  good  intentions  of  the  lad  saved  him  farther  reproof,  although 
I  could  not  help  smiling  at  his  coming  back  for  his  clothes,  when 
his  whole  wardrobe  on  starting  was  confined  to  the  two  false  col- 
lars and  a  toothbrush. 

"  But  where  is  the  young  lady  ?  "  said  the  doctor. 

"  Beyond  your  help,  my  dear  Doctor,"  said  the  skipper ;  "  she 
is  dead — all  that  remains  of  her  you  see  within  that  small  railing 
there." 

"Ah,  indeed!"  quoth  the  Medico,  "poor  girl— poor  girl- 
deep  decline — wasted,  terribly  wasted,"  said  he,  as  he  returned 
from  the  railing  of  the  altar-piece,  where  he  had  been  to  look  down 
upon  the  body ;  and  then,  as  if  there  never  had  been  such  a  being 
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^L-  are  as 
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as  pooj-  Slai-ia  Olivera  iu  existen(s,  he  continued,  "  Piay,  Mr  Bang, 
what  may  you  have  in  tliatbottie?" 

"  Brandy,  lo  be  sure,  Doctor,"  said  Banj;. 

"  A  thimbleful  then,  if  you  please." 

"By  all  means" — and  llie  plauting  attorney  handed  the  black 
bottle  to  the  surgeon,  whu  applied  it  to  his  lips,  without  more 
pircumlocutioii. 

"  Lord  love  us! — (wisoned— Oh,  geinini !" 

"  Why,  Doctor,"  said  Transom,  "what  has  come  over  you?" 

"Poisoned,  Captain — only  taste," 

The  boitte  contained  soy.  It  was  some  lime  before  we  could  get 
the  poor  man  quieteil ;  and  when  at  length  he  was  stretched  along 
a  bench,  and  the  fire  stirred  up,  and  new  wood  added  to  it,  the 
fresh  air  of  eaHy  morning  began  to  he  scented.  Al  this  time  we 
missed  Padre  Carera,  and,  in  truth,  we  all  fell  fast  asleep ;  but  in 
about  an  hour  or  so  aftenvards,  I  was  awoke  by  some  one  stepping 
across  me.  The  same  cause  had  stirred  Transom.  It  was  Aaron 
Bang,  who  had  been  to  look  out  at  the  door, 

"I  say.  Cringle,  look  here — the  Padre  and  the  servants  are  dig- 
ging a  grave  close  to  the  chapel — are  they  going  to  bury  the  poor 
gu-l  so  suddenly?" 

I  stepped  to  the  door ;  the  wind  had  entirely  fallen — but  it  rained 
very  fast — the  small  chapel  door  looked  out  ou  the  still  swollen, 
but  subsiding  river,  and  beyond  that  on  the  mountain,  which  rose 
abruptly  fi-om  the  opposite  bank.  On  the  side  of  the  hill  ladng  us 
was  situated  a  negio  village,  oF  about  thirty  huts,  where  hghts 
were  already  twinkling*  as  if  the  inmates  were  preparing  to  go  forth 
to  their  work.  Far  above  them,  on  the  ridge,  there  was  a  clear 
cold  streak  towards  the  east,  against  whidi  the  outline  of  the 
mountain,  and  the  large  trees  which  grew  on  it,  were  sharply  cut 
out ;  but  overhead,  the  flrmament  was  as  yet  dai-k  and  threatening. 
The  morning  star  had  just  lisen,  and  was  sparkling  bright  and  clear 
through  the  branches  of  a  magnificent  tree,  that  shot  out  from  the 
highest  part  of  the  hill ;  it  seemed  to  have  attracted  the  captain's 
attention  as  well  as  mine. 

"  Wei-e  I  romantic  now,  Mr  Crmgle,  I  could  expatiate  on  that 
view.  How  cold,  and  clear,  and  chaste,  eveiy  thing  looks!  The 
elements  have  subsided  intxi  a  perfect  calm,  every  thmg  is  quiet  and 
still,  but  there  is  no  warmth,  no  comfort  in  the  scene," 

"  What  a  soaking  ram !  "  said  Aaron  Bang:  "  why,  the  drops 
are  as  small  as  pin  pomts,  and  so  thick ! — a  Scotch  mist  is  a  joke  to 
them.     Unusual  all  this,  Captain.    You  know  our  rain  in  Jamaica 
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usually  descends  in  bucketfuk,  unless  it  be  regularly  set  in  for  a 
week,  and  then,  but  then  only,  it  becomes  what  in  England  we  are 
in  the  habit  of  calling  a  soaking  rain.  One  good  thing,  however, 
— while  it  descends  so  quietly,  the  earth  will  absorb  it  all,  and  that 
furious  river  will  not  contmue  swollen.*' 

"  Probably  not,"  said  I. 

'^  Mr  Cringle,*'  said  the  skipper,  ^^  do  you  mai*k  that  tree  on  the 
ridge  of  the  mountain,  that  large  tree  in  such  conspicuous  relief 
against  the  eastern  sky  ?  " 

**Ido,  Captain.  But— heaven  help  us! — what  necromancy  is 
this !  It  seems  to  sink  into  the  mountain-top — why,  I  only  see  the 
uppermost  branches  now.  It  has  disappeared,  and  yet  the  outline 
of  the  hin  is  as  distinct  and  well  defined  as  ever ;  I  can  even  see  the 
cattle  on  the  ridge,  although  they  are  running  about  in  a  very  in- 
comprehensible way  certainly." 

**  Hush!  "  said  Don  Ricardo,  *'  hush!— the  Padre  is  reading  the 
funeral  service  in  the  chapel,  preparatory  to  the  body  being  brought 
out." 

And  so  he  was.  But  a  low  grumbling  noise  gradually  increasing, 
was  now  distincdy  audible.  The  monk  hurried  on  with  the  pre- 
scribed form — he  finished  it — and  we  were  about  moving  the  body 
to  carry  it  forth— Bang  and  I  being  in  the  very  act  of  stooping 
down  to  lift  the  bier,  when  the  captain  sung  out  sharp  and  quick, 
— **  Here,  Tom!  " — the  urgency  of  the  appeal  abolishing  the  ifft*- 
ler— **  Here ! — zounds,  the  whole  hill-side  is  in  motion !  "  And  as 
he  spoke  I  beheld  the  negro  village,  that  hung  on  the  opposite 
bank,  gradually  fetch  way,  houses,  trees,  and  all,  with  a  loud, 
harsh,  grating  sound. 

"  God  defend  us!  "  I  involuntarily  exclaimed. 

**  Stand  clear,"  shouted  the  skipper ;  the  whole  hill-side  oppo- 
site is  under  weigh,  and  we  shall  be  bothered  here  presently." 

He  was  right — the  entire  face  of  the  hill  over  against  us  was  by 
this  time  in  motion,  sliding  over  the  substratum  of  rock  like  a  first- 
rate  gliding  along  the  wdl-greased  ways  at  launching— an  earthy 
avalanche.  Presently  the  rough,  rattling,  and  crashing  sound, 
from  the  disrupture  of  the  soU,  and  the  breaking  of  the  branches, 
and  tearing  up  by  the  roots  of  the  largest  trees,  gave  warning  of 
some  tremendous  incident.  The  lights  in  the  huts  still  burned,  but 
houses  and  all  continued  to  slide  down  the  declivity ;  and  anon  a 
loud  stai'tled  exclamation  was  heard  here  and  there,  and  then  a 
pause,  but  the  low  mysterious  hurtling  sound  never  ceased. 

At  length  a  loud  continuous  yell  echoed  along  the  hill-side.    The 
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noise  increased — ihe  rushing  sound  came  sirongei'  and  stronger — 
ihe  river  rose  higher,  and  roared  louder ;  it  overleaped  the  lintel  of 
the  door — Ihe  fire  on  tlie  floor  hissed  for  a  moment,  and  then  expi- 
red in  smouldering  wreaths  of  white  smoke — the  discoloured  tor- 
rent gurgled  mlo  the  chapel,  and  reached  the  altar-piece ;  and  while 
the  cries  from  the  hill-side  were  highest,  ant  bitterest,  and  most 
despairing,  it  suddenly  Slled  the  ch^iel  to  the  top  of  the  low  door- 
post ;  and  although  the  large  Upers  which  had  been  lit  neai'  the 
allai'-piece  were  as  yet  unextinguished,  like  meteors  sparkling  on  a 
troubled  sea,  all  was  misery  and  consternation. 

"Have  patience,  and  be  composed,  now,"  shouted  Don  Ricardo. 
"  If  it  inci'eases,  we  can  escape  through  tlie  aperlui'es  here,  behind 
the  altar-piece,  and  from  thence  to  the  high  ground  beyond.  The 
heavy  rain  has  loosened  the  soil  on  the  opposite  bank,  and  it  has 
sUd  into  the  river-course,  negro  houses  and  all.  But  be  composed, 
my  dears — nothing  supernatural  in  all  this ;  and  rest  assured,  al- 
though the  river  has  unquestionably  been  forced  from  its  channel, 
that  there  is  no  danger,  if  you  will  only  maintain  your  self-pos- 
session." 

And  there  we  were — an  inhabitant  of  a  cold  climate  cannot  go 
along  with  me  in  the  description.  We  were  all  alarmed,  but  we 
were  not  chilled— oAd  is  a  great  daunter  of  bravei'y.  At  New  Or- 
leans, the  black  regiments,  in  the  heat  of  the  forenoon,  were  really 
the  most  et^cient  corps  of  the  aimy ;  but  in  the  morning,  when  Ihe 
hoar-frost  was  on  the  long  wire-grass,  they  were  but  as  a  broken 
reed,  "  Him  loo  cold  for  brave  to-day,"  said  the  sergeant  of  the 
grenadier  company  of  the  West  India  regiment,  which  was  brigaded 
in  the  ill-omened  advance,  when  we  attacked  New  Orleans;  but 
here,  having  heat,  and  seeing  none  of  the  women  egregiously  alai  m- 
ed,  we  all  took  heart  of  giace,  and  really  there  was  no  quailing, 
amongst  us. 

Seoora  Campana  and  her  two  nieces,  Seiiora  Cangrejo  and  her 
angelic  daughter,  had  all  betaken  themselves  lo  a  sort  of  seat,  en- 
closing the  altar  in  a  semicircle,  with  the  peas-soup-coloured  water 
up  to  their  knees.  Not  a  word — not  an  exclamation  of  fear  esca- 
ped from  ihem,  although  the  gushing  eddies  from  the  open  dooi' 
showed  that  the  soil  from  the  opposite  liill  was  fast  settling  down, 
and  usurping  the  former  channel  of  the  river. 

"  All  very  fine  this  to  read  of,"  at  last  exclaimed  Aaron  Bang. 
''Zounds,  we  sliall  be  drowned.  Look  out.  Transom;  Tom  (ir-in- 
gle,  look  out;  fur-  n)y  |)ai't,  I  shall  dJvc  Uirough  the  door,  and  lake 
my  cbaoec." 
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''  No  use  in  that/'  said  Don  Ricardo;  ''  the  two  round  openings 
there  at  the  west  end  of  the  chapel,  open  on  a  dry  shelf,  from  which 
the  ground  slopes  easily  upward  to  the  house;  let  us  put  the  ladies 
through  them,  and  then  we  males  can  shift  for  ourselves  as  we  best 
may. " 

At  this  moment  the  water  rose  so  high,  that  the  bier  on  which 
the  corpse  of  poor  Maria  Olivera  lay  stark  and  stiff,  was  floated  off 
the  trestles,  and  turning  on  its  edge,  afted  glancing  for  a  moment 
in  the  light  cast  by  the  wax  tapers,  it  sank  into  the  thick  browa 
water,  and  was  no  more  seen. 

The  old  priest  murmured  a  prayer,  but  the  effect  on  us  was        ^ 
electric.    "  Sauve  qui  pent "  was  now  the  cry ;  and  Sneezer,  quite  ' 

in  his  element,  began  to  <Tuise  all  about,  threatening  the  tapers*  -^ 

with  instant  extinction. 

''  Ladies,  get  through  the  holes,"  shouted  Don  Ricardo.  '*  Gap- 
tain,  get  you  out  first." 

**  Can't  desert  my  ship,"  said  the  gallant  fellow;  ''  the  last  to 
quit  where  danger  is,  my  dear  Sir.  It  is  my  charter ;  but,  Mr  Crin- 
gle, go  you,  and  hand  the  ladies  out." 

'*  rii  be  d d  if  I  do,*'  said  I.    **  Beg  pardon.  Sir;  I  simply 

mean  to  say,  that  I  cannot  usurp  ih&  pas  from  you." 

"  Then,"  quoth  Don  Ricardo — a  more  discreet  personage  than 
any  one  of  us—'*  I  will  go  myself; "  and  forthwith  he  screwed  him- 
self through  one  of  the  round  holes  in  the  wall  behind  the  altar- 
piece.  **  Give  me  out  one  of  the  wax  tapers — there  is  no  vrind 
now,"  said  Don  Ricardo;  **  and  hand  out  my  wife.  Captain 
Transom." 

''Ave  Maria!"  said  the  matron,  "I  shall  never  get  through 
that  hole. " 

*'  Try,  my  dear  Madam,"  said  Bang,  for  by  this  time  we  were 
all  deucedly  alarmed  at  our  situation.  "  Try,  Madam;"  and  we 
lifted  her  towards  the  hole-^fiurly  entered  her  into  it  head  foremost, 
and  all  was  smooth,  till  a  certain  part  of  the  excellent  woman's 
earthly  tabernacle  stuck  fest. 

We  could  hear  her  invoking  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar  on  the 
outside  to  "  make  her  thin;  "but  the  flesh  and  muscle  were  obdu- 
rate— through  she  would  not  go,  until — delicacy  being  now  blown 
to  the  winds— captain  Transom  placed  his  shoulder  to  the  old 
lady's  extremity,  and  vrith  a  regular  **  Oh,  heave  oh!"  shot  her 
through  the  aperture  into  her  husband's  arms.  The  young  ladies 
we  ejected  much  more  easily,  although  Francesca  Cangrejo  did 
stick  a  little  too.    The  priest  was  next  passed,  then  Don  Picador; 
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and  SO  we  went  on,  unlil  in  rolaiion  we  bad  all  made  onr  exJt,  and 
were  perched  shivering  on  the  high  ijank.  God  defemi  us !  we  had 
not  been  a  minute  there  when  the  rushing  of  the  stream  increased 
— the  rain  once  more  fell  in  torrents — several  large  trees  came 
down  with  a  fearful  impetus  in  the  roaring  torrent,  and  struck  the 
comer  of  the  chapel.  It  shuok — we  could  see  the  small  cross  on 
the  eastern  gable  tremble.  Another  stump  surged  against  it— it 
gave  way — and  in  a  minute  afterwards  there  was  not  a  vestige  re- 
maining of  the  whole  tabric. 

"  What  a  funeral  for  thee,  Maria ! "  said  Don  Ricardo. 

Piot  a  vettige  of  the  body  was  ever  found. 

There  was  nothing  now  for  it.  We  all  stopped,  and  turned,  and 
looked — there  was  not  a  stone  of  the  building  to  be  seen — all  was 
red  precipitous  bank,  or  dark  flowing  river — so  we  turned  our 
steps  towards  the  house.  The  sun  by  this  time  had  lisen.  We  found 
the  northern  range  of  rooms  still  entire,  so  we  made  the  most  of  it ; 
and,  by  dint  of  the  captain's  and  my  nautical  skill,  before  dinner- 
time, there  was  rigged  a  canvass  jury-roof  over  the  southern  part 
of  the  fabric,  and  we  were  once  more  sealed  in  comparative  comfort 
at  onr  meal.  But  it  was  all  melancholy  woik  enough.  However,  at 
last  we  retired  to  our  beds;  and  next  morning,  when  I  awoke, 
there  was  the  small  stream  once  more  tiickling  over  the  lace  of  the 
rock,  with  the  shght  spray  wafting  into  my  bedroom,  a  litUe  disco- 
loured certainly,  but  as  quietly  as  if  no  storm  had  taken  place. 

We  were  kept  at  Don  Picador's  for  three  days,  as,  from  the 
shooting  of  the  soil  from  the  opposite  hill ,  the  rivei-  had  been  dam- 
med up,  and  ixs  channel  altered,  so  that  there  was  no  venturing 
across.  Three  negroes  weie  unfortunately  drowned,  when  the 
bank  shot,  as  Bang  called  it.  But  the  wonder  passed  away; and 
by  nine  o'clock  on  the  fourth  morning,  when  we  motmted  our 
mules  to  proceed,  there  was  little  apparently  <m  the  fair  face  of 
nature  to  mark  that  such  fearful  scenes  had  been.  However,  when 
we  did  get  under  weigh,  we  found  thai  the  hurricane  had  not  passed 
over  us  without  leaving  fearful  evidences  of  its  violence. 

We  had  breakfasted— the  women  had  wept— Don  Ricardo  had 
blown  his  nose — Aaron  Bang  had  blundei'ed  and  fidgeted  about — 
and  the  beslias  wcie  at  the  door.    We  embraced  the  ladies. 

"  My  son,"  said  Seuora  Cangrejo,  "  we  shall  most  likely  never 
meet  again.  You  have  your  country  to  go  to — you  have  a  mother. 
Oh,  may  she  never  suffbi-  the  pangs  which  have  wrung  my  heart! 
But  I  know— I  know  that  she  never  will."  I  bowed.  "  We  may 
never — indeed,  in  all  likelihood  we  shall  never  meet  again ! "  con- 
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tinued  she,  in  a  rich,  deep-toned,  mellow  voice;  "  but  if  your  way 
of  life  should  ever  lead  you  to  Cordova,  you  will  be  sure  of  having 
many  visitors,  and  many  a  door  will  open  to  you,  if  you  will  but 
give  out  that  you  have  shown  kindness  to  Maria  Olivera,  or  to  any 
one  connected  with  her."  She  wept— and  bent  over  me,  pressing 
both  her  hands  on  the  crown  of  my  head.  ^^  May  that  great  God, 
who  careth  not  for  rank  or  station,  for  nation  or  for  country,  bless 
you,  my  son — bless  you ! " 

All  this  was  sorry  work.  She  kissed  me  on  the  forehead,  and 
turned  away.  Her  daughter  was  standing  close  to  her,  **  like 
Niobe,  all  tears."  **  Farewell,  Mr  Cringle — may  you  be  happy! " 
I  kissed  her  hand — she  turned  to  the  captain.  He  looked  inexpres- 
sible things,  and  taking  her  hand,  held  it  to  his  breast;  and  dien, 
making  a  slight  {;enuflection,  pressed  it  to  his  lips.  He  appeared 
to  be  amazingly  energetic,  and  she  seemed  to  struggle  to  be  released. 
He  recovered  himself,  however — made  a  solemn  bow— the  ladies 
vanished.  We  shook  hands  with  old  Don  Picador,  mounted  our 
mules,  and  bid  a  last  adieu  to  the  Valley  of  the  Hurricane. 

We  ambled  along  for  sooM  time  in  silence.  At  length  the  skipper 
dropped  astern,  until  he  got  alongskie  of  me.  **  I  say,  Tom" —  I 
was  well  aware  that  he  never  called  me  Tom  unless  he  was  fou,  or 
his  heart  was  full,  honest  man — **  Tom,  what  think  you  of  Fran- 
cescaCangrejo?" 

Oh  ho !  sits  the  wind  in  that  quarter  ?  thought  I.  *  *  Why,  I  don't 
know.  Captain — I  have  seen  her  to  disadvantage — so  much  misery 
— fine  woman  though — rather  large  to  my  taste — but" 

"  Confound  your  buts,'*  (juoth  the  captain.  **  But,  never  mind 
— push  on,  push  on."— J  may  tell  the  gentle  reader  in  his  ear,  that 
the  worthy  fellow,  at  the  moment  when  I  send  this  chapter  to  the 
press,  has  his  flag,  and  that  Francesca  Cangrejo  is  no  less  a  perso- 
nage than  his  wife. 

However,  let  us  get  along.  **  Doctor  Pavo  Real,"  said  Don  Ri- 
cardo,  ''  now  since  you  have  been  good  enough  to  spare  us  a  day, 
let  us  get  the  heart  of  your  secret  out  of  you.  Why,  you  must 
have  been  pretty  well  frightened  on  the  islsuad  there." 

"  Never  so  much  frightened  m  my  life,  Don  Ricardo ;  that  English 
captain  is  a  most  tempestuotis  man — but  all  has  ended  well ;  and  after 
having  seen  you  to  the  crossing,  I  will  bid  you  good-by." 

*«  Poo — nonsense.  Come  alcmg — here  is  the  English  Medico^ 
your  brother  Esculapiu3;  so,  come  along,  you  can  return  in  the 
morning." 

"  But  the  sic*,  folk  in  Santiago  " 


^ 


"  Will  b^  none  (he  sicker  for  your  absence.  Doctor  Pavo  Real, ' 
rcspoiKled  Don  Ricardo. 

Tne  little  doctor  lau{;bed,  and  away  we  all  cantered — Don  Ri- 
cardo leading,  followed  by  his  wife  and  nieces,  on  Uiree.  stout  mules, 
sittinj;,  not  on  side-saddles,  but  un  a  kind  of  chair,  with  afoot-board 
on  the  larboard  side  to  support  the  feet — then  followed  the  two 
Galmti,  and  Uttle  Rcefp(»nt,  while  the  captain  and  1  brought  np 
the  rear.  We  had  not  proceeded  five  hundred  yai-ds,  when  we 
were  brooght  to  a  stand-still  by  a  mighty  tree,  which  had  been 
thrown  down  by  the  wind  fairly  across  the  road.  On  the  right 
hand  there  was  a  perpendicular  rock  rising  up  to  a  height  of  five 
hundred  feet;  and  on  the  left  an  equally  precipitous  descent,  with- 
out either  ledge  or  parapet  to  prevent  one  from  felling  over. 
What  was  to  be  done?  We  could  not  by  any  esertion  of  sli'cngth 
remove  the  tree ;  and  if  wg  sent  back  for  assistance,  it  would  have 
been  a  work  of  time.  So  we  dismounted,  got  the  ladies  to  alight, 
and  Aaron  Bang,  Transom,  and  myself,  like  true  knights-errant, 
undertook  to  ride  the  muhs  over  the  stump. 

Aaron  Bang  led  gallantly,  and  made  a  deuced  good  jump  of  it — 
Transom  followed,  and  made  not  quite  so  dever  an  exhibition— 1 
then  rattled  at  it,  and  down  came  mule  and  rider,  Ilowevei-,  we 
were  accounted  Ibr  on  the  right  side. 

"  But  what  shall  become  of  us?"  shouted  the  English  doctor. 

"  And  as  for  me,  1  shall  return,"  said  the  Spanish  Medico. 

"  Lord  love  you,  no,"  said  little  Reefpoint ;  "  here,  lash  me  to 
my  beast,  and  no  fear."  The  doctor  made  him  fast,  as  desired, 
round  tlie  mules  neck  with  a  stout  thong,  and  then  drove  him  at 
the  barricade,  and  over  they  came,  man  and  beast,  although,  to  lell 
the  truth,  little  Reefy  alighted  well  out  on  the  neck,  with  a  hand 
grasping  each  ear.  However,  he  was  a  gallant  litrie  fellow,  and  in 
nowise  discouraged,  so  he  undertook  to  bring  over  the  other  qua- 
drupeds ;  and  in  little  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  we  were  all 
under  weigh  on  the  opposite  side,  in  full  sail  towards  Don  Ricardo's 
property.  But  as  we  proceeded  up  the  valley,  the  destruction  cau- 
sed by  the  storm  became  more  and  more  apparent,  Trees  weio 
gtrcwn  about  in  all  directions,  having  been  toi'n  up  by  the  roots — 
road  there  was  literally  none ;  and  by  the  lime  we  reached  the  coffee 
estate,  after  a  ride,  or  scramble,  more  pjoperly  speaking,  of  thi^ce 
hours,  we  wei-e  all  pretty  much  tiral.  In  some  places  the  road  at 
the  best  was  but  a  locky  shelf  of  limestone  not  exceeding  twelve 
inches  m  width,  where,  if  you  had  slipptxl,  down  you  would  have 
j;one  a  thousand  feet.     At  this  lime  it  was  white  and  ciean,  as  if  it 
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had  been  newly  chiselled,  all  the  soil  and  sand  having  been  washed 
away  by  the  recent  heavy  rains. 

The  situation  was  beautiful ;  the  house  stood  on  a  platform  scraped 
out  of  the  hillside,  with  a  beautiful  view  of  the  whole  country  down 
to  St  Jago.  The  accommodation  was  good ;  more  comforts,  more 
English  comforts,  in  the  mansion  than  1  had  yet  seen  in  Cuba ;  and 
as  it  was  built  of  solid  slabs  of  limestone,  and  roofed  with  strong 
hard-wood  timbers  and  rafters,  and  tiled,  it  had  sustained  compa- 
ratively little  injury,  as  it  had  the  advantage  of  being  at  the  same 
time  sheltered  by  the  overhanging  cUff.  It  stood  in  the  middle  of 
a  large  platform  of  hard  sun-dried  day,  plastered  over,  and  as  white 
as  chalk,  which  extended  about  forty  feet  from  the  eaves  of  the 
house,  in  every  direction,  on  which  the  coffee  was  cured.  This 
platform  was  surrounded  on  all  sides  by  the  greenest  grass  I  had 
ever  seen,  and  overshadowed,  not  the  house  alone,  but  the  whole 
level  space,  by  one  vast  wild  fig-tree. 

**  I  say,  Tom,  do  you  see  Aat  Scotchman  hugging  the  Creole, 
eh?" 

"  Scotchman!  "  said  I,  looking  tovirards  Don  Ricardo,  who  cer- 
tainly did  not  appear  to  be  particularly  amorous ;  on  the  contrary, 
we  had  just  alighted,  and  the  worthy  man  was  enacting  groom. 

"  Yes,"  continued  Bang,  **  the  Scotchman  hugging  the  Creole; 
look  at  that  tree— do  you  see  the  trunk  of  it?" 

I  did  look  at  it.  It  was  a  magnificent  cedar,  with  a  tall  straight 
stem,  covered  over  with  a  curious  sort  of  fretwork,  wove  by  the 
branches  of  some  strong  parasitical  plant,  which  had  warped  itself 
round  and  round  it,  by  numberless  snakelike  convolutions,  as  if  it 
had  been  a  vegetable  Laocoon.  The  tree  itself  shot  up  branchless 
to  the  uncommon  height  of  fifty  feet ;  the  average  girth  of  the  trunk 
being  four-and-twenty  feet,  or  eight  feet  in  diameter.  The  leaf  of 
the  cedar  is  small,  not  unlike  the  ash;  but  when  I  looked  up,  I^no- 
ticed  that  the  feelers  of  this  ligneous  serpent  had  twisted  round'the 
larger  boughs,  and  blended  their  broad  leaves  with  those  of  the 
tree,  so  that  it  looked  like  two  trees  grafted  into  one;  but,  as  Aaron 
Bang  said,  in  a  very  few  years  the  cedar  would  entirely  disappear, 
its  growth  being  impeded,  its  pith  extracted,  and  its  core  rotted, 
by  the  baleful  embraces  of  the  wild  fig,  of  **  this  Scotchman  hug" 
ging  the  Creole"  After  we  had  fairly  shaken  into  our  phces,  there 
was  every  promise  of  a  very  pleasant  visit.  Our  host  had  a  to- 
lerable cellar,  and  although  there  was  not  much  of  style  in  his 
establishment,  still  there  was  a  fair  allowance  of  comfort,  every 
thing  considered.    The  evening  after  we  arrived  was  most  beau- 
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tiFiil.  The  house,  situated  on  its  ^vhite  plateau  of  barb'mes,  as  the: 
coffee  platforms  are  called,  where  large  piles  of  the  berries  Id  their 
red  cherrylike  husks  had  been  blackening  m  the  sun  the  whole 
forenoon,  and  on  which  a  gang  of  negroes  was  now  employed  cover- 
ing them  up  with  tarpaulins  fm-  the  night,  stood  in  the  centre  of 
an  amphitheatre  of  mountains,  the  fiont  bos,  as  it  were,  the  stage 
part  opening  on  a  bird's-eye-view  of  the  distant  town  and  harbour, 
with  ihe  everlasting  ocean  beyond  it,  the'current^  and  flaws  of  wind 
making  its  surface  look  like  ice,  as  we  were  too  distant  to  discein 
the  heaving  of  the  swell,  or  the  motion  of  the  billows.  The  fast 
tailing  shades  of  evening  were  deepened  by  the  sombrous  shadow 
of  ihc  immense  tree  overhead,  and  all  down  in  the  deep  valley  was 
now  becoming  dark  anil  undistmguisbable,  through  the  blue  va- 
pours that  were  gradually  Hoating  np  towards  us.  To  the  left,  on 
tbe  shoukler  of  the  Horseshoe  Hill,  the  sunbeams  stiU  lingered,  and 
the  gigantic  shadows  of  the  trees  on  the  right  hand  prong  were 
strongly  cast  across  the  valley  on  a  red  precipitous  bank  near  the 
top  of  it.  The  sun  was  descending  beyond  the  wood.  Hashing 
through  the  branches,  as  if  they  had  been  on  fire.  He  disappeared. 
It  was  a  most  lovely  still  evening — the  an- — but  hear  the  skipper— 

"  It  is  tliE  hour  when  from  Ihe  boughs 

The  nightLDgEJe's  high  note  is  heard  j 
!l  is  iho  hour  when  Iotctb'  tows 

Siii!in  aweet  in  every  whisper'd  viorA ; 
Alul  BHiiUe  windS)  Tind  waters  near. 
Make  muiic  to  the  lonely  ear. 
Bach  flmriT  the  dews  have  ligbtlj  wet. 
And  in  Ihe  sky  the  stars  are  met, 
And  an  the  wave  is  deeper  blue, 
Aud  on  Ihe  leaf  is  browner  hue, 
And  in  Ihe  heaven  that  clear  obscure. 
So  softly  dork,  and  darkly  pure, 
Which  follows  ILe  decline  of  daj, 
When  twilight  melts  beneath  the  moon  away." 

"  Well  recited,  Skipper,"  shouted  Bang.  "  Given  as  the  noble 
poet's  verses  should  be  given.  I  did  not  know  the  extent  of  your 
accomplishments;  grown  poetical  ever  since  yon  saw  Franceses 
Cangrejo,  eh?  " 

Tbe  darkness  hid  the  gallant  captain's  blushes,  if  blush  he  did. 

"  I  say,  Don  Ricardo,  who  are  those?  " — half-a-dozen  wcll-clati 
negroes  had  approached  the  house  by  this  lime — "  Ask  them.  Mi- 
Bang;  take  your  friend  Mr  Cringle  for  an  interpreter." 
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"  Wdl,  I  will.    Tom,  who  are  they  ?    Ask  them— do." 

I  put  the  cpiestion,  **  Do  you  belong  to  the  prq)erty  ?  " 

liie  foremost,  a  handsome  negro,  answered  me,  ^'  No,  we  don't. 
Sir ;  at  least,  not  tfll  to-morrow." 

"  Not  till  to-morrow?  " 

"  No,  Sir;  somos  cabaUero$  hoy"  (we  are  gentlemen  to-day.) 

'* Gentlemen  to-day;  and,  pray,  what  shall  you  be  to-mor- 
row? " 

*^  Esclavos  otra  vez^  (slaves  again,  Sir,)  rejoined  the  poor  fellow, 
nowise  daunted. 

'^  And  you,  my  darling/'  said  I  to  a  nice  welklressed  girl,  who 
seemed  to  be  the  sister  of  the  spokesman,  ^*  what  are  you  to-day, 
may  I  ask?  " 

She  laughed — ''  Esclava,  a  slave  to-day,  but  to-morrow  I  shall 
be  free." 

**  Very  strange." 

'^  Not  at  all,  Senor ;  there  are  six  of  us  in  a  family,  and  one  of 
us  is  free  each  day,  all  to  father  there,"  pointing  to  an  old  grey- 
headed negro,  who  stood  by,  leaning  on  his  staff-^''  he  is  free  two 
days  in  the  week;  and  as  I  am  going  to  have  a  child," — a  cool  ad- 
mission,—** I  want  to  buy  another  day  for  myself  too— but  Don 
Ricardo  will  tell  you  all  about  it." 

The  Don  by  this  time  chimed  in,  talking  kindly  to  the  poor 
creatures ;  but  we  had  to  retire,  as  dinner  was  now  announced,  to 
which  we  sat  down. 

Don  Ricardo  had  been  altogether  Spanish  in  Santiago,  because 
he  lived  there  amongst  Spaniards,  and  every  thing  was  Spanish 
about  him ;  so  with  the  tact  of  his  countrymen  he  had  gradually 
been  merged  into  the  society  in  which  he  moved,  and  having  mar- 
ried a  very  high  caste  Spanish  lady,  he  at  length  became  regularly 
amalgamed  with  the  conmiunity.  But  here,  in  his  mountain  re- 
treat, sole  master,  his  slaves  in  attendance  on  him,  he  was  once 
more  an  Englishman,  in  externals,  as  he  always  was  at  heart,  and 
Richie  Cloche,  from  the  Lang  Toon  of  Kirkaldy,  shone  forth  in  all 
his  glory  as  the  kind-hearted  landlord.  His  head  household  ser- 
vant was  an  English,  or  rather  a  Jamaica  negro ;  his  equipment, 
so  far  as  the  dinner  set  out  was  concerned,  was  pure  English ;  he 
would  not  even  speak  any  thing  but  English  himself. 

The  entertainment  was  exceedingly  good,— the  only  thing  that 
puzzled  us  uninitiated  subjects,  was  a  fricassee  of  Macaca  worms, 
that  is,  the  worm  which  breeds  in  the  rotten  trunk  of  the  cotton- 
tree,  a  beautiful  litde  insect,  as  big  as  a  miller's  thumb,  with  a 
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while  iriink  and  a  black  head — in  one  word,  a  {;i{;antic  calerpillar. 

Bang  fed  thereon — he  had  been  accustomed  to  it  in  Jamaica  in 
some  Creole  families  where  he  visited,  he  said — but  it  was  beyond 
my  compass.  However,  all  this  while  we  were  having  a  great 
deal  of  fun,  when  Sefioi-a  Gampana  addressed  her  husband—"  My 
dear,  you  are  now  in  your  English  mood,  so  I  suppose  we  must 
go,"  We  had  dined  at  six,  and  it  might  now  be  about  eight. 
Don  Ricardo,  with  all  the  complacency  in  the  world,  bowed,  as 
much  as  to  say,  You  are  right,  my  dear,  you  may  go,  when  his 
youngest  niece  addressed  him, 

•'  rifl— my  uncle,"  said  she,  in  a  low  silver-toned  voice,  "  Juana 
and  I  have  brought  our  guitars  " 

"  Not  another  word  to  be  said,"  quoth  Transom — "  the  guitars 
by  all  means." 

The  gii'ls  in  an  insiant,  without  any  preparatory  blushing,  or 
other  botheration,  rose,  slipped  their  heads  and  right  arms  through 
the  black  ribbons  that  supported  their  inslnimenu,  and  stepped 
into  the  middle  of  the  room. 

"'The  Moorish  Maid  of  Granada,'"  said  Senora  Campana. 
They  nodded. 

"  You  shall  take  Fernando  the  sailor's  part,"  said  Senora  Canda- 
laria,  the  youngest  sister,  to  Juana,  "for  your  voice  is  deeper 
than  mine,  and  1  shall  be  A.nna." 

"  Agreed,"  said  Juana,  with  a  lovely  smile,  and  an  arch  twinkle 
of  her  eye  towards  me,  and  then  launched  forth  in  full  tide,  ac- 
companying her  sweet  and  mellow  voice  on  that  too  much  ne- 
glected instrument,  the  guitar.  It  was  a  wild,  irregular  soil  of 
diny,  with  one  or  two  startling  arabesque  bursts  in  it.  As  near 
as  may  be,  the  following  conveys  the  nieanmg,  but  not  the 
poetry. 

D   OF  GRAHAnA. 


■'  The  letting  raoon  hangs  over  the  hill ; 
On  the  dark  pure  breast  of  Ihc  mountain  lake 
Still  Iremliles  her  greenish  sSTcrwalit, 

And  the  blue  mist  floaU  ovet  till  rill. 
And  tlie  cold  streaks  of  dawning  appear, 
GWing  loken  ihst  sunrifle  is  near ; 
And  Ibe  fast  clearing  eajit  is  flushing, 
And  the  walery  rlouda  are  blushing ; 


SCENES  IN  CUBA.  337 

And  the  day-star  is  sparkling  on  high, 
Like  the  fire  of  my  Annans  dark  eye. 
The  ruby-red  clouds  in  the  east 
Float  like  islands  upon  the  sea, 
liVhen  the  winds  are  asleep  on  its  breast ; 
Ah,  would  that  such  calm  "^ere  for  me ! 

**  And  see,  the  first  streamer-like  ray 

From  the  unrisen  god  of  day, 

Is  piercing  the  ruby-red  clouds,  * 

Shooting  up  like  golden  shrouds : 

And  like  silver  gauze  falls  the  shower,  *   . 

Leaving  diamonds  on  bank,  bush,  and  bower, 

Amidst  many  unopened  flower. 

Why  walks  the  dark  maid  of  Granada  P  " 

ANNA. 

^'  At  evening  when  labour  is  done, 
And  cooPd  in  the  sea  is  the  sun ; 
And  the  dew  sparkles  dear,  on  the  rose, 
And  the  flowers  are  beginning  to  dose, 
Which  a^nightfall  again  in  the  calm 
Their  incense  to  God  breathe  in  balm ; 
And  the  bat  flickers  up  in  the  sky. 
And  the  beetle  hums  moaningly  by ; 
And  to  rest  in  the  brake  speeds  the  deer. 
While  the  nightingale  sings  loud  and  dear. 

**  Scorched  by  the  heat  of  the  sun's  fierce  light. 
The  sweetest  flowers  are  bending  most 

Upon  their  slender  stems ; 
More  faint  are  they  than  if  tempest  tost, 

Till  they  drink  of  the  sparkling  gems 
That  fall  from  the  eye  of  night. 

**Hark!  from  lattices  guitars  are  tinkling, 
And  though  in  heaven  the  stars  are  twinkling, 
No  tell-tale  moon  looks  over  the  mountain. 
To  peer  at  her  pale  cold  jBace  in  the  fountain ; 

And  serenader's  meUow  voice. 
Wailing  of  war,  or  warbling  of  loVe,— 

Of  love,  while  the  mdting  maid  of  his  choice 
Leans  out  from  her  bower  above. 

**  AU  is  soft  and  pelding  towards  night, 
When  Uending  darkness  shrouds  all  from  the  sight ; 
But  chaste,  chaste,  is  this  cold,  pure  light, 
Sang  the  Moorish  maid  of  Granada." 
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After  tbe  song,  wo  all  applauded,  and  the  ladies  iiavinf;  madi! 
ilieir  loiiijit.  i-clired.  The  caplain  and  I  looked  towards  Aaion 
Bang  and  Don  Ricai-do;  ihey  were  tooth  and  nail  at  somoiliing 
which  we  could  not  understand.     So  we  wisely  held  our  tongues. 

"  Vei'y  strange  all  this,"  quoth  Bang. 

"  Not  at  all,'"  said  Iticardo,  "  As  1  tell  you,  evei'y  slave  here 
can  have  himself  or  hci'self  appraised,  at  any  time  they  may  choose, 
with  liberty  to  purchase  their  freedom  day  by  day." 

"  But  that  would  be  compulsory  manumission,"  quoth  B 

"  Ajod  if  it  be,  said  Ricardo,  "  what  then?  The  scheme  works 
well  here — why  should  it  not  do  so  there — I  mean  with  you,  who 
have  so  many  advantages  over  us?" 

This  is  an  unentertaining  subject  to  most  peo[^e,  but  having  no 
bias  myself,  1  have  considered  it  but  justice  to  insert  in  my  log  the 
following  letter,  which  Bang,  honest  fellow,  addressed  to  me,  some 
years  after  the  time  I  speak  of. 

"  My  DEAil  CntNGLE, 

"  Since  I  last  saw  you  in  London,  it  is  nearly  but  not  quite, 
three  years  ago.  I  considered  at  the  time  we  parted,  that  if  Hiveil 
at  the  rate  of  L.3000  a-year, !  was  not  spending  one-half  of  my 
average  income,  and  on  the  feith  of  this  I  did  plead  guUly  to  mj- 
house  in  Park  ]>ane,  and  a  carriage  for  my  wife, — and,  in  short,  I 
spent  my  L.5000  a-year.  Where  am  I  now  ?  bi  the  old  shop  at 
Mammee  Gully — my  two  eldest  daughters,  little  things,  in  the  verj' 
middle  of  their  education,  hastily  ordered  out,  shipped  as  it  were, 
like  two  bales  of  goods  to  Jamaica — my  eldest  nephew,  whom  I  had 

adopted,  obliged  to  exchange  from  the Light  Dragoons,  and 

to  enter  a  fool  regiment,  receiving  the  difference,  which  but  cleared 
him  from  his  mess  accounts.  But  the  world  says  I  was  extravagant. 
Like  Timon,  however— No,  d — n  Timon.  I  spent  money  when  I 
thought  1  had  it,  and  therein  I  did  no  more  than  the  Duke  of  Bed- 
ford, or  Lord  Grosvenor,  or  many  another  worthy  peer ;  and  now 
when  I  no  longer  have  it,  why,  I  cut  my  coat  by  my  cloth,  have 
made  up  my  mind  to  perpetual  banishment  here,  and  I  owe  no  man 
a  lartbing. 

"But  all  this  is  wandering  from  the  subject.  We  are  now  asked 
in  direct  terms  to  free  our  slaves.  I  will  not  even  glance  at  the  injus- 
tice of  this  demand,  the  horrible  infraction  of  rights  that  it  would 
lead  to;  all  this  I  will  leave  untouched;  but,  my  dear  fellow,  were 
men  in  your  service  or  the  army  Ipdo  us  justice,  each  in  his  smalt 
sphere  in  England,  how  much  gnixl  might  you  not  do  tis?   Officers 
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of  rank  are,  of  all  others,  the  most  influential  witnesses  we  could 
adduce,  if  they,  like  you,  have  had  opportunities  of  jud{png  for 
themsdves.  But  I  am  rambling  from  my  object.  You  may  re- 
member our  escapade  into  Cuba,  a  thousand  years  ago,  when  you 
were  a  lieutenant  of  the  Firebrand.  Well,  you  may  also  remember 
Don  Ricardo's  doctrine  regarding  the  gradual  emancipation  of  the 
negroes,  and  how  we  saw  his  plan  in  full  operation — at  least  I  did, 
for  you  knew  little  of  these  matters.  Well,  last  year  I  made  a  note 
of  what  then  passed,  and  sent  it  to  an  eminent  West  India  m^rdiant 
in  L(Hidon,  who  had  it  published  in  the  Courier,  but  it  did  not  seem 
to  please  either  one  party"  or  the  other;  a  signal  proof,  one  would 
have  thought,  that  there  was  some  good  in  it.  At  a  later  period,  I 
requested  the  same  gentleman  to  have  it  published  in  Blackwood, 
where  it  would  at  least  have  had  a  fair  trial  on  its  own  merits,  but  it 
was  refused  insertion.  My  very  worthy  friend,  *  *  *  who  acted  for 
<M  Kit  at  that  time  as  secretary  of  state  for  colonial  affairs,  did  not 
like  it,  I  presume;  it  trenched  a  little,  it  w^ould  seem,  on  the  inte- 
grity of  his  great  question ;  it  approached  to  something  like  coni- 
jiulsory  manumission,  about  which  he  does  rave.  Why  will  he  not 
think  on  this  subject  like  a  Christian  man?  The  country — I  say  so 
— wiU  never  sanction  the  retaining  in  bondage  of  any  slave,  who  is 
wilUng  to  pay  his  master  his  fair  appraised  value, 

"  Our  friend  *  *  *  injures  us,  and  himself  too,  a  leetle  by  his  ultra 
notions.  However,  hear  what  I  propose,  and  what,  as  I  have  told 
you  formerly,  was  published  in  the  Courier  by  no  less  a  man  than 
Lord . 

*  *  *  Scheme  for  the  gradual  Abolition  of  Slavery. 

***The  following  scheme  of  redemption  for  the  slaves  in  our 
colonies  is  akin  to  a  practice  that  prevails  in  some  of  the  Spanish 
settlements. 

**  *  We  have  now  bishops,  (a  most  excellent  measure,)  and  we 
may  presume  that  the  inferior  clergy  will  be  much  more  efficient 
than  heretofore.  It  is  therefore  proposed,— That  every  slave,  on 
attaining  the  age  of  twenty-one  years,  should  be,  by  act  of  Par- 
liament, competent  to  apply  to  his  parish  clergyman,  and  signify 
his  desire  to  be  appraised.  The  clergyman's  business  would  then  be 
to  select  two  respectable  appraisers  from  amongst  his  parishioners, 
who  should  value  the  slave,  calling  in  an  umpire  if  they  disagreed. 

**  *  As  men  even  of  good,  principles  will  often  be  more  or  less 
swayed  by  the  peculiar  interests  of  die  body  to  which  they  belong, 
the  rector  should  be  instructed,  if  he  saw  any  flagrant  swerving 
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from  an  honest  appraisement,  to  notify  the  same  to  his  bishop,  who, 
by  application  to  the  governor,  if  need  were,  could  thereby  reclify 
it.  When  the  slave  was  thus  valued,  the  valuation  should  be  re- 
gistered by  the  rttctor,  in  a  book  lo  be  kepi  for  that  purpose,  an 
attested  copy  of  which  should  be  annually  lodged  amongst  the  ar- 
chives of  the  colony . 

" '  We  shall  assume  a  case,  where  a  slave  is  valued  for  L,120, 
Jamaica  currency.  He  soon,  by  working  by-hours,  selling  the  pro- 
duce of  his  provision  grounds,  etc.,  acquires  L.20;  and  how  easily 
and  frequently  this  is  done,  every  one  knows,  who  is  at  all  ac- 
quainted with  West  India  affairs. 

" '  He  then  shatl  have  a  right  lo  pay  to  his  owner  this  L.20  as 
the  price  of  his  Monday  for  ever,  and  his  owner  shall  be  bound  to 
receive  it.  A  similar  sum  would  purchase  him  his  fi'eedom  on 
Tuesday;  and  other  four  instalments,  to  use  a  West  India  phrase, 
would  bity  him  free  altogether.  You  will  notice,  I  consider  that 
he  is  akeady  free  on  the  Sunday.  Now,  where  is  the  insurmount- 
able difGculty  here?  The  planter  may  be  put  to  inconvenience, 
certainly,  great  inconvenience,  but  he  ha»  compensation,  and  the 
slave  has  his  freedom — if  he  deserves  it ;  and  as  his  emancipation  in 
nine  cases  out  often  would  be  a  work  of  time,  he  would,  as  he  ap- 
proached absolute  ireedom,  become  more  civilized,  that  is,  more  tit 
to  be  free ;  and  as  he  became  more  civilized,  new  wants  would 
spring  up,  so  that  when  he  was  finally  free,  he  would  not  be  con- 
tent to  work  a  day  or  two  in  the  week  for  subsistence  merely.  He 
would  work  the  whole  six  to  buy  many  Utde  comforts,  which,  as  a 
slave  suddenly  emancipated,  he  never  would  have  thought  of. 

"'As  the  slave  becomes  free,  I  would  have  his  owner's  allowance 
of  provisions  and  clothing  decrease  gradually. 

"'It  may  be  objected — "Supposeslavespartly  free,  to  betaken 
in  execution,  and  sold  for  debt."  I  answer,  let  them  be  so.  Why 
cannot  three  days  of  a  man's  labour  be  sold  by  the  depuly-marshal 
as  well  as  six  ? 

" '  Again — "  Suppose  the  gang  is  mortgaged,  or  hable  lo  judg- 
menu  against  the  owner  of  it."  I  still  answer,  let  it  be  so — only, 
in  this  case  let  the  stave  pay  his  instalments  into  court,  in  place  of 
paying  them  to  his  owners,  and  let  him  apply  to  his  rector  for  in- 
formation in  such  a  case. 

" '  By  ihe  register  I  would  have  kept,  every  one  could  at  once 
see  what  pi-operty  an  owner  had  m  his  gang— that  is,  how  many 
actually  slaves,  and  how  many  weje  in  progress  of  becoming 
f/-ee.     Thus  well-disposed  and  indusirious  slavei  would  soon  become 
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freemen,    BtU  the  idle  and  worthless  would  still  continue  slaves,  and 
why  the  devil  shouldnt  they? 

***  (Signed)        A.  B— 
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There  does  seem  to  be  a  rough,  yet  vigorous  sound  sense  in  all 
this.  But  I  take  leave  of  the  subject,  v^hich  I  do  not  profess  to 
understand,  only  I  am  willing  to  bear  witness  in  favour  of  my  old 
friends,  so  far  as  I  can,  conscientiouslv. 

Wc  returned  next  day  to  Santiago,  and  had  then  to  undergo  the 
bitterness  of  parting.  With  me  it  was  a  slight  afiair,  but  the 
skipper! — However,  I  will  not  dwell  on  it.  We  reached  the  tovm 
towards  evening.  The  women  were  ready  to  weep,  I  saw ;  but  we 
all  turned  in,  and  next  mommg  at  breakfast  we  were  moved,  I  will 
admit — some  more,  some  less.  Little  Reefy,  poor  fellow,  was 
crying  like  a  child ;  indeed  he  was  little  more,  being  barely  fifteen. 

''  Oh !  Mr  Cringle,  I  wish  I  had  neve»  seen  Miss  Catidalaria  de 
los  Dolores ;  indeed  I  do." 

This  was  Don  Ricardo's  youngest  niece. 

**  Ah,  Reefy,  Reefy,"  said  I,  "you  must  make  haste,  and  be 
made  post,  and  then' 

**  What  does  he  call  her?"  said  Aaron. 

**  Sehora  Tomasa  Candalaria  de  los  Dolores  Gonzales  y  Vallejo,** 
blubbered  out  little  Reefy. 

**  What  a  complicated  piece  of  machinery  she  must  be! "  gravely 
i-ejoined  Bang. 

The  meal  was  protracted  to  a  yevy  unusual  length,  but  time  and 
tide  wait  for  no  man.  We  rose.  Aaron  Bang  advanced  to  make 
lus  bow  to  our  kind  hostess ;  he  held  out  his  hand,  but  she,  to 
Aaron's  great  surprise  apparently,  pushed  it  on  one  side,  and  regu- 
larly closing  with  our  friend,  hugged  him  in  right  earnest.  I  have 
before  mentioned  that  she  was  a  very  small  wonian ;  so,  as  the  devil 
would  have  it,  the  golden  pin  in  her  hair  was  thrust  into  Aaron's 
eye,  which  made  him  jump  back,  wherein  he  lost  his  balance,  and 
away  he  went,  dragging  Madama  Gampana  down  on  the  top  of  him. 
However,  none  of  us  could  laugh  now ;  we  parted,  jumped  into  our 
boat,  and  proceeded  straight  to  the  anchorage,  where  three  British 
merehantmen  were  by  this  time  riding  all  ready  for  sea.  We  got 
on  board.  **  Mr  Yerk,"  said  the  captain,  **  fire  a  gun,  and  hoist 
blue  Peter  at  the  fore.  Loose  the  foretopsail."  The  masters  came 
on  board  for  their  instructions ;  we  passed  but  a  melancholy  evening 
of  it,  and  next  morning  T  took  my  last  look  of  Santiago  de  Cuba. 
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THE  CKUISB  OF  THE  WAVE— 


CHAPTEU  XV. 

lUISE  OF   rUE  WAVE — THE   ACTIOS   WITH   1 

■•  OVrllie  gladwaltrs  of  the  dark  blue  svi. 
Qui  thoughts  as  boumlless,  and  our  fouls  a;  frer. 
Par  09  the  hrtcic  can  bear  the  billow's  'foam, 
Surrey  our  empire,  nnd  behold  our  homv. 
These  are  our  realms,  do  limits  to  their  sway — 
Our  flag  the  sceptre  all  who  meet  obey." 


At  three  o'cluuk  noxt  inoining,  about  an  liour  and  a  half  before 
daydawn,  I  was  roused  from  my  cot  by  ilie  gruff  voice  of  the  boat- 
swain on  deck — "  All  hands  up  anchor.  " 

The  next  monienl  the  gunroom  steward  entered  with  a  lantern, 
which  he  placed  on  ihe  table—"  Gentlemen,  all  hands  up  anchoi-, 
if  you  please. " 

"  Botheration!"  giiinibled  out'. 

"  Oh  deai' ! "  yawned  another. 

"How  merrily  we  live  that  sailors  be  !"sung  another  ina  most  dole- 
ful strain,  and  inall  thebitternessof  heart  consequent  on  bein{r  roused 
out  of  a  warm  nest  so  unceremoniously.  But  no  help  for  it ;  so  up 
we  all  got,andopeiiiagthedoorof  my  berth,  Igot  out,  and  sat  mf; 
down  on  thebeiidi  that  ran  along  the  starboard  side  of  the  table. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  uninitiated,  lot  me  describe  a  gunroom 
on  Ixard  of  a  sloop  of  war.  Everjbody  knows  that  Ihe  captain's 
cabin  occupies  the  afler  part  of  Ihe  ship ;  next  to  il,  on  the  same 
deck,  is  the  gunroom.  In  a  corvette,  such  as  the  Firebrand,  it  is  a 
room,  as  near  as  may  be,  twenty  feet  long  by  twelve  wide,  and  light- 
ed by  a  long  scutllc,  or  skylight,  in  the  decJi  above.  On  each  side 
of  this  room  runs  a  row  of  small  chambers,  seven  feet  long  by  six 
feet  wide,  boaicled  ofl'from  the  main  saloon,  or,  in  nautical  phrase, 
separated  from  it  by  bulkheads,  each  with  a  door  and  small  window- 
opening  into  the  same,  and  generally  speaking,  with  a  small  scidlle 
in  the  side  of  the  Bhip  towards  the  sea.  These  are  the  oRiooi-n" 
sleeping  apartments,  in  which  they  ha^'e  each  a  chest  of  drawers 
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and  basin-stand ;  while  overhead  is  suspended  a  cot,  or  hammock, 
kept  asunder  by  a  wooden  frame,  six  feet  long  by  about  two  broad, 
slung  from  cleats  nailed  to  the  beams  above,  by  two  lanyards  fasten- 
ed to  rings,  one  at  the  head,  and  the  other  at  the  foot;  from  which 
radiate  a  number  of  smaller  coi'ds,  which  are  fastened  to  the  can- 
vass of  the  cot ;  while  a  small  strip  of  canvass  runs  from  head 
to  foot  on  each  side,  so  as  to  prevent  the  sleeper  from  rolling 
out.  The  dimensions  of  the  gunroom  are,  as  vrill  be  seen,  very 
much  circumscribed  by  the  side  berths;  and  when  you  take  into 
account,  that  the  centre  is  occupied  by  a  long  table,'  running  the 
whole  length  of  the  loom,  flanked  by  a  wooden  bench,  with  a 
high  back  to  it,  on  each  side,  and  a  large  clumsy  chair  at  the 
head,  and  another  at  the  foot,  not  forgetting  the  sideboard  at 
the  head  of  the  table,  (full  of  knives,  forks,  spoons,  tumblers, 
glasses,  etc.  etc.  etc.,  stuck  into  mahogany  sockets,)  all  of  which 
are  made  fost  to  the  deck  by  strong  cleats  and  staples,  and 
bands  of  spunyarn,  so  as  to  prevent  them  fetching  way,  or  nKnring, 
when  the  vessel  pitches  or  rolls,  you  will  undei*stand  that  there  is 
no  great  scope  to  expatiate  upon,  free  of  the  table,  benches,  and 
bulkheads  of  the  cabins.  While  I  sat  monopolizing  the  dull  light 
of  the  lantern,  and  accoutring  myself  as  decently  [as  the  huiry 
would  admit  of,  1  noticed  the  officers,  in  their  night-gowns  and 
night-caps,  Sis  they  extricated  themselves  from  their  coops;  and  pic- 
turesque-looking subjects  enough  there  were  amongst  them,  in  all 
conscience.  At  length,  that  is  in  about  ten  minutes  from  the  time 
we  were  called,  we  were  all  at  stations — a  gun  was  tired,  and  we 
weighed,  and  then  stood  out  to  sea,  running  along  about  four 
knots,  with  the  landwind  right  aft.  Having  made  an  offing  of 
three  miles  or  so,  we  outran  the  ten^al,  and  got  becalmed  in  the 
belt  of  smooth  water  between  it  and  the  sea-breeze.  It  was  striking 
to  see  the  three  merchant-ships  gradually  draw  out  from  the  land, 
until  we  were  all  clustered  together  in  a  bunch,  with  half  a  gale  of 
wind  curling  the  blue  waves  within  musket-shot,  while  all  was 
long  swell  and  smooth  water  with  us.  At  length  the  breeze 
reached  us,  and  we  made  sail  with  our  convoy  to  the  southward 
and  eastward,  the  lumbering  merchantmen  crowding  every  inch  of 
canvass,  while  we  could  hardly  keep  astern,  under  close-reefed  top- 
sails, foresail,  jib,  and  spanker. 

*'  Pipe  to  breakfast,**  said  the  captain  to  Mr  Yeik. 

^*  A  sail  a-beam  of  us  to  windward !  ** 

*'  What  is  she?  "  simg  out  the  skipper  to  the  man  at  the  mast- 
head who  had  hailed. 
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"A  small  sclioonei',  Sir;  she  has  fired  a  gun,  and  buisted  an 
ensign  and  pennant." 
'*  How  is  she  steering?  " 
"  She  has  edjjed  away  for  us,  Sir," 

"  Very  well. — Mr  Yerk,  make  the  signal  for  the  convoy  to  siand 
on."  Then  to  the  boatswain—"  Mr  Calweil,  have  the  men  gone 
to  breakfast?" 

"  No,  Sir,  but  they  are  just  going." 

"  Then  pipe  belay  with  breakfast  for  a  minute,  will  you?  All 
bands  make  sail !  " 

"  Crack  on,  Mi'  Yerk,  and  let  us  overhaul  this  small  swaggerer." 
In  a  trice  we  had  all  sail  set,  and  were  staggering  along  on  the 
larboard  tack,  close  upon  a  wind.  We  hanled  out  from  the  mer- 
chant-ships like  smoke,  and  presently  the  schooner  was  seen  from 
the  deck.— "Go  to  breakfast  now."  The  crew  disappeared,  all 
to  the  officers,  man  at  the  helm,  quartermaster  at  the  conn,  and 
signalman. 

The  first  heutenant  had  the  book  open  on  the  drum  of  the  cap- 
stan before  him.  "  Make  our  number,"  said  the  captain.  It  was 
done.    "  What  does  she  answer?  " 

The  signalman  answered  from  the  fore-rigging,  where  he  bad 
perched  himself  with  his  glass — "  She  makes  the  signal  to  tele- 
graph, Sir— 5,  9,  2,  at  the  Pore,  Sir  " — and  so  on ;  which  trans- 
lated was  simply  this — "  The  Wave,  with  despatches  from  the  ad- 
miral." 

"  Oh,  ho,"  said  Transom ;  "  what  is  she  sent  for?  Whenever 
the  people  have  gut  their  breakfast,  tack,  and  stand  towards  her, 
Mr  Yerk." 

The  liltle  vessel  approached, — "  Shorten  sail,  Mr  Yerk,  and 
heave  the  ship  to,"  said  the  captain  to  the  first  lieutenant. 
"  Ay,  ay,  Sir." 
"  All  hands,  Mr  Catwell." 

Presently  the  boatswain's  whistle  rung  sharp  and  clear,  while  his 
gruff  voice,  to  which  his  mates  Lore  any  thing  but  mellow  burdens, 
echoed  through  the  ship — "  All  hands  shorten  sail — fore  and  main- 
sails haul  up — haul  down  the  jib — in  topgallant  sails— now  back  the 
main-topsail." 

By  heaving  to,  we  brought  the  Wave  on  our  weather  bow.  She 
was  now  within  a  caMe's  length  of  the  corvette ;  the  captain  was 
standing  on  the  second  foremost  gun,  on  flie  larboaitl  side.  "  Ma- 
I'ame," — to  liis  stewani, — "  hand  me  up  my  trumpet."  He  hailed 
the  lildo  vessel — "  Ho,  the  Wave,  ahoy  1  " 
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Presenliy  the  responding  "hillo"  came  down  the  wind  to  us 
from  the  officer  in  command  of  her,  like  an  echo—"  Ron  under 
our  stem  and  heave  to,  to  leeward. " 

-  Ay,  ay,  Sir." 

As  the  Vave  came  to  the  wind,  she  lowered  down  her  boat,  and 
Mr  Jigmaree,  the  boatswain  of  the  dockyard  in  Jamaica,  came  on 
board,  and,  touching  his  hat,  pi*esented  his  despatches  to  the  cap- 
tain. Presently  he  and  the  skipper  retired  into  the  cabin,  and  all 
hands  were  inspecting  the  Wave  in  her  new  character  of  one  of  hi& 
Britannic  Majesty's  ci  uisers.  When  I  had  last  seen  her  she  was  a 
most  beautiful  little  craft,  l)oth  in  hull  and  rigging,  as  ever  delight- 
ed the  eye  of  a  sailor;  but  the  dockyard  riggers  and  carpenters 
had  fsiirly  bedeviled  her;  at  least  so  far  as  appearances  went.  First, 
they  had  replaced  the  light  rail  on  her  gunwale,  by  heavy  solid 
bulwarks  foui*  feet  high,  surmounted  by  hammock  nettings,  at 
least  another  foot,  so  that  the  symmetrical  little  vessel,  that  formerly 
floated  on  the  foam  light  as  a  seagull,  now  looked  like  a  clumsy 
dish-shaped  Dutch  dogger.  Her  long  slender  wands  of  masts, 
which  used  to  swig  about,  as  if  there  were  neither  shrouds  nor 
stays  to  support  them,  were  now  as  taught  and  stiff  as  church 
steeples,  with  four  heavy  shrouds  of  a  side,  and  stays  and  back- 
stays, and  the  Devil  knows  what  all. 

"  Now,"  quoth  Tailtackle,  ^^iSihem^heaveemtaughu  at  the  yard 
have  not  taken  the  speed  out  of  the  little  beauty,  I  am  a  Dutch- 
man. "  Timotheus,  I  may  state  in  the  bygoing,  was  not  a  Dutch- 
man ;  he  was  fundamentally  any  thing  but  a  Dutchman ;  but  his 
opinion  was  sound,  and  soon  verified  to  my  cost.  Jigmaree  now 
approached. 

*'  The  captain  wants  you  in  the  cabin.  Sir,"  said  he. 

I  descended,  and  found  the  skipper  seated  at  a  table  with  his 
clerk  beside  him,  and  several  open  letters  lying  before  him.  '*  Sit 
down,  Mr  Cringle.  "  I  took  a  chair.  "There — read  that, "  and 
he  threw  an  open  letter  across  the  table  to  me,  which  ran  as 
follows : — 

"Sir, 
''The  vice-admiral,  commanding  on  the  Jamaica  station,  desires 
me  to  say,  that  the  bearer,  the  boatswain  of  the  dockyard,  Mr  Luke 
Jigmaree,  has  instructions  to  cruise  for,  and  if  possible  to  fall  in 
with  you,  before  you  weather  Cape  Maize,  and  falling  in  with  you, 
to  deliver  up  charge  of  the  vessel  to  you,  as  well  as  of  the  five  ne- 
groes, and  the  pilot,  Peter  Mangrove,  who  are  on  board  of  her. 


t 


THE  CRUISE  OF  TUE  WAV! 

The  Wave  iiavinj;  been  ai-med  and  fitted  with  every  thing  considered 
necessary,  you  are  to  man  hei-  with  ibirty-five  of  your  crew ,  inclu- 
ding offi(!ei-M,  and  to  place  her  tinder  the  command  of  Lieut.  Tho- 
mas Cringle,  who  is  to  be  furnished  with  a  copy  of  this  letter  au- 
lheoticate«l  by  your  ^gnature,  and  to  whom  you  will  give  written 
instructions,  that  he  is  first  of  alt  to  cruise  in  the  great  Cuba  chan- 
nel, until  the  14th  proximo,  for  the  pre\ention  of  piracy,  and  the 
suppression  of  the  slave-trade  carried  on  between  the  island  of  Cuba 
and  the  coast  of  Africa,  and  to  detain  and  carry  into  Havanna,  or 
Nassau,  New  Providence,  all  vessels  having  slaves  on  board,  which 
he  may  have  reason  to  believe  have  been  shipped  beyond  tiie  pre- 
scribed limits  on  the  African  coast;  as  spei-ified  in  the  margin ;  and 
after  the  Hth  he  is  lo  proceed  dii'ect  to  New  Provident^e  if  unsuc- 
cessful, there  to  land  Mr.  Jigmaree,  and  the  dockyai'd' negroes,  and 
await  your  return  from  the  northward,  after  having  seen  the  mer- 
chantmen clear  of  the  Caicos  passage.  When  you  have  rejoined 
the  Wave  at  Nassau,  you  are  to  proceed  with  her  as  your  tender 
to  Crooked  Island,  and  there  toawail  instruclions  from  the  vice- 
admiral,  i^ch  shall  be  iransmillcd  by  the  packet  to  sail  on  thc 
9th  proximo,  to  the  caie  of  the  postaiasler.  I  have  the  honour 
to  be.  Sir,  your  obedient  servant. 


► 


"TotheUon.  Captain  Transom, 
"  etc.,  etc.,  etc." 

To  say  sooth,  I  was  by  no  means  amorous  of  this  independent 
command,  as  an  idea  had,  at  ihe  time  I  speak  of,  gone  abroad  in 
the  navy,  that  lieutenants,,  (wmmanding  small  vessels,  seldom  rose 
higher,  unless  through  exti'aoi'dinary  interest,  and  I  took  the  li- 
beity  of  stating  my  i-epugnance  to  my  captain. 

He  smiled,  and  thi'ew  over  another  letter  to  me;  it  was  a  private 
one  from  the  admiral's  secretai-y,  and  was  as  toUows  :— 

{Confuienital.) 
"My  hear  Transou, 

"  The  viee-admiial  has  got  a  hint  from  Sir ,  to  kick  that 

wild  splice,  yoimg  Cringle,  about  ft  bit.  It  seems  he  is  a  nephew  of 
Old  Blueblazes,  and  as  he  has  taken  a  fancy  to  the  lad,  he  has  jtro- 
mised  his  mother  that  he  will  do  his  utmost  to  give  him  opportuni- 
ties of  bang  knocked  on  the  head,  for  all  of  which  the  okl  lady  has 
professed  lierself  wonderfully  indebted.  As  the  puppy  has  peculiar 
poiions,  hint,  directly  orindii-ectly,  that  he  is  not  to  be  permanently 


THE  ACTION  WITH  THE  SLAVKR.  547 

bdted  down  to  the  little  Wave,  and  that  if  half  a  dozen  skippers 
(you,  my  darling;  among  the  rest)  were  to  evaporate  during  the  ap- 
proaching hot  mcmthSy  he  may  have  some  small  chance  of  t*other 
swab.  Write  me,  and  mind  the  claret  and  cura^oa.  Put  no  ad- 
dress on  dther;  and  on  coining  to  anchor,  send  notice  to  old  Pe- 
terkin  in  the  lodge  at  the  Master  Attendant's,  and  he  will  relieve 
you  and  the  pies  de  gailo*  some  calm  evening,  of  all  farther  trouUe 
r^arding  them.  I)on't  forget  the  turtle  from  Crooked  Island,  and 
the  cigars. 

''  Always,  my  dear  Transom, 
"Yours  sincerely. 


«( 


''Oh,  I  forgot.  The  admiral  b^  you  will  spare  him  some  steady 
old  hands  to  act  as  gunner,  boatswain,  etc.— dderly  men,  if  you 
please,  who  will  shorten  sail  before  the  squall  strikes  him.  If  you 
float  him  away  with  a  crew  of  boys,  the  little  scamp  will  get  bo- 
thered, or  capsized,  in  a  jiffy.  AH  this  for  your  worehip's  govern- 
ment. How  do  you  live  with  your  passenger — prime  fellow,  an't 
he  ?  My  love  to  him.    Lady is  dying  to  see  him  again." 

'*  Well,  Mr  Cringle,  what  say  you?" 

**  Of  course,  I  must  obey,  Sir; — highly  flattered  by  Mr  Secre- 
tary's good  opinion,  any  how."    The  captain  laughed  hcaitily. 

**It  is  nearly  calm,  I  see.  We  must  set  about  manning  this 
seventy-four  for  you,  without  delay.  So,  come  along.  Captain 
Cringle." 

When  we  got  on  deck,— "Hail  the  Wave  to  close,  Mr  Yerk," 
said  Transom.  "  Lower  away  the  boat,  and  pipe  away  the  yaulers, 
boatswain's  mate." 

Presently  the  captain  and  I  were  on  the  Wave's  deck,  where  I 
was  much  surprised  to  find  no  less  personages  than  Pepperpot 
Wagtail,  and  Paul  (Jiplid,  Esquires.  Mr  Gelid,  a  conch,  or  native 
of  the  Bahamas,  was  the  same  yawning,  drawling,  long-legged 
Creole  as  ever.  lie  had  been  ill  with  fever,  and  had  asked  a  pas- 
sage to  Nassau,  where  his  brother  was  established.  At  bottom, 
however,  he  was  an  excellent  fellow,  warm-hearted,*  honourable, 
and  upright.  As  for  little  WagtaU — oh,^he  was  a  delight !— a  small 
round  man,  with  all  the  Jamaica  Creole  irritability  of  temper,  but 

*  Customhouse  ofHcers,  from  the  resemblance  of  the  broad  arrow,  or  mark 
of  seizure,  to  the  impression  of  a  fowPsfoot. 
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aUu  all  ihe  Jamaica  warmdi  of  heart  about  liim — straifuhtl'tinvaiti, 
aad  scrupulously  consi'ientiouG  in  his  dealin^pi,  but  devoted  lu  jjood 
cheer  in  every  shape.  He  had  also  been  ailinf;,  and  bad  adventured 
on  the  cruise  in  oider  to  recruit.  I  scarcely  know  how  to  desci'ibe 
his  figure  better  than  by  compai'inj>:  his  coipus  to  an  epg,  with  his 
little  feet  stuck  through  the  bottom  of  tlie  shell ;  but  he  was  ama- 
zingly active  withal. 

Both  the  captain  and  myself  were  rejoiced  to  see  our  old  friends ; 
and  it  was  immediately  hxed  that  they  should  go  on  board  tlie 
corvette,  and  slinj;  their  cols  alongside  of  Mr  fiang,  so  long  as  the 
courses  of  the  two  vessels  lay  together.  This  being  carried  into" 
execution,  we  set  about  our  arrangements.  Our  precious  block- 
heads at  the  dockyard  had  titled  a  thiity-two  pound  carronade  on 
the  pivot,  and  stuck  two  long  sixes,  one  on  each  side  of  the  little 
vessel.  I  halo  carronades.  I  had,  before  now,  seen  thii'ty-lwo 
pound  shot  tin-own  by  them  jump  olf  a  ship's  side  with  a  rebound 
like  a  football,  when  a  shot  fi'om  an  cighteenpounder  long  gua 
went  crash,  at  the  same  range,  through  both  sides  of  the  ship, 
whipping  off  a  leg  and  arm,  or  aiblirui  a  head  or  two.  in  its  transit. 

'*  My  dear  Sir,"  said  I,  "  don't  shove  me  adrift  with  tliat  old  pot 
lhere--<lo  lend  me  oneof  your  long  brass  eighteen-pounders." 

"Why,  Master  Cringle,  what  is  your  antipathy  to  carronades?" 

"1  have  no  absolute  antipathy  to  them,  Sir — they  are  alt  vei-y 
well  in  their  way.  For  instance,  1  wish  you  would  fit  me  with  two 
twelve-pound  carronades  instead  of  those  two  popgun  long  sixes. 
These,  with  thirty  muskets,  and  thirty-Hve  men  or  so,  would  make 
me  very  complete." 

*'  A  modest  request,"  said  captain  'I'l'ansom. 

"  Now,  Tom  Cringle,  you  have  overshot  your  mark,  my  fine  fel- 
low," thought  I;  but  it  was  all  right,  and  that  forenoon  the  cutter 
was  hoisEedout  with  the  guns  in  her,  and  the  others  dismounted  and 
sent  back  iii  exchange ;  and  in  fine,  after  three  days'  haid  work,  1 
took  the  command  of  H.B.M.  schooner.  Wave,  with  Timothy  Tail- 
tackle  as  gunner,  the  senior  midshipman  as  master,  one  of  the 
carpenter's  crew  as  carpenter,  and  a  boatswain's  mate  as  boatswain, 
a  surgeon's  mate  as  surgeon,  the  captain's  rJerk  as  purser,  and 
thirty  foremast-men,  besides  \im  blackiet,  as  the  crew.  But  the 
sailing  of  the  Uttkl  beauty  had  been  regularly  spoiled.  We  could 
still  in  light  winds  weathei"on  the  corvette,  it  is  tiiie,  but  then  she 
was  a  slow  lop,  unless  it  blew  half  a  gale  of  wind ;  and  as  for  going 
any  thing  fi'co,  why  a  sand  barge  would  have  b<!aten  us. — We  kept 
I'timjtany  with  ihe  Kirebraml  until  we  ^ealiiercd  Cape  Maize.     It 
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was  near  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  the  corvette  was  about  half 
a  mile  on  our  lee-bow,  when,  while  walking  the  deck,  after  an  early 
dinner,  Tailtackle  came  up  to  me. 

"The  commodore  has  hove  to.  Sir." 

**  Very  like,"  saidl;  "to  allow  the  merchant-ships  to  dose,  I 
presume." 

"  A  gun,"  said  little  Reefpoint.  Ah— what  signal  now?"— It  was 
the  signal  to  dose. 

"  Put  the  helm  up  and  run  down  to  him,"  said  I.  It  was  done 
— and  presently  the  comfortable  feeling  of  bowling  along  before 
the  breeze,  succeeded  the  sharp  yerking  digging  motion  of  a  little 
vessel,  tearing  and  pitching  through  a  head  sea,  dose  upon  a  wind. 
The  water  was  buzzing  under  our  bows,  and  we  were  once  more 
close  under  the  stern  of  the  corvette.-  There  was  a  boat  alongside 
ready  manned.  The  captain  hailed,  "I  send  your  orders  on  board, 
Mr  Cringle,  to  bear  up  on  your  separate  cruise.'^  At  the  same 
moment,  the  Firebrand's  ensign  and  pennant  were  hoisted — we 
did  the  same — a  gun  from  the  commodore — ditto  from  the  tidy 
little  Wave — and  lo !  Thomas  Cringle,  esquire,  launched  for  the 
first  time  on  his  own  bottom. 

By  this  time  the  boat  was  alongside,  with  Messieurs  Aaron  Bang, 
Pepperpot  Wagtail,  and  Paul  Gehd— the  former  with  his  cot,  and 
half  a  dozen  cases  of  wine,  and  some  pigs,  and  some  poultry,  all 
under  the  charge  of  his  black  servant. 

"Hillo,"  said  I— "Mr  Wagtail  is  at  home  here,  you  know,  Mr 
Bang,  and  so  is  Mr  Gelid ;  but  to  what  lucky  chance  am  I  indebted 
for  your  society,  my  dear  Sir?" 

"Thank  your  stars,  Tom— Captain  Cringle,  I  beg  pardon— and 
be  grateful ;  1  am  sick  of  rumbling  tumbling  in  company  with  these 
heavy  tools  of  merchantmen,  so  I  entreated  Transom  to  let  me  go 
and  take  a  turn  with  you,  promising  to  join  the  Firebrand  again  at 
Nassau." 

"Why,  I  am  delighted,"— and  so  I  really  was.  "But,  my  dear 
Sir — I  may  lead  you  a  dance,  and,  peradventure,  into  trouble — a 
small  vessel  may  catch  a  Tartar,  you  know." 

"D — n  the  expense,"  rejoined  my  jovial  ally;  why,  the  hot  little 
epicurean  Wagtail,  and  Gelid,  cold  and  frozen  as  he  is,  have  both 
taken  a  fancy  to  me — and  no  wonder,  knowing  my  pleasant  qualities 
as  they  do — ahem ;  so,  for  their  sakes,  I  volunteer  on  this  piece  of 
knight-errantry  as  much  as  " 

"Poo— you  be  starved,  Aaron  dear,"  rapped  out  little  Wagtail; 
"  you  came  here,  because  you  thought  you  should  have  more  fun. 
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and  escajx;  the  formality  of  the  big  ship,  and  eke  the  captain's  sour 
claret." 

•'  All,"  said  Gelid,  "  my  fine  fcUow,"  with  his  usual  Creole  di-an-l, 
"  you  did  not  wail  for  my  opinion.  Ah — oh — why,  Captain  Cringle, 
a  thousand  pardons.  Friend  Bang,  there,  swears  that  he  can't  do 
without  yon ;  and  all  he  says  about  me  is  neither  more  nor  less  than 
humbug — ab." 

"My  lovely  yellowsnake,"  quoth  Aaron,  "and  my  amiable  dum- 
pling, gentlemen  both,  now,  do  hold  your  t^gues. — Why,  Tom, 
hei-e  we  are,  never  you  mind  how,  after  half  a  quarrel  with  the 
skipper — will  you  take  us,  or  will  you  send  us  back,  Uke  rejected 
adtlresses?" 

"  Send  you  back,  my  boys!  Ko,  no,  loo  happy  to  get  you," 
Another  gun  from  Uie  fiorvetle.  "Firebrands,  you  must  shove 
off.  My  compliments,  Wiggins,  to  the  captain,  and  iheies a  uiBe 
lor  you  to  drink  my  tx^alth,  when  you  get  into  port,"  The  boat 
shoved  off— the  corvette  tilled  her  maintopsail.  "  Put  the  helm 
down — ease  off  the  mainsbeet — stand  by  to  rtm  up  thesquaresail. 
How  is  her  head,  Mr  Tailtackle?" 

"fimolliy  gave  a  most  extraordinary  grin  at  my  bestowing  the 
Miiler  on  him  for  the  first  time. 

"  North-west,  Sir." 

"  Keep  her  so  " — and  having  bore  up,  we  rapidly  widened  our 
distance  from  the  commodore  and  the  fleet. 

All  men  know,  or  should  know,  that  on  board  of  a  man-of-war, 
there  is  never  any  "yo  heave  oh'ing."  That  is  confined  to  mer- 
chant vessels.  But  when  the  crew  are  having  a  strong  pull  of  any 
rope,  it  is  allon-able  for  the  man  next  the  belaying  pin^  to  sing  out, 
in  order  to  give  unity  to  the  drag,  "  one— two— three,"  the  strain 
of  the  other  men  increasing  with  the  figure.  The  lack  of  the  main- 
sail had  got  jammed  somehow,  and  on  my  de^ring  it  to  be  hauled 
up,  the  men,  whose  jtrovince  it  was,  were  unable  to  start  it. 

"  Something  foul  aloft,"  saiil  I. 

Tailtackle  came  up.  "What  are  you  fiddling  at,  men?  Give  me 
hei-e — on  e — two — three. '  * 

Crack  went  the  strands  of  the  rope  undei-  the  |>aws  of  the  Titan, 
whereby  the  head  of  the  outermost  sailor  jiitchcd  right  into  Gelidi^ 
stomach,  knocked  him  over,  and  capsized  bim  head  foiemosl  into 
the  wind  sail  which  was  let  down  through  tiie  skylij^t  into  the  tittle 
well  cabin  of  the  schooner.  It  so  happened  tliat  there  was  a  bucket 
full  of  Spanish  brown  paint  standing  on  the  table  in  the  cabin. 
ri{;ht  below  the  hoop  of  llie  canvass  funnel,  and  into  it  popped  ihi; 
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august  pate  of  Paul  Gelid,  esquire.  Bang  had,  in  the  meantime, 
caught  him  by  the  heels,  and  with  the  assistance  of  Pearl,  the 
handsome  negro  formerly  noticed,  who,  from  his  steadiness,  had 
been  spared  to  me  as  a  quartermaster,  the  conch  was  once  more 
hoisted  on  deck,  with  a  scalp  of  red  paint,  reaching  down  over  his 

eyes. 

*'  I  say,"  quoth  Bang,  ''  Gelid,  my  darling,  not  quite  bo  smooth 
as  the  real  Macassar,  eh?  Shall  I  try  my  hand— can  shave  beauti- 
fuUy— eh?" 

"  Ah,"  drawled  Gelid,  "  don't  require  it — lucky  my  head  was 
shaved  in  that  last  fevei*,  Aaron  dear.  Ah — let  me  think — you  tall 
man — you  sailor-fellow — ah — do  me  the  favour  to  scrape  me  with 
your  knife — ^ah — and  pray  call  my  servan];." 

Timothy,  to  whom  he  had  addressed  himself,  set  to,  and.scraped 
the  red  paint  off  his  poll ;  and  having  called  his  scnant,  Chew  Chew, 
handed  him  over  to  the  negro^  who,  giving  his  arm  to  him,  helped 
him  below,  and  with  the  assistance  of  Cologne  water,  contrived  to 
scrub  him  decently  clean. 

As  the  evening  fell,  the  breeze  freshened;  and  during  the  night 
it  blew  strong,  so  that  from  the  time  we  bore  up,  and  parted  com- 
pany with  die  Firebrand,  until  daydawn  next  morning,  we  had 
run  150  miles  or  thereby  to  the  northward  and  westward,  and  were 
then  on  the  edge  of  the  Great  Bahama  Bank.    The  breeze  now- 
failed  us,  and  we  lay  roasting  in  the  sun  until  mid-day,  the  current 
sweeping  us  lo  the  northward,  and  still  farther  on  to  the  bank,  un- 
til the  water  shoaled  to  three  fathoms.    At  this  time  the  sun  was 
blazing  fiercely  right  overhead ;  and  from  the  shallowness  of  the 
water,  there  was  not  the  smallest  swell,  pr  undulation  of  the  sur- 
face. The  sea,  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  was  a  sparkling  light 
green,  from  the  snow-white  sand  at  the  bottom,  as  if  a  level  desert 
had  been  suddenly  submersed  under  a  few  feet  of  crystal  cleai* 
water,  which  formed  a  cheery  spectacle,  when  compared  with  the 
customary  leaden,  or  dark  blue  colour  of  the  rolling  fathomless 
ocean.    It  was  now  dead  calm.— "  Fishing  lines  there — Idlers, 
fishing  lines,"  said  I ;  and  in  a  minute  there  were  forty  of  them 
down  over  the  side. 

In  Europe,  fish  in  their  shapes  partake  of  the  sedate  character 
of  the  people  who  inhabit  the  coasts  of  the  seas  or  rivers  in 
which  they  swim — at  least  I  think  so.  The  sahnon,  the  trout, 
the  cod,  and  all  the  other  tribes  of  the  finny  people,  are  reputable 
in  their  shapes,  and  altogethet  respectable-looking  creatures.  But, 
within  the  tropics.  Dame  Nature  plays  strange  vagaries ;  and  here, 
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on  Uio  great  Ualiniiia  Bank,  every  new  customer,  as  he  floundered 
in  on  deck— no  joke  to  him,  jioor  Mow— eliciicdshoulsof  laughter 
fi-om  the  crew.  They  were  in  no  i-espect  shaped  like  (ish  of  our 
cold  climates ;  some  v/^re  all  head — olhei's  all  tail — some,  so  liar  as 
shaiK  went,  had  their  heads  where,  with  submission,  I  conceived 
their  tails  should  have  been ;  and  then  the  colours,  the  intense  bril- 
liancy .of  the  scales  of  these  nionifrouj-lootioj/  animals!  We 
hooked  up  a  lot  of  bonitos,  lOIbs  a-piece,  at  the  least.  But  Wag- 
tail took  small  ac(»unl  of  litem. 

"  Hero,"  said  Bang,  at  this  momeni,  "  by  all  that  is  wonderful, 
look  here! "  And  he  di'cw  up  a  fish  about  a  foot  long,  with  a  crop 
like  a  pigeon  of  the  tumbler  kind,  which  bej^an  lo  make  a  loud 
snorting  nofse. 

"  Ah,"  drawled  Gelid,  "  good  fish  with  claret  sauce." 

"  Dare  say,"  rejoined  Aaron;  "but  do  your  Bahama  fish  speak, 
Paul,  eh?— Balaam's  ass  was  a  joke  lo  this  fellow." 

I  have  already  said  that  tbe  watei'  was  not  quite  three  fethoms 
deep,  and  it  was  so  cleai'  that  I  could  see  down  to  Ibe  vei'v  sand, 
and  there  were  the  fish  cruising  about  in  great  numbers. 

"  Haul  in.  Wagtail — you  have  hooked  iiim,"  and  up  came  a 
beautiful  black  groupei',  about  four  pounds  weight . 

"  Ah,  there  is  the  regular  jiggery-jiggery,"  sung  out  little  Reef- 
point,  at  the  .same  moment,  as  he  in  turn  began  to  pull  up  his  line. 
"  Stand  by  to  land  him,"  and  a  red  snapper,  for  all  the  world  like 
a  gigantic  gold  fish,  was  hauled  oh  board ;  and  so  we  carried  on, 
black  snappei'S,  red  snappers,  and  rock  lish,  and  a  vast  variety,  for 
all  of  which,  however.  Wagtail  had  names  pat,  until  at  length  I 
(^ught  a  most  lovely  dolphin— a  btauty  to  look  at- but  di  y,  terri- 
bly dry  to  eat.  I  cast  it  on  the  deck,  and  the  chameleon  tints  of  the 
dying  fish,  about  which  so  many  Les  have  been  said  and  sung,  were 
just  bqjinning  to  fitde,  and  wax  pale,  and  ashy,  and  deathlike,  wlien 
I  felt  another  sli-ong  jiggery-jiggery  at  my  line,  which  little  Beef- 
point  had,  in  the  meantime,  bahcd  afresh.  "Zounds!  I  have 
iaii{[ht  a  whale — a  shark  at  the  very  least"— and  I  pulled  him  in, 
hand  over  band. 

"  A  most  noble  Jew  fish,"  said  I . 

"A  Jew  fish!"  responded  Wagtail. 

"  A  Jew  fish ! "  said  Aaron  Bang. 

"  A  Jew  fish ! "  said  Paul  Gelid. 

"My  dear  Cringle,  '  conlinued  Wagtail,  "  whe^lo  yuu  diiif''  ' 

"At three,  as  usual."  *  ■ 

"Then,  Mr  Reefpoini,  will,  you  have  ibe  groat  kindness  lo  cast 
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off  your  sink,  and  hook  that  splendid  fellow  by  the  tail^nly 
through  the  giistle — don*t  prick  him  in  the  flesh — and  let  him 
meander  about  till  half-past  two?'' 

Reefy  was  half  inclined  to  be  angry  at  the  idea  of  his  Majesty's 
officer  being  converted  into  a  cook's  mate. 

**  Why/'  said  I,  "we  shall  put  him  in  a  tub  of  water,  here  on 
deck,  Mr  Wagtail,  if  you  please." 

"God  bless  me,  no!"  cpioth  the  gastronome.  "Why,  he  is 
strong  as  an  eagle,  and  Avill  smash  himself  to  mummy  in  half  an 
hour  in  a  tub.  No — no — see,  he  weighs  twelve  pounds  at  the  very 
lightest.    Lord !  Mr  Cringle,  I  am  surprised  at  you." 

The  fish  was  let  overboard  again,  according  to  his  desire,  and 
hauled  in  at  the  very  moment  he  indicated  by  his  watch,  when, 
having  seen  him  cut  up  and  cleaned,  with  his  own  eyes — I  believe  I 
may  say  with  his  own  hands — he  betook  himself  to  his  small  crib  to 
dress. 

At  dinner  our  Creole  fiiend  was  very  entertaining.  Bang  drew 
hun  out,  and  had  him  to  talk  on  all  his  favourite  topics,  in  a  most 
amusing  manner.    All  at  once  Gelid  lay  back  on  his  chair. 

"  My  God,"  said  he,  "  1  have  broken  my  tooth  with  that  con- 
founded hard  biscuit — terrible — really;  ah!" — and  he  screwed  up 
his  face,  as  if  he  had  been  eating  sourcrout,  or  had  heard  of  the 
death  of  a  dear  friend. 

"  Poo,"  quoth  Aaron,  "  any  combmaker  will  furnish  you  ibrth 
as  -good  as  new ;  those  grinders  you  brag  of  are  not  your  own. 
Gelid',  you  know  that." 

"  Indeed,  Aaron,  my  dear,  I  know  nothing  of  the  kind ;  but  this 
I  know,  that  I  have  broken  a  most  lovely  white  front  tooth,  ah!"— 

"  Oh,  you  be  hanged,"  said  Aaron;  "  why,  you  have  been  be- 
chopped  any  time  these  ten  years,  I  know." 

The  time  wore  on,  and  it  might  have  been  half  past  seven  when 
we  went  on  deck. 

It  was  a  very  dark  night — Tailtackle  had  the  watch.  "  Any  thing 
insight,  Mr Tailtackle?" 

"  Why,  no,  Sir;  but  I  have  just  asked  your  steward  for  your 
night-glass,  as,  once  or  twice — but  it  is  so  thidt— Pray ,  Sir,  how  far 
are  we  off  the  Hole  in  the  Wall?  " 

"  .Why,  sixty  miles  at  the  least." 

The  Hole  in  the  Wall  is  a  very  remarkable  rock  in  the  Crooked 
Island  Passage,  greatly  resemWing,  as  the  name  betokens,  a  wall 
breached  by  the  sea,  or  by  battering  cannon,  which  rises  abruptly 
out  of  the  water,  to  a  height  of  forty  feet. 
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**  IVa,"  (|uoth  TaillaclJe  sbarply,  "  there  must  be  a  sail  close 
abowd  of  as,  to  windward  ihei'e." 

"  Wherey"  said  I.     "  Quick,  send  for  my  night-glass." 

"  I  have  it  here  in  my  hand.  Sir." 

"  Let  me  see" — and  I  peered  through  it  until  my  eyes  ached 
again.  I  coidd  see  nolhini;,  and  resumed  my  walk  on  the  quarter- 
dwk.  Tailiackle,  in  the  meantime,  continued  to  look  through  ihe 
teleseupe,  and  as  1  turned  fi-om  aft  to  walk  forward,  a  few  miimtes 
after  ihis—"  Why,  Sir,"  said  lie,  "  itclears  a  bit,  and  I  see  the  object 
that  has  puzzled  me  again." 

"  Eh?  give  me  the  glass" — in  a  second  I  caught  it.  "  By  Ju- 
piier,  you  say  true,  Taillackle !  beat  to  quarters — quick — dear  away 
the  long  gun  forwai'd  there ! " 

All  was  bustle  for  a  minute.  I  kept  my  eye  on  the  object,  but  \ 
could  not  make  out  more,  than  that  it  was  a  strange  sail ;  1  could 
neither  judge  of  her  size  nor  her  rig,  from  the  distance  and  the  ex- 
treme darkness  of  the  night.  At  length  I  handed  the  glass  to 
Tailtackle  again.  We  were  at  this  time  standing  in  towards  the 
Cuba  shore,  with  a  tine  breeze,  and  going  along  seven  knots,  as  near 
w  could  be. 

"  Give  tlie  glass  to  Mr  Jigmaree,  Mr  Tailtackle,  and  conic  forward 
hei'e,  and  see  all  snug." 

The  long  gun  was  slewed  round — both  carronades  were  run  out. 
all  three  being  loaded,  doublc-shottetl,  and  carefully  primed — the 
whole  crew,  with  our  black  supernumeraries,  being  at  quarters. 

"  I  see  her  quite  distinct  now,  Sir,"  sung  out  Timothmis. 

*'  Well,  what  looks  she  Uke?" 

"  A  lai^e  brig,  Sir,  by  the  wind  on  the  same  tadi — you  can  see 
her  now  without  the  glass — there — with  the  naked  eye." 

I  looked,  and  certainly  fanded  I  saw  some  towering  d>jeet  rising 
lugh  and  dark  to  windward,  like  some  mighty  spectre  walking  the 
deep,  but  I  could  discern  nothing  more. 

"  She  is  a  large  vessel,  sure  enough.  Sir,"  said  Timothy  once 
more — "  now  she  is  hauling  up  hei-  coui-ses.  Sir — she  takes  in  top- 
gallant sails — why,  she  ie  bearing  up  across  our  bows,  Sir— mind 
she  don't  rake  us." 

"  The  deuce ! "  said  1.  i  now  saw  the  chase  very  distinctly  bear 
np.  "  Put  the  helm  up— keep  her  away  a  bit— steady — that  will 
do — fire  a  shot  across  her  bows,  Mr  Tailtackle — and.  Mi'  Iteefpoint, 
show  the  private  signal."  The  gun  was  tired,  and  the  lights  shown, 
but  our  spectra!  friend  was  all  darkness  and  ^lence.  "  Mr  Scar- 
femwell,"  said  1  to  the  carpenter,  "  stand  by  the  long  gnn.    Tail- 
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tackle,  I  doa't  like  that  chap— open  the  magazine/-  By  this  time 
the  strange  sail  was  on  our  quarter— we  shortened  sail,  while  he, 
finding  that  his  manoeuvre  of  crossing  our  bows  had  been  foiled  by 
our  bearing  up  also,  got  the  foretack  on  board  again,  and  set  his 
topgallant  luulsy  all  very  cleverly.  He  was  not  br  out  of  [HStolshot. 
TailtaddB,  in  his  shirt  and  trowsers,  and  fdt  shoes,  now  sUKk  his 
head  up  the  main  hatchway. 

''  I  would  recommend  your  getting  the  hatches  on.  Sir— that  hi- 
low  is  not  honest,  Sir,  take  my  word  for  it." 

''  Never  mind,  Mr  Taiitackle,  never  mind.  Forward,  there;  Mr 
Jigmaree,  slap  a  round  shot  into  him«  since  he  won't  speak,  or  heave 
to — right  between  his  masts,  do  you  hear— are  you  ready?'* 

"  AU  ready,  Sir." 

''  Fire."  The  gun  was  fired,  and  simultaneously  we  heard  a 
crash  on  board  the  strange  sail,  followed  by  a  piercing  yell,  similar 
to  what  the  negroes  raise  over  a  dead  comrade,  and  then  a  long 
mdancholy  howl. 

*'  A  slaver,  and  the  shot  has  told.  Sir,"  said  Mr  Handlead  the 
master. 

''  Then  we  shall  have  some  fun  for  it,"  thought  I.  I  had  scarcdy 
spoken,  when  the  brig  once  more  shortened  sail ;  and  the  instant 
that  the  foresail  rose,  he  let  fly  his  bow  gun  at  us— then  another, 
another,  and  another. 

''  Nine  guns  of  a  skle,  as  I  am  a  sinner,"  quoth  Jigmaree;  and 
three  of  the  shot  struck  us,  mortally  wounded  one  poor  fellow,  and 
damaged  poor  little  Reefy  by  a  splinter  in  the  side. 

"  Stand  by,  men— take  good  aim— fire  "—and  we  again  let  drive 
the  long  gun  and  carronade ;  but  our  friend  was  too  quick  for  us, 
for  by  this  time  he  had  once  more  hauled  his  wind,  and  made  sail  as 
dose  to  it  as  he  could  stagger.  We  crowded  every  thing  in  chase, 
but  he  had  the  heels  of  us,  and  in  an  hour  he  was  once  more  nearly 
out  of  sight  in  the  dark  night,  right  to  winwanL 

''  Keep  at  him,  Mr  Jigmaree ;"  and  as  I  feared  he  was  running  us 
in  under  the  land,  I  div^  to  consult  the  chart.  There,  in  the  cabin, 
I  found  Wagtail,  Gdid,  and  Bang,  sitting  smoking  on  each  side  of 
the  small  table,  with  some  brandy  and  water  before  them. 

''  Ah,"  quoth  Gelid, ''  ah!  fitting  a  little?  Not  pleasant  in  the 
evening,  certainly." 

*'  Confound  you,"  said  Aaron,  ''  why  will  you  bother  at  this 
awkward  moiDent?" 

Meanwhile  Wagtail  was  a  good  deal  discomposed. 

''  My  dear  fellow,  hand  me  over  that  deviled  biseuit." 
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Bang  handed  him  over  the  dish,  slipping  into  it  some  fi'agments 
uf  ship  bis<'uit,  as  hard  as  nint.  All  ihis  time  I  was  busy  poring  over 
the  ohart.    Wagtail  look  up  a  piece  and  popt  it  into  his  mouth. 

"  Zounds,  Bang — my  dear  Aaron,  what  dentist  are  you  in  league 
with?    Gelid  fii-st  breaks  his  pet  fang,  and  now  you" 

"  Poo,  poo,"  quoth  his  friend,  "  don't  bother  now — hiilo — what 
the  deuce— T  say.  Wagtail— Gelid,  my  lad,  look  there  "—as  one  of 
the  seamen,  with  another  following  him,  brought  down  on  his  back 
the  poor  fellow  who  had  been  wounded,  and  laid  his  bloody  load  on 
the  table.  To  those  who  are  unacquainted  with  these  matters,  it 
may  be  right  lo  say,  that  the  captain's  cabin,  in  a  small  vessel  like 
the  Wave,  is  often  in  an  emergency  used  as  a  cockpit — and  so  it  was 
in  the  present  instance, 

"  Beg  paidon,  Captain  and  Gentlemen,"  said  the  surgeon,  "  but 
{  must,  I  fear,  perform  an  ugly  operation  on  this  poor  li>llow.  I 
fancy  you  had  better  go  on  deck,  Gentlemen." 

Now  T  had  an  opportunity  to  see  of  what  steriinjr  metal  my 
friends  were  at  bottom  made.  Mr  Bang  in  n  twinkling  had  his 
coat  off. 

"Doctor,  I  can  be  of  use,  1  know  it  —  no  skill,  but  sleady 
ner^'es," — altliough  he  had  reckoned  a  leetle  without  his  host  here. 
— "  And  I  can  swathe  a  bandage  too,  although  no  surgeon,"  said 
Wagtail. 

Gelid  said  nothing,  but  he  was  in  the  end  the  best  surgeon's  mate 
amongst  them.  The  poor  fellow,  Wiggins,  one  of  the  captain's 
gigs,  and  a  most  excellent  man,  in  quarterdeck  parlance,  was  now 
laid  on  the  table — a  fine  handsome  young  fellow,  feint  and  pale, 
very  pale,  but  courageous  as  a  lion,  even  in  his  extremity.  It  ap- 
peared that  a  roimd  shot  had  shattered  his  leg  above  the  knee.  A 
tourniquet  had  been  applied  on  his  thigh,  and  there  was  not  miicb 
bleeding. 

"  Captain,"  said  the  poor  fellow,  while  Bang  supported  him  in 
hisarm.s — "1  shall  do  yet.  Sir;  indeed  I  have  no  great  pain." 

All  this  time  the  sui^eon  was  culting  off  his  trowsers,  and  then, 
10  be  sure,  a  terrible  spectacle  presented  itself.  The  foot  and  teg, 
blueandshnink,  wereconnected  with  thethighbya  band  of  muscle 
about  two  inches  wide,  and  an  inch  thick ;  that  fined  away  to  a 
bimch  of  while  tendons  or  sinews  at  the  knee,  wbich  again  swelled 
out  as  they  melted  into  the  muscles  of  the  calf  of  the  leg;  but  as  for 
the  knee  bone,  it  was  smashed  to  pieces,  leaving  white  spikes  pro- 
truding from  the  shattered  limb  above,  as  well  as  from  the  shank 
benealh.     The  doctor  gave  the  pofir  fellow  a  lai-jje  dose  of  lauda- 
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num  in  a  glass  of  brandy,  and  then  proceeded  to  amputate  the  limb, 
high  up  on  the  thigh.  Bang  stood  the  knife  part  of  it  very  steadily, 
but  the  instant  the  saw  rasped  against  the  shattered  bone  he  shud- 
dered. 

'Mam  going.  Cringle — can't  stand  that — sick  as  a  dog**-^and  he 
was  so  faint  that  I  had  to  relieve  him  in  supporting  the  poor  fellow. 
Wagtail  had  also  to  go  on  deck,  but  Paul  Gdid  remained  firm  as 
a  rock.  The  limb  was  cut  off,  the  arteries  taken  up  very  cleverly, 
and  the  surgeon  was  in  the  act  of  slacking  the  tourniquet  a  little, 
when  the  thread  that  fastened  the  lai^;est,  or  femoral  artery,  sud- 
denly gave  way — a  gush  like  the  jet  from  a  fire^ngine  took  place. 
The  poor  fellow  had  just  time  to  cry  out,  '*  Take  that  coM  hand 
off  my  heart! "  when  his  chest  collapsed,  his  jaw  fell,  and  in  an 
instant  his  pulse  stopped. 

''  Dead  as  Julius  Cdesar,  Captain,"  said  Gelid,  with  his  usual 
deliberation.  Dead  enough,  thought  I ;  and  I  was  leaving  the  cabin 
to  resume  my  post  on  deck,  when  I  stumbled  against  something  at 
the  ladder  foot. 

"  Why,  what  is  that?"  grumbled  I. 

''  It  is  me.  Sir,**  said  a  small  faint  voice. 

"  You!  who  are  you?" 

*'  Reefpoint,  Sir." 

"  Bless  me,  boy,  what  are  you  doing  hei-e?  Not  hurt,  I  hope?  " 

'*  A  little.  Sir — a  graze  from  a  splinter,  Sirr-the  same  shot  that 
struck  poor  Wiggins  knocked  it  off,  Sir." 

**  Why  did  you  not  go  to  the  doctor,  then,  Mr  Reefpoint?" 

"  I  waited  till  he  was  done  with  Wiggins,  Sir;  but  now,  since  il 
is  all  over  with  him,  I  will  go  and  be  dressed." 

His  voice  grew  fainter  and  fainter,  until  I  could  scarcely  hear 
him.  I  got  him  in  my  arms,  and  helped  him  into  the  cabin,  where, 
on  stripping  the  poor  little  fellow,  it  was  found  that  he  was  much 
hurt  on  the  right  side,  just  above  the  hip.  Bang's  kind  heart,  for 
by  this  time  a  glass  of  water  had  cured  him  of  his  faintness,  shone 
conspicuous  on  this  occasion. 

**  Why,  Reefy— little  Reefy— you  are  not  hurt,  my  man— Surely 
you  are  not  wounded — such  a  little  fellow, — I  should  have  as  soon 
thought  of  firing  at  a  musquito." 

**  Indeed,  Sir,  but  I  am ;  see  here."— Bang  looked  at  the  hurt,  as 
he  supported  the  wounded  midshipman  in  his  arms. 

**  God  help  me,"  said  the  excellent  fellow,  "  you  seem  to  me  fitter 
for  your  mother's  nursei^,  my  poor  dear  boy,  than  to  be  knocked 
about  in  this  coarse  way  here." 
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Beely,  at  this  moment,  fell  over  into  bis  arms,  in  a  dead  faint. 

"  You  must  take  my  berlb,  with  ihe  captain's  permission,"  said 
Aaron,  while  he  and  Wagtail  undressed  him  with  the  greatest  care, 
and  placed  him  in  the  narrow  crib. 

"  Thank  you,  my  dear  Sir,"  moaned  little  Reelpoint ;  "  were  my 
mother  here,  Sir,  she  would  thank  you  too." 

Stem  duty  now  called  me  on  dedt,  and  I  heard  no  more.  The 
night  was  still  very  darii,  and  I  could  see  nothing  of  the  chase,  but 
I  made  all  the  sail  I  could  in  the  direction  which  I  calculated  she 
would'steer,  trusting  that,  before  rooming,  we  might  get  another 
glimpse  of  her.    In  a  little  while  Bang  came  on  deck. 

"  I  say,  Tom,  now  since  little  Reefy  is  asleep— what  think  you 
— big  craft  that — neariy  caught  a  Tartar — not  very  sorrj'  he  has 
escaped,  eh?" 

"  Why,  my  dear  Sir,  1  trust  he  has  not  escaped ;  I  hope,  when 
the  day  breaks,  now  since  we  have  less  wind,  that  we  may  have  a 
tussle  with  him  yet." 

"No,  you  don't  wish  it,  do  you,  really  and  traly?" 

"Indeed,  I  do,  Sir;  and  the  oriy  thing  whidi  bolheis  me  is  the 
peril  that  you  and  your  friends  must  necessarily  racounter." 

"Poo,  poo,  don't  mind  us,  Tom,  don't  mind  as;  but  an't  he  too 
big  for  you,  Tom?" 

Ue  said  this  in  such  a  comical  way,  that,  for  the  life  of  me,  I 
could  not  help  laughing. 

"Why,  we  shall  see;  but  attack  him  I  must,  and  shall,  if  I  can  get 
at  him.  Ilowever,  we  shall  wait  till  morning;  so  I  recommend  your 
tuming  in,  now  since  they  have  cleared  away  the  cockpit  out  of 
the  cabin;  so  good-night,  my  dear  Sir — ^1  must  stay  here,  I  fear." 

"  Good-night,  Tom;  God  Mess  you,  i  shall  go  and  comfort 
Wagtail  and  l*aul." 

I  was  at  this  time  standing  wdl  aft  on  the  larboard  side  of  the 
deck,  close  abaft  of  the  tiller-rope,  so  that,  with  no  earthly  dispo- 
^tion  lo  be  an  eavesdropper,  I  could  neither  help  seeing  nor  bear- 
ing what  was  going  on  in  the  cabin,  as  the  small  open  skylight  was 
close  lo  my  foot.  AH  vestiges  of  the  cotipit  had  been  cleared 
away,  and  the  table  was  laid  for  strpper.  Wagtail  and  GolH  were 
sitting  on  the  side  I  stood  on,  so  that  I  could  not  see  them,  ahhough 
I  he»^  every  word  they  said.  Presently  Bang  enteretl,  and  sat 
down  opposite  his  allies.  He  crossed  his  arms,  and  leant  don-n 
over  the  table,  looking  at  them  steadHy. 

"My  dear  Aaron,"  I  could  bear  little  Wagtail  say,  ■"iteak. 
man,  don't  frighten  a  body  sn. " 
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'*  Ah,  Bang/'  drawled  oat  Paul,  ''jests  are  good,  being  wdt 
timed;  what  oan  you  mean  by  that  fiaoe  of  yours  now,  since  the 
fighting  is  all  over?  " 

My  curiosity  fairly  overcame  my  good  manners,  and  I  moved 
round  more  amidships,  so  as  to  command  a  view  of  both  parties,  as 
they  sat  opposite  eadi  other  at  the  narrow  table. 

Bang  still  held  his  peace  for  another  minute;  at  length,  in  a  very 
solemn  tone,  he  said,  ' '  Gentlemen,  do  you  ever  say  your  prayers?  " 
I  don't  know  if  I  mentioned  it  before,  but  Aaron  had  a  most  musicsd 
deep  mellow  voice,  and  now  it  absdutely  thrilled  to  my  very  soul. 

Wagtail  and  Paul  looked  at  him,  and  then  at  eadi  other,  with  a 
most  absurd  expression — between  fear  and  jest — between  crying 
and  laughing--b|it  gave  him  no  answer. 

''  Are  you,  my  lads,  such  blockheads  as  to  be  ashamed  to  aduaow- 
ledge  that  you  say  your  prayers?" 

*'  Ah,"  said  GeUd,  "  why,  ah  no— not— that  is" 

''  Oh,  you  Catholics  are  all  so  bigoted,— I  soppose  we  should 
cross  ourselves,  eh  ?**  said  Wagtail  hastily. 

"I  am  a  Catholic,  Master  Wagtail,"  rejomed  Bang— "better 
that  than  nothing.  Before  sui^pse,  we  may  both  have  proved  the 
truth  of  our  creeds,  if  you  have  one ;  but  if  you  mean  it  as  a  taunt. 
Wagtail,  it  does  discredit  to  your  judgment  to  select  such  a  moment, 
to  say  nothing  of  your  heart.  However,  you  cannot  make  me  angry 
with  you,  Pepperpot,  you  little  Creole  wasp,  do  as  you  will."  A 
slight  smile  here  curled  Aaron's  lip  for  an  instant,  although  he  im- 
mediately resumed  the  sdemn  tone  in  which  he  had  previously 
spoken. — ''  But  I  had  hoped  that  two  such  old  friends,  as  you  both 
have  been  to  me,  would  not  altogether  have  made  up  their  minds 
in  cold  Wood,  if  advertised  of  their  danger,  to  run  the  chance  of 
dying  like  d(^  in  a  ditch,  without  one  preparatory  thought  towards 
that  tremendous  Being,  before  whom  we  may  all  stand  before 
morning." 

"  Murder ! "  quoth  Wagtail,  fairly  frigbtOTed ;  **  are  you  really 
serious,  Aaron?  I  did  not — would  not,  for  the  world,  hurt  your 
feelings  in  earnest,  my  dear ;  why  do  you  desire  so  earnestly  to 
know  whether  or  not  I  ever  say  my  prayers?" 

''Oh,  don't  bother,  man,"  rejoined  Band,  resuming  his  usual 
friendly  tone ; "  you  had  better  say  boldly  that  you  do  not,  without 
any  roundaboutation." 

"  But  why,  my  dear  Bang,  why  do  you  ask  the  question  ?  "  per- 
sisted Wagtail,  in  a  deuced  quandary. 

^*  Simply," — and  here  our  friend's  voice  once  more  fell  to  the 
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low  deep  serious  lone  in  which  Le  had  opened  the  eonfcix^uce, — 
"  simply  because,  in  my  humble  estimation,  if  you  doa't  say  your 
prayers  to-night,  it  is  three  to  one  you  shall  never  pray  again." 

"  The  deuce ! "  said  Pepperpot,  twisting  himself  in  all  directions, 
as  if  his  inexpressibles  had  been  nailed  to  liis  seat,  and  he  was 
tryiug  to  escape  from  them.  "  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  mean 
you, man?" 

"I  mean  neither  more  nor  less  than  wliat  I  say.  I  speak  English, 
don't  1  ?  I  say,  that  that  pestilent  young  fellow  Crbgle  told  me 
half  an  hour  ago,  that  he  was  determined,  as  he  words  it,  to  stick 
to  this  Guuiearaan,  who  is  three  tunes  his  size,  has  eighteen  guns, 
while  Master  Tommy  lias  only  three ;  and  whose  crew,  I  will  venture 
to  say,  triples  our  number ;  and  the  snipe,  from  what  I  know  of 
him,  is  the  very  man  to  keep  his  woiJ — so  what  say  you,  my 
darling,  eh?" 

"Ah,  very  inconvenient,  ah,— I  shall  stay  below,"  said  Paul. 

"  So  shall  I,"  quoth  Pepperpot ;  "  won't  stick  my  nose  on  deck, 
Aai'on  dear,  no,  not  for  (be  whole  world." 

"  Why,"  said  Bang,  in  the  same  steady  low  lone,  "  you  shall  do 
as  you  please,  ah," — and  here  lie  very  successfully  imitated  om' 
amigo  GeUd's  drawl — "  and  as  best  suits  you,  ah ;  but  I  have  con- 
sulted the  gunner,  an'old  ally  of  mine,  who,  to  be  plain  wilb  you — 
ah — says  that  the  danger  from  splinter  wounds  belowis  much 
gi'eater  than  from  their  musketry  on  deck — ah— the  risk  ft-om  the 
round  shot  being  pretty  equal — ah — in  either  situation."  At  this 
announcement  you  coukl  have  jumped  down  either  Wagtail's  or 
Gelid's  throat, — Wagtail's  for  choice, — without  touching  their 
teeth.  "  Farther,  the  aforesaid  Timothy,  and  be  hanged  to  bun, 
deponeih,  that  the  only  place  in  a  small  vessel  where  we  could  have 
had  a  modeiate  chance  of  safety  was  the  Bun, — so  called,  I  pre- 
sume, from  people  runmng  to  it  for  safety ;  but  where  the  deuce 
this  sanctuary  is  situated  I  know  not,  nor  does  it  signify  greatly, 
for  it  is  now  converted  into  a  spare  powder  magazine,  and  of  course 
sealed  to  us.  So  here  we  are,  my  latls,  in  as  neat  a  taking  as  ever 
three  unfortunate  gentlemen  were  in,  in  this  weary  world.  How- 
ever, now  since  1  have  comforted  yoti,  let  us  go  to  bed — time  enough 
to  thmk  on  all  this  in  the  morning,  and  I  am  consumedly  tired." 

I  heard  no  more,  and  resumed  my  sohtary  walk  on  deck,  peering 
every  now  and  then  thiuugh  the  night-glass,  until  my  eyes  ached 
again.  The  tedious  night  at  length  wore  away,  and  the  grey  dawn 
found  me  sound  asleep,  leaning  out  at  the  gangway.  They  had 
scarcely  begun  to  wash  <lown  the  decks,  when  we  discerned  ouv 
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friend  of  the  preceding  night,  about  foui*  miles  to  windward,  dose 
hauled  on  the  same  tack,  apparently  runnmg  in  for  the  Cuba  shore, 
as  fast  as  canvass  could  carry  him.  If  this  was  his  object,  we  had 
proved  too  quick  for  him,  as  by  casting  off  stays,  and  sladdng 
shrouds,  and,  in  every  way  we  coukl  think  of,  toosenmg  the  rigid 
trim  of  the  little  vessel,  we  had  in  a  great  measure  recovered  her 
sailing ;  so  when  he  found  he  was  cut  off  from  the  land,  he  reso- 
lutely bore  up,  took  in  his  top-gallant  sails,  hauled  up  his  courses, 
fired  a  gun,  and  hoisted  his  large  Spanish  ensign,  all  in  regular 
man-of-war  fashion.  By  this  time  it  was  broad  daylight,  and 
Wagtail,  Gelid,  and  Bang,  were  all  three  on  deck,  performing  their 
morning  ablutions.  As  for  myself,  I  was  well  forward,  near  the 
long  gun.  Pegtop,  Mr  Bang's  black  valet,  came  up  to  me. 
*^ Please,  Massa  Captain,  can  you  spare  me  any  muskets?" 
**  Any  muskets?"  said  I;  "why,  half  a  dozen  if  you  choose." 
"  De  wery  number  my  massa  told  me  to  hax  for.  Tank  you, 
Hassa  Captain."  And  forthwith  he  and  the  other  two  black  ser- 
vants in  attendance  on  Wagtail  and  Gelid,  each  seized  his  two 
muskets  out  of  the  arm-chest,  with  the  corresponding  ammunition, 
and,  like  so  many  sable  Robinson  Crusoes,  were  stumping  aft,  when 
I  again  accosted  the  aforesaid  Pegtop. 

"  I  say,  my  man,  now  since  you  have  got  the  muskets,  does  your 
master  really  intend  to  fight  ? "  'fhe  negro  stopped  short,  and 
faced  right  round,  his  countenance  expressing  very  great  surprise 
and  wonderments  ''Hassa  Bang  fight?  Hassa  Aaron  Bang  fight?" 
and  he  looked  up  in  my  face  with  the  most  serio-comic  expression 
that  could  be  imagined.  "  Ah,  Hassa,"  continued  the  poor  fellow, 
— **  you  is  joking— surely  jovt  is  joking — my  massa  Aaron  Bang 
tight  ?  Oh,  Hassa,  surely  you  can't  know  he— surely  you  never 
see  him  shoot  snipe,  and  wild-duck — oh  dear,  why  him  kill  wild- 
duck  on  de  wing— ah,  me  often  see  him  knock  down  teal  wid  single 
ball,  one  hundred — ah,  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards — and  man 
surely  more  big  mark  den  teal?" 

"  Granted,"  I  said;  ''but  a  teal  has  not  a  loaded  musket  in  its 
daws,  as  a  Spanish  buccaneer  may  have — a  small  difference,  Has- 
ter  Pegtop,  in  that?  " 

"  None  at  all,  Haster,"  chimed  in  Pegtop,  very  energetically — 
^'  I  myshef,  Gabriel  Pegtop,  Christian  man  as  me  is,  am  one  of  de 
Falmouth  blade  shot.  Ah,  I  have  been  in  de  woods  wid  Hassa 
Aaron — one  time  particular,  when  dem  wery  debils.  Sambo  Hoses, 
Corromantee  Tom,  and  Eboe  Peter,  took  to  de  bush,  at  Crabyaw 
estate — after  breakfast— ten  black  shot — ^me  was  one — go  out  alon{f 
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wid  our  good  inassa,  I\Iassa  Aaioti.  Oh  Lord,  we  walk  iruo  de 
cool  wood,  and  ovei'  de  hoi  cieai'cJ  {^ound,  hx  hour,  wlien  every 
body  say, — '  No  use  dis,  Massa  Bang — all  we  lired  too  much — 
must  slop  hei'c — kindle  fii'e — cook  wittal. '  '  Ah,  top  dem  who 
hab  white  iivei,'  said  Massa  Aaron;  'you,  Pegtop,  take  you  fusee 
and  cutlass,  and  follow  me,  my  shild ' — Massa  Aaron  alway  caU  me 
him  skild,  and  troo  enoii{rh,  as  parson  Calaloo  say,  him  famiiy 
wery  mudi  like  Joseph  coat — many  oolour  among  dem,  Massa — 
though  none  quite  so  deep  as  mine  eider" — and  here  the  negro 
grinned  at  his  own  jest.  "  Well,  I  was  follow  liim,  or  rader  was 
go  before  him,  opening  up  de  pass  wid  me  cutlass,  troo  tie  wery 
tangle  underwood.  We  walk  four  hour — see  no  one — all  still  and 
(juiet — no  bree/e  shake  de  tree — oh,  I  sweat  loo  much— dem  hot, 
Massa— sun  shine  right  down,  when  we  could  catch  glimpse  of  )iim 
— yel  no  trace  of  de  runaways.  Al  length,  on  turning  corner, 
perched  on  small  platform  of  rock,  overshadowed  by  plumes  of 
bamboos,  hke  ostrich  feather  lady  wear  aide  ball,  who  shall  we  see 
but  dem  weiy  dividual  d — rascail  I  was  mention,  sianding  all  tree, 
each  wid  one  carabine  pointed  at  us,  at  him  shoulder,  ant  cutlass  at 
bimside?  'Pegtop,  my  boy,'  said  Massa  Aaron,  'we  is  in  fork — 
follow  me,  but  don't  fire.'  So  him  pick  off  Sambo  Moses — oh ! 
cool  as  one  cucumber.  'Now,'  say  be,  '  man  to  man,' — and  wid 
dat  him  tro  him  gun  on  de  gi'ound,  and  di'awing  him  cnllass,  we 
push  up'-in  one  moment  him  and  Corromantee  Tom  close.  Tchd 
put  up  him  hand  to  fend  him  head — whip — ah — massa  cuiiass 
shred  de  hand  at  de  wrist,  like  one  carrot — down  Tom  go — atop  of 
him  jump  Massa  Aaron.  I  mast^*  de  leetle  one,  Eboe  Peter,  and 
we  carry  dem  both  prisoneis  into  Falmouth. — Massa  Aaion  fight? 
Ah,  Hassa,  no  ha\  dat  ijuestion  again." 

"  Well,  but  will  Mr  Gelid  tight?"  said  I. 

"  I  link  him  will  too — great  friend  of  Massa  Bang — good  duck- 
shot  too — oh  yes,  tink  Massa  Paul  will  fight." 

"Why,"  said  1,  "your  friends  are  all  heroes,  Pegiop — will 
Mr  Wagtail  fighl  also?"  He  stole  close  up  to  me,  and  cxcbanged 
his  smart  Creole  gibberish  for  a  quiet  sedate  accent,  as  be  whis- 
pereil — 

"  Not  so  sure  of  he — nice  little  fat  man,  but  too  fond  of  him 
belly.  When  I  wait  behind  Massa  Aaron  chair,  Pcglop  sometime 
hear  fumiy  ting.  One  gentleman  say — '  Ah,  dat  niouth  wp  hear 
Lord  Wellington  lake  Saint  Sebastian — when  dat  is,  what  lime  we 
hear  dat  news,  Massa  Wagtail?'  liim  say. — '  Eh,'  say  Massa  Wai;- 
tail — '  oil,  we  hear  of  dem  news,  dut  wery  day  dc  first  of  d<'  rinj;- 
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tail  pigeon  come  to  market/  Den  again,  *  Dat  big  fight  dem  had 
at  soch  anoder  {daoe,  when  we  hear  of  dat,  Ibssa  Wagtail  ?  * — say 
somebody  else. — *0h,  oh,  de  wery  day  we  hab  dat  beautifiil 
grouper  wid  daret  sauce  at  Massa  Whiffle*s/  Oh,  make  me  laugh 
to  hear  white  gentleman  mark  great  fight  in  him  memory  by  what 
him  eat  de  day  de  news  comie ;  so,  Ifassa  Captain  Cring^,  me  no 
quite  sure  weder  Massa  Wagtail  will  fight  or  no/* 

So  saying,  Pegtop,  Chew  Chew,  and  Yampea,  each  ahouMered 
two  muskets  a-piece,  and  betook  themsdves  to  the  after  part  of  the 
schooner,  where  they  forthwith  set  themsdves  to  aoour,  and  08, 
and  dean  the  same,  in  a  most  skilfiil  manner.  I  expected  the 
breeee  wouM  have  freshened  as  the  day  broke,  but  I  was  disa^y- 
pointed; it  fell,  towards  sii  o'dock,  nearly  calm.  Onae,  thought 
I,  we  may  as  well  go  to  breakfast;  and  my  guests  and  I  forthwith 
sat  down  to  our  momiag  meal.  Soon  after,  the  wind  died  away  at* 
together — and  '^  out  sweeps'*  was  the  word ;  but  I  soon  saw  we 
had  no  chance  with  the  duoe  at  this  game,  and  as  to  attacking  him 
with  the  boats,  it  was  ^tirely  out  of  the  question ;  ndther  could  I, 
in  the  prospect  of  a  battle,  afford  to  murder  the  people,  by  pulling 
all  day  under  a  roasting  sun,  against  one  who  conM  man  his  sweeps 
with  relays,  of  slaves,  without  one  of  his  crew  putting  a  finger  to 
them ;  so  I  reluctantly  laid  them  in,  and  th^e  I  stood  looking  at  Mm 
the  whole  forenoon,  as  be  gradually  drew  a-head  of  us.  At  length 
I  piped  to  dinner,  and  the  men  having  finished  thdrs,  Vfete  again  on 
deck ;  but  the  calm  still  continued ;  and  seemg  no  chance  of  it  fresh- 
ening, about  four  in  the  afternoon  we  sat  down  to  ours  in  the 
csiAn.  There  was  little  said ;  my  ftiends,  although  brave  and  reso- 
lute men,  were  naturally  happy  to  ^ee  the  brig  creeping  away 
from  us,  as  fighting  could  only  bring  them  danger;  and  my  own 
feelings  were  of  that  mixed  quality,  that  while  I  detamined  to  do 
all  I  could  to  bring  him  to  action,  it  wodd  not  have  broken  my 
heart  had  be  escaped.  We  had  scarcdy  finished  dinner,  however, 
when  the  rushing  of  the  water  past  the  ran  of  the  little  vessel,  and 
the  steadiness  with  which  she  skimmed  along,  shewed  that  the  light 
air  had  freshened. 

Presendy  Tailtackle  came  down.  "  The  breeze  has  set  down. 
Sir;  the  strange  sail  has  got  it  strong  to  windward,  and  brings  it 
along  with  him  cheerily." 

' '  Beat  to  quarters,  then,  Tailtackle ;  all  hands  stand  by  to  shorten 
sail.    How  is  she  standing?  " 

"  Right  down  for  us.  Sir/' 

I  "went  on  deck,  and  there  was  the  Onineaman  about  two  miles 
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to  wiudwat'ct,  evidently  cleared  for'  actiuD,  with  her  decks  crowded 
with  men,  bowling  along  steadily  under  her  single-i"eefed  top- 
sails. 

I  saw  all  clear.     Wagtail  and  Gelid  had  followed  me  on  deck, 

and  were  now  busy  with  their  black  servants  iuspectiu;;  the  mus- 

But  Bang  still  remained  in  the  cabin.     I  went  down,     lie 

was  gobbling  his  last  plantain,  and  forking  up  along  with  il  most 

respectable  sUces  of  cheese,  when  I  entered. 

I  had  seen  before  1  left  the  deck  that  an  actiou  was  now  unavoid- 
able, and  judging  from  thedisparity  of  force,  I  had  my  own  doubts 
as  to  the  issue.     I  need  scarcely  say  that  I  was  greatly  excited.    It 

IS  my  first  command :  My  future  standing  in  the  service  depend- 
ed on  my  conduct  now, — and,  God  help  me,  I  was  all  this  while 
a  mere  lad,  not  more  than  t^venty-one  years  old.  A  strange  in- 
describable feeling  had  come  over  nie,  and  an  irresistible  desire  to 
disburden  my  mind  to  the  excellent  man  before  me.    I  sat  down. 

"  Heyday,"  quoth  Bang,  as  be  laid  down  his  coffee-cup;  "why, 
Tom,  what  ails  you?   You  look  deuced  pale,  my  boy." 

"  Up  all  night,-  Sir,  and  bothered  all  day,"  said  I;  "wearied 
enough,  I  can  tell  you." 

I  felt  a  strong  tremor  pervade  my  whole  frame  at  this  moment : 
and  1  was  impelled  to  speak  by  some  unknovm  impulse,  which  I 
could  noE  account  for  nor  analyze. 

"  Ml-  Bang,  you  are  the  only  friend  whom  I  conki  count  on  in 
these  countries;  you  know  all  about  me  and  mine,  and,  I  beheve, 
would  willingly  do  a  kind  acliun  to  my  father's  son." 

"  What  are  you  at,  Tom,  my  dear  boy?  come  to  the  point, 
man." 

"  1  will.  I  am  distressed  beyond  measure  at  having  led  you  and 
your  excellent  friends.  Wagtail  and  Gelid,  into  this  danger;  but  I 
could  not  help  it,  and  I  have  satisfied  my  consdence  on  that  point ; 
so  I  have  only  to  entreat  that  you  will  stay  below,  and  not  unne- 
cessarily expose  yourselves.  And  if  1  should  fall — may  I  take 
this  liberty,  my  deai-  Sir,"  and  I  involuntarily  look  his  hand, — "  if 
I  should  fall,  and  /  cloulil  if  I  sltalt  ever  see  ike  sun  set  again,  as  we 
are  fearfully  overmatched  " 

Bang  struck  in — 

"  Why,  if  our  friend  be  too  big — why  not  be  off  then?  P«!l 
foot,  man,  eh  ? — ^Havannah  under  your  Ice  ?  " 

"  A  thousand  reasons  against  it,  my  dear  Sir.  I  am  a  younfl 
man  and  a  young  officer,  my  chaiacter  is  lo  make  in  the  scr\'ice— 
No,  no,  it  IB  impossible— an  older  and  moi'i;  tried  hand  might  have 
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bore  up,  but  I  must  fight  it  out.  If  any  stray  shot  carries  me  off, 
my  dear  Sir,  will  you  take  ** — Mary,  I  would  have  said,  but  I 
could  not  pronounce  her  name  for  the  soul  of  me — ^'  will  you  take 
charge  of  her  miniature,  and  say  I  died  as  I  have  " — a  choking 
lump  rose  in  my  throat,  and  I  could  not  proceed  for  a  second ; 
''  and  will  you  send  my  writing  desk  to  my  poor  mother,  there 
are  letters  in  "—the  lump  grew  bigger,  the  hot  tears  streamed 
from  my  eyes  in  torrents.  I  trembled  like  an  aspen  leaf ^  and  grasp- 
ing my  excellent  friend's  hand  more  firmly,  I  sunk  down  on  my 
knees  in  a  passion  of  tears,  and  wept  like  a  woman,  while  I  fer- 
vently prayed  to  that  great  God,  in  whose  almighty  hand  I  stood, 
that  I  mig^t  that  day  do  my  duty  as  an  English  seaman.  Bang 
knelt  by  me.  Presently  the  passion  was  quelled.  I  rose,  and  so 
did  he. 

**  Before  you,  my  dear  Sir,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  have  " 

**  Don't  mention  it — my  good  boy — don't  mention  it ;  neither  of 
us,  as  the  old  general  ssud,  will  fight  a  bit  the  worse." 

I  looked  at  him.    ^*  Do  you  then  mean  to  fight  ?  "  said  I. 

**  To  be  sure  I  do — why  not?  I  have  no  wife," — he  did  not  say 
he  had  no  children—**  Fight?    To  be  sure  I  do." 

**  Another  gun.  Sir,"  said  Tailtackle,  through  the  open  skylight. 
Now  all  was  bustle,  and  we  hastened  on  ded^.  Oar  antagonist 
was  a  large  brig,  three  hundred  tons  at  the  least,  a  long  low  vessel, 
painted  black,  out  and  in,  and  her  sides  found  as  an  apple,  with 
immensely  square  yards.  She  was  apparently  full  of  men.  The 
sun  was  getting  low,  and  she  was  coming  down  fast  on  us,  on  the 
verge  of  the  dark  blue  water  of  the  sea  breeze.  I  could  make  out 
ten  ports  and  nine  guns  of  a  side.  I  inwardly  prayed  they  might 
not  be  long  ones,  but  I  was  not  a  little  startled  to  see  through  the 
glass  that  there  were  crowds  of  naked  negroes  at  quarters,  and  on 
the  forecastle  and  poop.  That  she  was  a  contraband  Guineaman, 
I  had  already  made  up  my  mind  to  believe ;  and  that  she  had  some 
fifty  hands  of  a  crew,  I  Jdso  considered  likely ;  but  that  her  captain 
should  have  resorted  to  such  a  perilous  measure,  perilous  to  them- 
selves as  well  as  to  us,  as  arnung  the  captive  slaves,  was  quit6  un- 
expected, and  not  a  little  alarming,  as  it  evinced  his  determinati(m 
to  make  the  most  desperate  resistance. 

Tailtackle  was  standing  beside  me  at  this  time,  with  his  jacket 
off,  his  cutlass  girded  on  his  thigh,  and  the  belt  drawn  very  tight. 
AH  the  rest  of  the  crew  were  armed  in  a  similar  fashion ;  the  small- 
arm-men  with  muskets  in  their  hands,  and  the  rest  at  quarters  at 
the  guns ;  while  the  pikes  were  cast  loose  from  the  spars  round 
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which  they  had  been  stopped,  with  tubs  of  wadding,  and  boxes  of 
j[i'ape,  all  ready  ranged,  and  every  thing  clear  for  action. 

"  Mr  Taillackle,"  said  I,  "  yuu  are  gunner  hei'e,  and  should  bo 
in  the  magazine.  Cast  off  that  cutlass ;  it  is  not  your  piovince  to 
lead  the  boardecs."  The  poor  fellow  blushed,  having,  in  the  excite- 
ment of  the  moment,  foigotten  that  he  was  any  thinj;  moi'e  than 
captain  of  the  Firebrand's  mamtop. 

"  Mr  Timolheus,"  said  Bang,  "  have  you  one  of  these  bodkins  to 
spare?  " 

Timothy  laughed.  "Certainly,  Sir;  but  i/ok  don't  mean  to  bead 
the  boarders.  Sir — do  you  ?  " 

"  Who  knows,  now  since  I  have  learned  to  walk  on  this  dandug 
cork  of  a  craft?"  rejoined  Aaron,  with  a  grim  smile,  while  he  pulled 
off  his  coal,  braced  on  his  cmlass,  and  lied  a  large  red  cotton 
shawl  round  his  head.  He  then  took  o^  his  neckeichief  aad 
festoied  it  round  his  waist,  as  tight  as  he  could  draw. 

"  Strange  that  all  men  in  peril — on  the  uneasiness,  like,"  said 
he,  "  should  always  gird  themselves  as  tightly  as  they  can." 

The  slaver  was  now  withm  musket-shot,  when  he  put  his  helm  lo 
port,  with  the  view  of  passing  under  our  stem.  To  prevent  being 
raked,  we  had  to  luff  up  sharp  in  tlie  wind,  and  fire  a  broadside. 
I  noticed  the  white  splinters  glance  from  his  black  wahjs ;  and  once 
more  the  same  sharp  yell  rung  in  our  ears,  followed  by  the  long 
melancholy  howl,  already  described, 

"  We  have  pinned  some  of  the  poor  blacks  again,"  said  Tail- 
tackle,  who  still  lingered  on  the  deck ;  small  space  tor  remark, 
for  the  slaver  again  fired  his  broadside  at  us,  with  the  same  coo) 
precision  as  before. 

"  Down  with  the  helm,  and  let  her  come  round,"  said  1;  "  tliat 
will  do — Master,  run  across  his  stern — out  sweeps  forward,  and 
keep  her  there — get  the  other  carronade  over  to  leewai-d  —that  is 
it — now,  blaze  away  while  he  is  becalmed — fire,  smatl-arm-nien, 
and  take  good  aim." 

We  were  now  right  bci'dss  his  stern,  with  his  spanker  boom 
within  ten  yards  of  us ;  and  although  he  worked  his  two  stern 
chasers  with  great  determination,  and  poured  whole  showers  of 
musketry  from  his  I'igging,  and  poop,  and  cabin-windows,  yet, 
fi-om  the  cleverness  with  which  our  sweeps  were  pulled,  and  the 
accuracy  with  which  we  were  kept  in  our  position,  right  athwart 
his  stern,  oui'  fire,  both  from  the  cannon  and  musketry,  the  for- 
mei'  loaded  with  round  and  grape,  was  telling,  I  could  see,  wilh 
fearful  effi-ct. 
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Grash*-*^  There,  my  lads,  down  goes  his  Biaintopinasl— pepper 
bun  wdl,  while  they  are  Uinded  aad  confused  among  the  wredi. 
Fire  away— -there  goes  the  geak,  shot  away  de^erly,  dose  by  the 
throat.  Don't  cease  firing,  ahhough  his  flag  be  down— ^t  was 
none  of  his  doing.  There,  my  lads,  there  be  has  it  again ;  yon 
have  shot  away  the  weather  foretqpsail  sheet,  and  he  cannot  get 
from  under  you.'' 

Two  men  at  this  moment  lay  out  on  his  larboard  foreyard-arm, 
apparently  with  the  intention  of  splicing  the  sheet,  and  getting  the 
dew  of  the  foretopsail  once  more  down  to  the  yard ;  if  they  had  suc- 
ceeded in  this,  the  vessel  would  again  have  fetched  way,  and  drawn 
out  from  under  our  fire.  Mr  Bang  and  Paul  Gelid  had  all  this 
time  been  firing  with  murderous  precision,  from  where  they  had 
ensconced  themselves  under  the  shelter  of  the  larboard  bulwark, 
close  to  the  taffril,  with  their  three  black  servants  in  the  cabin, 
loading  the  six  muskets,  and  little  Wagtail,  who  was  no  great  shot, 
flitting  on  the  deck,  handing  them  up  and  down. 

"  Now,  Mr  Bang,"  cried  I,  **  fiw  the  love  of  Heaven  "-^-and  may 
Heaven  forgive  me  for  the  ill-placed  exdamation — ^*  mark  these 
two  men— down  with  them  I  " 

Bang  turned  towards  me  with  all  the  coohiess  in  the  world — 
**  What,  those  chaps  on  the  end  of  the  longstidi?" 

*'  Yes— yes,"  (I  here  spoke  (tf  the  larboard  foreyard-«rm,)<*yes, 
down  with  them. " 

He  lifted  his  piece  as  steadily  as  if  he  had  really  been  duck-shoot- 
ing. 

^*  I  say.  Gelid,  my  lad,  take  you  the  innermost. " 

"  Ah ! "  quoth  Paul.  They  fired— and  down  droj^ped  both  men, 
and  squattered  for  a  moment  in  the  water,  like  wounded  waterfowl, 
and  then  sank  for  ever,  leaving  two  small  puddles  of  blood  on  the 
surface. 

' '  Now,  Master, "  shouted  I,  '*  put  the  hdm  up  and  lay  him  along- 
side-r-there — stand  by  with  the  grapptings — one  round  the  back- 
stay—the other  through  the  chainplate  there — so, — you  have  it. " 
As  we  ranged  under  his  counter — ^*  Mainchains  are  your  chance, 
men— boarders,  follow  me. "  And  in  the  enthusiasm  of  the  moment 
I  jumped  into  the  slaver's  main  channd,  followed  by  twenty-eight 
men.  We  were  in  the  act  of  gating  over  the  netting  when  the 
enemy  rallied,  attd  fired  a  volley  of  small  arms,  which  sent  four  out 
of  the  twenty-eight  to  their  account,  and  wounded  three  more.  We 
gained  the  quarterded^,  where  the  Spanish  captain,  and  about 
forty  of  his  crew,  shewed  a  determined  front,  cutlass  and  pistol  in 
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liand — we  charged  Ihem— they  stood  their  {froiind.  Taitiaekic 
(who,  the  moment  he  heard  ihe  boarders  called,  bad  jumped  out 
uf  the  maf^aziiie,  and  followed  me)  at  q  blow  clove  the  Spanish  cap- 
lain  to  the  chine;  ihe  lieutenant,  or  second  in  command,  was  my 
bird,  and  1  had  disabled  him  by  a  sabre-cut  on  ihc  sword-arm,  when 
he  drew  his  pistol,  and  shot  me  through  the  left  shoulder.  I  felt 
no  pain,  but  a  sharp  pinch,  and  then  a  cold  sensation,  as  if  water 
liad  been  pourcti  down  my  neck. 

Jigmaree  was  close  by  me  with  a  boai'ding-pike,  and  our  fellows 
were  lighting  with  all  the  gallantry'  inherent  in  British  sailors.  For 
a  moment  the  battle  was  poised  in  equal  scales.  At  length  our  an- 
tagonists gave  way,  when  about  fifteen  of  the  slaves,  naked  barba- 
rians, who  had  been  ranged  with  muskets  in  their  hands  on  the  fore- 
eastic,  suddenly  jumped  dovm  into  the  waist  with  a  yell,  and  caoie 
to  the  rescue  of  the  Spanish  part  of  the  ciew. 

I  thought  we  were  lost,  Our  people,  ail  but  Tailtackle,  poor 
Ilandlcad,  and  Jigmaree,  held  back.  The  Spaniards  rallied,  and 
fought  with  renewed  courage,  and  it  was  now,  not  for  glory,  but 
for  dear  life,  as  all  retreat  was  cut  off  by  the  parting  of  the  grap- 
plings  and  warps,  that  had  lashed  Ihe  schooner  alongside  of  the  da- 
ver,  for  the  Wave  had  by  this  time  forged  a-bead,  and  lay  across  the 
brig's  bows,  in  place  of  being  on  her  (|uarter,  with  her  foremast 
jammed  against  the  slaver's  bowsprit,  whose  spritsail-yard  crossed 
our  deck  between  the  masts.  We  could  not  therefore  retreat  to  our 
own  vessel  if  we  had  wished  it,  as  the  Spaniards  had  possession  of 
the  waist  and  forecastle ;  all  at  once,  however,  a  discharge  of  round 
and  grapt^  crashed  through  the  bridl^port  of  the  brig,  and  swept 
off  three  of  the  black  auxiliaries  before  mentioned,  and  wounded  as 
many  more,  and  the  next  moment  an  unexpected  ally  appeared  on 
the  field.  Wlien  we  boarded,  the  Wave  had  been  left  with  only 
Peter  Mangrove;  the  five  dockyard  negroes;  Pearl,  one  of  the  cap- 
tain's gigs,  the  handsome  black  already  introduced  on  the  scene; 
poor  little  Reefpoint,  who,  as  already  stated,  was  badly  hurt ;  Aaron 
Bang,  Paul  GeUd,  and  Wagtail.  But  this  Pearl  without  piice,  attbe 
very  moment  of  time  when  I  thought  the  game  was  up,  jumped  on 
deck  through  the  bowpoit,  cutlass  in  Ijand,  followed  by  the  five 
black  carpenters  and  Peter  Mangrove,  after  whom  appeared  no  less 
a  personage  than  Aaron  Bang  himself  and  the  three  blackamoor 
valets,  armed  with  boarding-pikes.  Bang  flourished  his  cudass  for 
an  instant. 

"Now,  Pearl,  my  darling,  shout  to  them  in  Coromantee, — 
shout ; "  and  forthwith  the  black  quartermaster  sung  out,  "  Coio- 
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mantee  Sheik  Gocoloo,  kockernony  populorum  fiz ; "  which,  as  I 
afterwards  learned,  being  mterpreted,  is,  **  Behokl  the  Sultan  Co- 
eoloo,  the  great  ostrich,  with  a  feather  in  his  tail  like  a  palm 
branch;  fight  for  him,  you  sons  of  female  dogs. "  In  an  instant  the 
black  Spanish  auxiliaries  sided  with  Pearl,  and  Bang,  and  the 
negroes,  and  joined  in  charging  the  white  Spaniards,  who  were 
speedily  driven  down  the  main  hatchway,  leaving  one  half  of  their 
number  dead,  or  badly  wounded,  on  the  blood-slippery  deck.  But 
they  still  made  a  desperate  defence,  by  firing  up  the  hatchway.  I 
hailed  them  to  surrender. 

**  Zounds, "  cried  Jigmaree,  *•  there's  the  clink  of  hammers ;  they 
are  knocking  off  the  fetters  of  the  slaves. " 

**  If  you  let  the  blacks  loose, "  I  supg  out  in  Spanish,  "  by  the 
Heaven  above  us,  I  will  blow  you  up,  although  I  should  go  with 
you !    Hold  your  hands,  Spaniards !    Mind  what  you  do,  madmen !" 

**  On  with  the  hatches,  men, "  shouted  Tailtackle. 

They  had  been  thrown  overboard,  or  put  out  of  the  way,  they 
could  nowhere  be  seen.    The  firing  from  below  continued. 

"  Cast  loose  that  carronade  there ;  dap  in  a  canister  of  grape — 
so — now  run  it  forward,  and  fire  down  the  hatchway. "  It  was 
done,  and  taking  effect  amongst  the  pent-up  slaves,  such  a  yell  arose 
— oh  God !  oh  God !— I  never  can  forget  it.  Still  the  maniacs  con- 
tinued firing  up  the  hatchway. 

**  Load  and  fire  again."  My  people  were  now  furious,  and 
fought  more  like  incarnate  fiends  broke  loose  from  hell  than  human 
bangs. 

"  Run  the  gun  up  to  the  hatchway  once  more. "  They  ran  the 
carronade  so  furiously  forward,  that  the  coaming,  or  ledge,  was 
split  off,  and  down  went  the  gun,  carriage  and  all,  with  a  crash  into 
the  hold.    Presently  smoke  appeared  rising  up  the  fore-hatchway. 

"  They  have  set  fire  to  the  brig ;  overboard ! — regain  the  schoo- 
ner, or  we  shall  all  be  blown  into  the  air  like  peels  of  onions !  "  sung 
out  little  Jigmaree. 

But  where  was  the  Wave?  She  had  broke  away,  and  was  now 
a  cable's  length  a-head,  apparently  fast  leaving  us,  with  Paul  Gelid 
and  Wagtail,  and  poor  little  Reefyoint,  who,  badly  wounded  as  he 
was,  had  left  his  hammock,  and  come  on  deck  in  the  emergency, 
making  signs  of  their  inability  to  cut  away  the  halyards;  and  the 
tiller  being  shot  away,  the  schooner  had  become  utterly  unma- 
nageable. 

"  Up,  and  let  fall  the  foresail,  men— down  with  the  forelack — 
cheerily  now— get  way  on  the  brig,  and  overhaul  the  Wave  prompt- 


ly,  or  we  are  lost,  "  cried  I.  Il  was  done  with  all  the  coolness  of 
desperate  men.  I  took  the  htilm,  aod  presently  we  were  oDce 
more  alongside  of  our  own  vessel.  Time  we  were  so,  for  about 
one  hundred  and  tifty  of  the  slaves,  whose  shackles  had  been  knock- 
ed off,  now  scrambled  up  the  fore  hatchway,  and  we  had  only 
time  lo  jump  overboard,  when  they  made  a  rush  aft ;  and  no  doubt, 
exhausted  as  we  were,  they  woidd  have  massacred  us  on  the  spot, 
frantic  and  furious  as  they  evidently  were  from  the  nuirderous  fire 
of  grape  that  had  been  directed  down  ihe  hatchway. 

But  the  fire  was  quicker  than  they.  The  smouldering  smoke 
that  was  rising  like  a  pillar  of  cloud  from  the  fore-hatchway,  was 
now  streaked  with  tongues  of  red  flame,  which ,  licking  the  masts 
and  spai'S,  ran  up  and  caught  the  sails  and  Hgging.  In  an  instant, 
the  fire  spread  lo  every  part  of  the  gear  aloft,  while  the  other  ele- 
ment, the  sea,  was  also  striving  for  the  mastery  in  the  destruction 
of  the  doomed  vessel;  for  our  shot,  or  the  fall  of  the  carronade 
into  the  hold,  had  started  some  of  the  bottom  planks,  and  she  was 
fast  settling  down  by  the  head.  We  could  hear  the  water  rushing 
in  like  a  mill  stream.  The  fire  increased — her  guns  went  off  as 
they  became  heated — she  gave  a  sudden  heel — and  while  five  hun- 
dred human  beings,  pent  up  in  her  noisome  hold,  split  the  heavens 
with  their  piercing  death-yells,  down  she  went  with  a  heavy  lui-ch, 
head  foremost,  light  in  the  wake  of  the  setting  sun,  whose  level 
rays  made  the  thidi  dun  wreaths  that  burst  from  her  as  she 
disappeared,  glow  with  the  hue  of  the  amethyst  i  and  while  the 
whirling  clouds,  gilded  by  his  dymg  radiance,  curled  up  into  the 
blue  sky,  in  rolling  masses,  growing  thinner  and  thinner,  until 
they  vanished  away,  even  like  the  Vfreck  whereoul  they  arosci — 
and  the  circling  eddies,  created  by  hei-  sinking,  no  longer  sparMed 
and  flashed  in  the  red  light,— and  the  stilled  waters  where  she 
bad  gone  down,  as  if  oil  had  been  cast  on  them,  were  spread  out 
like  polished  silver,  shining  like  a  mirror,  while  all  round  was 
dark  blue  ripple, — a  puff  of  fet  bkick  smoke,  denser  than  any  we 
had  yet  seen,  suddenly  emerged  with  a  loud  gurgling  mrise,  from 
out  the  deep  bosom  of  iJie  calmed  sea,  and  rose  like  a  balloon,  roll- 
ing slowly  upwai-ds,  until  it  readied  a  little  way  above  our  mast- 
heads, whei-e  it  melted  and  spread  out  into  a  dark  pall,  that  over- 
hung the  scene  of  death,  as  if  the  inc«ise  of  sucli  a  horrible  and 
polluted  sacrifice  could  not  ascend  into  the  pure  heaven,  but  had 
been  again  crushed  back  upon  our  devoted  heads  as  a  palpable 
manilBstatioil  of  the  wraJth  of  Ilm  who  hath  said — "  Thou  shall 
not  kill." 
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Forafewmomentsall  wasataatasthegrave,  andl  felt  as  if  the 
air  had  become  too  thick  fo?  breathing,  while  I  looked  up  like 
another  Gain. 

Presently,  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  of  the  slaves,  men, 
women,  and  children,  who  had  been  drawn  down  by  the  vortex, 
roseamidsl  numberless  pieces  of  smddng  wreck,  to  the  sur£sice  of 
the  sea ;  the  strongest  yelGng  Uke  fiends  in  th^ir  despair,  while  the 
wesdier,  the  women,  and  the  helpless  gasping  little  ones,  were  cho- 
king, and  gurgling,  and  sinking  all  around.  Yea,  the  small  thin 
expiring  cry  of  the  innocent  sucking  infant  torn  from  its  sinking 
mother's  breast,  as  she  held  it  for  a  brief  moment  above  the  waters, 
which  had  already  for  ever  closed  over  herself,  was  there. — But  we 
could  not  perceive  one  single  individual  of  her  white  crew ;  like  des- 
perate men,  they  bad  all  gone  down  with  the  brig.  We  picked  up 
about  one  half  of  the  miserable  Africans,  and — my  pen  trembles  as 
I  write  it — fell  necessity  compelled  us  to  fire  on  the  remainder,  as 
it  was  utterly  impossible  for  us  to  take  them  on  board.  Oh  that  I 
could  erase  such  a  scene  for  ever  from  my  memory !  On^  incident 
I  cannot  help  relating.  We  had  saved  a  woman,  a  handsome  clear- 
skinned  girl,  of  about  sixteen  years  of  age.  She  was  very  faint 
when  we  got  her  in,  and  was  lying  with  her  head  over  a  port-sill, 
when  a  strong  athletic  young  negro  swam  to  the  part  of  the  ichoo- 
ner  where  she  was.  She  held  down  her  hand  to  him ;  he  was  in 
the  act  of  grasping  it,  when  he  was  shot  through  the  heart  from 
above.  She  instantly  jumped  overboard,  and,  clasping  him  in  her 
arms,  they  sank,  and  disappeared  together.  ^'  Oh,  woman,  what- 
ever may  be  the  colour  of  your  skin,  your  heart  is  of  one  only !" 
said  Aaron. 

Soon  all  was  quiet ;  a  wounded  black  here  and  there  was  shriek- 
ing in  his  great  agony,  and  struggling  for  a  moment  before  he  sank 
into  his  watery  grave  for  ever;  a  few  pieces  of  wreck  were  floating 
and  sparkling  on  the  surface  of  the  deep  in  the  blood-red  sunbeams, 
which  streamed  in  a  flood  of  glorious  light  on  the  bloody  deck,  shat- 
tered hull,  and  torn  rigging  of  the  Wave,  and  on  the  dead  bodies 
and  mangled  limbs  of  those  who  had  fallen ;  while  some  heavy  scat- 
tering drops  of  rain  fell  sparkling  from  a  passing  cloud,  as  if  Nature 
had  wept  in  pity  over  the  dismal  scene ;  or  as  if  they  had  beeii 
blessed  tears,  shed  by  an  angel,  in  his  heavenward  course,  as  he 
hovered  for  a  moment,  and  looked  down  in  pity  on  the  fantastic 
tricks  played  by  the  worm  of  a  day — by  weak  man,  in  his  little 
n^oment  of  power  and  ferocity.  I  said  something— rill  and  hastily. 
Aaron  was  dose  beskle  me,  sitting  on  a  carronade  slide,  whil^  the 
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RUt'^n  was  drussiug  a  pike  wound  in  his  acck.  Ue  lookol  up 
solemnly  in  my  face,  and  then  pointed  to  the  blessed  luminary,  that 
was  now  sinking  in  the  sea,  and  blazing  up  into  the  resplendent 
heavens — "Crinyle,  for  shame — for  shame — your  impaticDce  is 
blasphemous.  Remember  this  morning — and  thank  Uim  " — here 
lie  looked  up  and  crossed  himself — "  thank  Ulm  who,  while  he  has 
called  poor  Mr  Ilandlcad,  and  so  many  brave  fellows  to  their  last 
awful  reckoning,  has  murcifiiUy  brought  lu  to  the  end  of  this  fear- 
ful day ; — oh,  thank  Ilim,  Tom,  thul  you  have  seen  the  svn  set  ome 
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"  I  loDged  111  Me  the  islei  that  gem 

Old  Ocean's  purjile  iliadein, 

I  snugbt  by  luros.  and  saw  llicin  aU." 

Bniir  oj  Aby^loi 


The  puncture  in  Mr  Banfr's  neck  from  the  boarding-pike  was  not 
very  deep,  still  it  was  an  ugly  lacerated  wound ;  and  if  he  had 
not,  to  use  his  own  phrase,  been  somewhat  bull-necked,  there  is 
no  saying  what  the  consequences  mi{;ht  have  been. 

"Tom,  my  boy,"  said  he,  after  the  doctor  was  done  with  him, 
"  I  am  nicely  coopered  now — nearly  as  good  as  new — a  little  stiffish 
or  so — lucky  to  have  such  a  comfortable  coatmg  of  muscle,  other- 
wise the  carotid  would  have  been  in  danger.  So  come  here,  and 
take  your  turn,  and  I  will  hold  the  candle." 

It  was  dead  calm,  and  as  I  had  desired  the  cabin  to  be  again  used 
as  a  cockpit,  it  was  at  this  time  full  of  poor  fellows,  waiting  to  have 
their  wounds  dressed,  whenever  the  surgeon  could  go  below.  The 
lantern  was  brought,  and  sitting  down  on  a  wadding  tub,  I  stripped. 
The  ball,  which  I  knew  had  lodged  in  the  fleshy  part  of  my  left 
shoulder,  had  first  of  all  struck  me  right  over  the  coUai^ne,  from 
which  it  had  glanced,  and  then  buried  itself  in  the  muscle  of  the  arm, 
just  b<dow  the  skin,  where  it  stood  out,  as  if  it  had  been  a  sloe  both 
in  shape  and  colour.  'Die  collar-bone  was  much  shattered,  and  my 
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chest  was  a  good  deal  shaken,  and  greatly  bruised;  but  I  had  per- 
ceived nothing  of  all  this  at  the  time  1  was  shot ;  the  sole  percep- 
tible sensation  was  the  feeling  of  cold  water  running  down,  and  the 
pinch  in  the  shoulder,  as  already  described.  I  was  much  surprised 
(every  man  who  has  been  seriously  hit  being  entitled  to  expatiate) 
with  the  extreme  smalhiess  of  the  puncture  in  the  skin  through 
which  the  ball  had  entered ;  you  could  not  have  forced  a  pea  through 
it,  and  there  was  scarcely  any  flow  of  blood. 

**  A  very  simple  affair  this,  Sir,"  said  the  surgeon,  as  he  made  a 
minute  incision  right  over  the  ball,  the  instrument  cutting  into  the 
cold  dull  lead  with  a  cheep,  and  then  pressing  his  fingers,  one  on 
each  side  of  it,  it  jumped  out  nearly  into  Aaron  s  mouth. 

"  A  pretty  sugar-plum,  Tom — if  that  collar-bone  of  yours  had 
not  been  all  the  harder,  you  would  have  been  embalmed  in  a  gazette, 
to  use  your  own  favourite  expression.  But,  my  good  boy,  your 
bruise  On  the  chest  is  serious ;  you  must  go  to  bed,  and  take*  care  of 
yourself." 

Alas!  there  was  no  bed  for  me  to  go  to.  The  cabin  was  occu- 
pied by  the  wounded,  where  the  surgeon  was  still  at  work.  Out 
of  our  small  crew,  nine  had  been  killed,  and  eleven  wounded,  count- 
ing passengers — twenty  out  of  forty-two — a  fearful  proportion. 

The  night  had  now  fallen. 

'^  Pearl,  send  some  of  the  people  aft,  and  get  a  spare  square-sail 
from  the  sailmaker,  and  "-^ — 

**  WUl  the  awning  not  do.  Sir?" 

*'  To  be  sure  it  will,"  said  I — it  did  not  occur  to  me.  "  Get  the 
awning  triced  up  to  the  stancheons,  and  tell  my  steward  to  get  the 
beds  on  deck — a  few  flags  to  shut  us  in  will  make  the  thing  com- 
plete." 

It  was  done;  and  while  the  sharp  cries  of  the  wounded,  who  were 
immediately  under  the  knife  of  the  doctor,  and  the  low  moans  of 
those  whose  wounds  had  been  dressed,  or  were  waiting  their  turn, 
reached  our  ears  distinctly  through  the  small  skylight,  our  beds 
were  arranged  on  deck,  under  the  shelter  of  the  awning,  a  curtain 
of  flags  veiling  our  quarters  from  the  gaze  of  the  crew.  Paul  Gelid 
and  Pepperpot  occupied  the  staii)oard  side  of  the  little  vessel ;  Aaron 
Bang  and  myself  the  larboard.  By  this  time  it  was  close  on  eight 
o'clock  in  the  evening.  I  had  merely  looked  in  on  our  friends, 
ensconced  as  they  were  in  their  temporary  hurricane  house ;  for  1 
had  more  work  than  I  could  accomplish  on  deck  in  repairing  da- 
mages. Most  of  our  standing,  and  great  part  of  our  running  rig- 
ging, had  been  shot  away,  which  the  tired  crew  were  busied  in 
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spKciDg  and  knoltkig  the  best  way  they  ooitld.  Our  mmnmast  was 
very  badly  wounded  close  lo  the  deck.  It  was  fished  as  scientific- 
ally as  our  circunislanceB  admitted.    Hie  foremast  had  fortunately 

aped — it  was  untouclied ;  but  there  were  no  fewer  than  thirteen 
round  shot  througli  our  hull,  five  of  them  between  wind  and  water. 

When  every  thing  had  been  done  which  ingenuity  could  devise, 
or  the  most  determined  perseverance  execute,  I  returned  lo  our 
canvass-shed  aft,  and  found  Mr  Wagtail  sitting  on  the  deck,  arran- 
ging, with  the  help  of  my  steward,  the  suppCT  equipment  to  the 
best  of  his  ability.  Our  meal,  as  may  easily  be  imagined,  was  frugal 
in  the  extreme — salt  beef,  biscuit,  sMne  roasted  yams,  and  cold 
grog — some  of  Aaron's  excellent  rum.  But  I  mark  it  down,  that  I 
(juestion  if  any  one  of  the  four  who  partook  of  it,  ever  made  so 
hearty  a  supper  before  or  since.  We  worked  away  at  the  Junt 
until  we  had  polished  the  bone,  clean  as  an  elephant's  tusk,  and 
the  roasted  yams  disappeared  tn  bushelfuls;  while  the  old  rum 
sank  in  the  bottle,  like  mercury  in  tbe  barometer  indicating  an 
approaching  gale. 

"  I  say,  Tom,"  quoth  Aaron,  "  how  do  you  feel,  my  boy  ?" 

"  Why,  not  quite  so  buoyant  as  I  could  wish.  To  me  it  baj 
been  a  day  of  fearful  responsibility." 

"  And  well  it  may,"  said  he.  "  As  for  myself,  I  go  to  rest  with 
the  tremendous  consciousness  thai  even  I,  who  am  not  a  professional 
butcher,  have  this  blessed  day  shed  moit:  than  one  fellow-creature's 
blood— a  trembling  consideration— and  all  for  what,  Tom?  You 
met  a  big  ship  in  the  dark,  and  desn^d  her  to  stop.     She  said  she 

would  not — Yousaid^  'You shall.' — She  rejoined,  'I'llbed ^dif 

I  do.'  And  thereupon  you  set  about  compelling  her ;  and  certainly 
you  have  interrupted  her  course  lo  some  purpose,  at  the  trivia  cosi 
of  the  lives  of  only  five  or  six  hundred  human  beings,  whose  hearts 
were  beating  cheei-ily  in  thcii-  bosoms  witliin  these  last  six  bears, 
but  whose  bodies  are  now  food  for  fishes." 

!  was  stung.  "  At  your  hands,  my  dear  Sir,  I  (lid  not  expect 
this,  and  " 

"  Hush,"  said  he,  "  1  don't  blame  yoti— it  is  all  right ;  but  why 
will  not  the  Govei'nment  at  home  arrange  by  ti'caly  that  this  nela- 
iTOus  trade  should  be  entirely  put  down?  Surely  all  our  victories 
by  sea  and  land  might  warrant  our  stipulating  for  so  nmch,  in  place 
of  huj^ei'-muggeripg  with  doubtful  ill-defined  treaties,  specifying 
that  you  Johnnrj  Crapaud,  and  you  Jade  Spaniard,  shall  steal  men, 
and  deal  in  human  flesh,  in  suiJi  and  such  a  degree  of  latitude  on/>/, 
while,  if  you  pick  up  nnr  single  slave  a  league  to  the  northward  or 
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southward  of  the  prescribed  Une  of  coast,  then  we  shall  blow  you 
out  of  the  water  wherever  we  meet  you.  Why  should  poor  devils, 
who  live  in  one  degree  of  latitude,  be  allowed  to  be  kidnapped, 
whilst  we  make  it  felony  to  steal  their  immediate  neighbours?*' 
Aaron  waxed  warm  as  he  proceeded — '^  Why  will  not  Englishmen 
lend  a  hand  to  put  down  the  slave-trade  amongst  our  opponents  in 
sugar  growing,  before  they  so  recklessly  endeavour  to  crush  slavery 
in  our  own  wom^ut  colonics,  utterly  disregardless  of  our  rights 
and  lives?  Mind,  Tom,  I  don't  defend  slavery,  I  sincerely  wish  we 
coukl  do  without  it,  but  am  I  to  be  the  only  one  to  pay  the  piper  in 
compassing  its  extinction?  If,  however,  it  really  be  that  upas-tree, 
under  whose  baleful  shade  every  kindly  feeling  in  the  human  bosom, 
whether  of  master  or  servant,  withers  and  dies,  I  ask,  who  planted 
it?  If  it  possess  the  magical,  and  incredible,  and  most  pestilential 
quaUty,  that  the  English  gentleman^  who  shall  be  virtuous  and  be- 
neficent, and  just  in  all  his  ways,  before  he  leaves  home,  and  after 
he  returns  home,  shall,  during  his  temporary  sojourn  within  its  in- 
fluence, become  a  very  Nero  for  cruelty,  and  have  his  warm  heart  of 
flesh  smuggled  out  of  his  bosom,  by  some  hocus  pocus,  utterly  unin- 
telligible to  any  unprejudiced  rational  being,  or  indurated  into  the 
flint  of  the  nether  millstone,  or  frozen  into  a  lump  of  ice" 

**  Lord ! "  ejaculated  Wagtail,  **  only  fancy  a  snowball  in  a  man's 
stomach,  and  in  Jamaica  too ! " 

**  Hold  your  tongue,  Waggy,  my  love,"  continued  Aarcm ;  **  if  all 
this  were  so,  I  would  again  adt,  who  [Wanted  it? — say  not  that  we 
did  it— I  am  a  planter,  but  I  did  not  plant  slavery.  I  found  it  growing 
and  flourishing,  and  fostered  by  the  Government,  and  made  my 
home  amongst  the  branches  like  a  respectable  corbie  craw,  or  a  pe- 
lican in  a  wild-duck's  nest,  with  all  my  pretty  little  tender  black 
branchers  hopping  about  me,  along  with  numberless  other  unfor- 
tunates, and  now  find  that  the  tree  is  being  uprooted  by  the  very 
hands  that  planted  and  nourished  it,  and  seduced  me  to  live  in  it, 
andaU" 

I  laughed  aloud—'*  Come,  come,  my  dear  Sir,  you  are  a  perfect 
Lord  Castlereagh  in  the  congruiiii  of  your  figures.  How  the  deuce 
can  any  living  thing  exist  among  the  poisonous  branches  of  the 
upas-tree — or  a  wild-duck  build" 

**  Get  along  with  your  criticism,  Tom— and  don't  laugh,  hang  it, 
don't  laugh — but  who  told  you  that  a  corbie  cannot?  " 

**  Why  there  are  no  corbies  in  Java." 

**  Pah— botheration— there  are  pelicans  then  ;  but  you  know  it 
is  not  an  upas-tree j  you  know  it  is  alia  chimera,  and,  like  the  air- 
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drawn  dagger  of  Macbeth,  'that  there  is  no  such  Ihiog.'  Now. 
that  is  a  good  burst,  Gelid,  my  lad,  a'ntit?"  said  Bang,  as  he  drew 
a  long  bi'cath,  and  again  launched  forth. 

"  Our  Goveroment  shall  quarrel  about  sixpence  here  or  sixpence 
thore  of  discriminative  duty  Jn  a  foreign  port,  while  ihcy  liave 
clapped  a  knife  to  our  throats,  and  a  flaming  fagot  to  our  houses, 
by  absurd  edicts  and  fanatical  intermeddling  with  our  own  colonies, 
where  the  slave-li-ade  has  notoriously,  and  to  their  own  conviction, 
entirely  ceased  ;  while,  I  say  it  again,  they  will  not  put  out  their 
little  finger  to  prevent,  nay,  they  calmly  look  on,  and  permit  a 
traffic  utterly  repugnant  to  all  the  Lest  feelings  of  om*  nature,  and 
baneful  to  an  incalculable  degree  to  our  own  West  Indian  posses- 
sions; provided,  forsooth,  the  slaves  be  stolen  within  certain  limits, 
which,  as  no  one  can  prove,  naturally  leads  to  this  infernal  contra- 
band, the  suppression  of  which — Lord,  what  a  thing  to  think  of! — 
has  nearly  deprived  the  world  of  the  invaluable  services  of  me, 
Aaron  Bang,  Esquire,  Member  of  Council  of  the  Island  of  Jamaica, 
aud  Gustos  Rolulorum  Populorum  Jig  of  the  Pai'isli  of" 

"  I.oiJ,"  said  Wagtail,  "  why,  the  yam  is  not  half  done." 

"  But  the  rum  is — ah ! "  drawled  Gehd. 

"  D — n  the  yam  and  the  rum  too,"  rapped  out  Bang.  "  Why, 
you  belly-gods,  you  have  interrupted  such  a  ton-ent  of  eloquence ! " 

I  began  to  guess  that  our  friends  were  waxing  peppery.  "  Why, 
Gentlemen,  I  don't  know  how  you  feel,  but  /  am  i-egularly  done  up 
— it  is  quite  calm,  and  I  hope  we  shall  all  sleep,  so  good-night." 

We  nesded  in,  and  the  sun  had  risen  before  I  was  called  next 
morning.    1  hope 

"  i  rose  a  sndder  md  a  wiser  niuii, 
Upun  that  morrow's  moTD.'" 

"  On  deck,  there,"  said  I,  while  dressing.  Mr  Peter  Swop,  one 
of  the  Firebrand's  mastei^mates,  and  now,  in  consequence  of  poor 
Mandlead's  death,  acting-master  of  the  Wave,  popped  in  his  bead 
through  the  opening  in  the  flags.  ';  How  is  the  weather,  Mr 
Swop?" 

"  Calm  all  night.  Sir;  not  a  breath  stiri-ing.  Sir." 

"Are  the  sails  shifted?  "said  I,  "aud  the  starboard  main-shrouds 
replaced?" 

"They  are  not  yet,  Sir;  the  sails  are  on  deck,  and  the  rigging  is 
now  stretching,  and  will  be  all  ready  to  get  over  the  masthead  by 
breakfast-lime.  Sir," 

"How  is  her  head?" 
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"  Why,"  rejoined  Swop,  "  it  has  been  boxing  aD  round  the  com- 
pass. Sir,  for  these  last  twelve  hours;  at  present  it  is  north-east.'* 

**  Have  we  drifted  much  since  last  night,  Mr  Swop?  " 

"  No,  Sir — much  where  we  were.  Sir,"  rejoined  the  master. 
**  There  are  several  pieces  of  wreck,  and  three  dead  bodies  floating 
close  to.  Sir." 

By  this  time  I  was  dressed,  and  had  gone  from  under  the  awning 
on  deck.  The  first  thing  I  did  was  to  glance  my  eye  over  the 
nettings,  and  there  perceived  on  our  quarter,  three  dead  bodies,  aJs 
Mr  Swop  had  said,  floating, — one  a  white  Spaniard,  and  the  others 
the  corpses  of  two  unfortunate.  Africans,  who  had  perished  mise- 
rably when  the  brig  went  down.  The  white  man's  remains,  swollen 
as  they  were,  from  the  heat  of  the  climate,  and  sudden  putrefaction 
consequent  thereon,  floated  quietly  vnthin  pistol-shot,  motionless 
and  still ;  but  the  bodies  of  the  two  negroes  were  nearly  hidden  by 
the  clustering  sea-birds  which  had  perched  on  them.  There  were 
at  least  two  dozen  shipped  on  each  carcass,  busy  ynih  their  beaks 
and  claws,  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  water  in  the  inmiediate 
neighbourhood  seemed  quite  alive,  from  the  rushing  and  walloping 
of  numberless  fishes,  who  were  tearing  the  prey  piecemeal.  The 
view  was  any  thing  but  pleasant,  and  I  naturally  turned  my  eyes 
forward  to  see  what  was  going  on  in  the  bows  of  the  schooner.  I 
was  startled  from  the  number  of  black  faces  which  I  saw. 

'*  Why,  Mr  Tailtackle,  how  many  of  these  poor  creatures  have 
we  on  board?" 

**  There  are  fifty-nine.  Sir,  under  hatches  in  the  forehold,"  said 
Timothy,  '*  and  thirty-five  on  deck ;  but  I  hope  we  shan't  have  them 
long.  Sir.  It  looks  like  a  breeze  to  windward.  We  shall  have  it 
before  long.  Sir." 

At  this  moment  Mr  Bang  came  on  deck. 

"  Lord,  Tom,  I  thought  it  was  a  flea-bite,  last  night,  but,  mercy, 
I  am  as  stiff  and  sore  as  a  gentleman  need  be.  How  do  you  feel  ? 
I  see  you  have  one  of  your  fins  in  a  sling — eh?" 

"lam  a  little  stiff,  certainly;  however,  that  will  go  off;  but 
come  forward  here,  my  dear  Sir;  come  here,  and  look  at  this  shot- 
hole — saw  you  ever  any  thing  like  that?" 

This  was  the  smashing  of  one  of  our  pumps  from  a  round  shot, 
the  splinters  from  which  were  stuck  into  the  bottom  of  the  launch, 
which  overhung  it,  forming  really  a  figure  very  like  the  letter  A, 

"  Don't  lake  it  to  myself,  Tom— no,  not  at  all." 

At  this  moment  the  black  savages  on  the  forecastle  discovered  our 
friend,  and  shouts  of  "  Sheik  Cocokx)"  i^ent  the  skies.    Mr  Bang, 
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For  a  moment,  appeared  startled,  so  fai'  as  1  could  judge,  he  had 
forgotten  that  pan  of  liis  exploit,  and  did  not  know  what  to  make 
of  it,  until  at  last  the  actual  meaning  seemed  to  Oash  on  him,  when, 
J  with  a  shout  of  laughter,  he  bolted  in  through  the  opening  of  the 
Rags  to  his  former  qnailers  below  the  awning.  I  descended  to  the 
cabin,  breakfast  having  been  announced,  and  sat  down  lo  our  meal, 
coofronled  by  Paul  Gelid  and  Pepperpot  Wagtail.  Presently  we 
heard  Aaron  sing  out,  the  small  skullie  being  right  overhead, 
"  Peglop,  come  here,  Pegtop,  I  say,  help  me  on  with  my  neckcloth 
— so— that  will  do ;  now  I  shall  go  on  deck.  Why,  Pearl,  my  boy, 
what  do  you  u'ant?"  and  before  Pearl  could  get  a  word  in,  Aaron 
continued,  "  I  say.  Pearl,  go  to  the  other  end  of  the  ship,  and  tdl 
your  Corumantec  friends  that  it  is  alt  a  humbug — that  I  am  not  the 
Sultan  Cocoloo;  farthermoi-e,  that  I  have  not  a  feather  in  my  tail 
like  a  palm  branch,  of  the  truth  of  which  1  offer  to  give  them  ocular 
proof." 

Pearl  made  his  salaam.  "  Oh  Sir,  I  fear  that  we  must  not  say 
too  much  on  lliai  subject ;  we  have  not  irons  for  one  half  of  them 
savage  negirs ;"  the  fellow  was  as  black  as  a  coal  himself;  "and 
were  they  lo  be  undeceived,  why,  reduced  as  our  crew  is,  they 
might  at  any  time  rise  on,  and  massacre  the  whde  watch." 

"  The  devil ! "  we  could  heai'  fi'iend  Aaron  say ;  "  oh,  then,  go 
forward,  and  assure  them  that  I  am  a  biggei'  ostrich  than  ever,  and 
I  shall  astonish  them  presently,  take  my  word  for  it.  Pegtop,  come 
here,  you  scoundiel,"  he  continued  ;  "I  say,  Pegtop,  get  me  out 
my  uniform  coat," — our  friend  was  a  captain  of  Jamaica  mJUlia — 
"  so — and  my  sword — that  will  do — and  here,  puU  off  my  li-owsers, 
it  will  be  moi-e  classical  to  perambulate  in  my  shirt,  m  case  it  rettUy 
be  necessary  to  persuade  them  that  the  palm  branch  was  all  a  Bgure 
of  speech.  Now,  my  hat— ihei'e — walk  before  me,  and  fan  me 
with  the  top  of  that  herring  bari'el." 

This  was  a  lid  of  one  of  the  wadding-tubs,  which,  to  come  up  to 
Jigmaree's  notions  of  neatness,  had  been  fitted  with  covers,  and 
forth  stumped  Bang,  preceded  by  Peglop  doing  the  honours.  But 
the  instant  he  appeared  from  bencalb  the  flags,  the  same  wild 
shout  arose  from  the  captive  slaves  tbrwani,  and  such  of  them  as 
were  not  fettered,  immediately  began  to  bundle  and  tumble  roimd 
our  friend,  rubbing  their  flat  noses  and  woolly  heads  all  over  him, 
and  t^mg  hold  of  the  hem  of  his  garment,  whereby  his  persotiai 
decency  was  so  seriously  periled,  that,  alter  an  unavailing  attempt 
to  shake  them  off,  he  fairly  bolted,  and  i-an  foi-  sheltei,  once  more, 
under  the  awning,  amidst  the  suppiessed  muthof  the  w hole  crew, 
W 
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Aaixm  kiflisetf  laughing  louder  than  any  of  them  all  the  while.  ''  I 
say,  Tom,  and  fellow-euflferere/'  quoth  he,  after  he  had  run  to 
earth  under  the  awning,  and  looking  down  the  scuttle  into  the  cabin 
where  we  were  at  breakfast,  "how  am  I  to  get  into  the  cabin?  if  I 
go  out  on  the  quarterdeck  but  one  arm's  length,  in  order  to  reach 
the  companion,  these  barbarians  will  be  at  me  agaki.  Ah,  I  see*' — 

Whereupon,  without  more  ado,  he  stuck  his  legs  down  through 
the  small  hatdi  right  over  the  breakfast  table,  with  the  intention  of 
descending,  and  the  first  thing  he  accomplished,  was  to  pop  his 
foot  into  a  large  dish  of  scalding  hominy,  or  hasty-pudding,  made 
of  Indian  com  meal,  with  which  Wagtail  was  in  the  habit  of  con^ 
mendng  his  stowage  at  breakfast.  But  this  proving  too  hot  for 
comfort,  he  instantly  drew  it  out,  and  in  his  attempt  to  reascend, 
he  stuck  his  bespattered  toe  into  Paul  Gelid's  moiidi.  ^^  Oh !  oh ! " 
exclaimed  Paul,  while  little  Wagtail  lay  back  laughing  like  to  die; 
but  the  next  instant  Bang  gave  another  struggle,  or  wallop,  like  a 
pelbch  in  shoal-water,  whereby  Pepperpot  borrowed  a  good  kidi 
on  the  side  of  the  head,  and  down  came  the  Great  Oitrich,  Aaron 
Bang,  but  without  any  feather  in  his  tail,  as  I  can  avouch,  slap 
upon  the  table,  smashing  cups  and  saucers,  and  hominy,  and  devil 
knows  what  all,  to  pieces,  as  he  floundered  on  the  board.  This  was 
so  absurd,  that  we  were  all  obliged  to  give  uncontrolled  course  to 
our  mirth  for  a  minute  or  two,  when  makii^  the  best  of  the  wreck, 
we  contrived  to  breakfast  in  tolerable  comfbrt. 

Soon  after  the  meal  was  finished,  a  light  air  enabled  us  once  more 
to  lie  our  course,  and  we  gradually  crept  to  the  northward,  untH 
twelve  o'clock  in  the  forenoon,  after  which  time  it  fell  calm  again. 
I  went  down  to  the  caUn;  Bang  had  been  overhauling  my  small 
library,  when  a  shelf  gave  way  (the  whole  affair  having  been  in- 
jured by  a  round  shot  in  the  action,  which  had  torn  right  through 
the  cabin),  so  down  came  several  scrolls,  rolled  up,  and  covered 
with  brown  paper. 

"What  are  all  these?"  I  could  hear  our  friend  say. 

"They  are  my  logs,"  said  I. 

"Your  what?" 

* '  My  private  journals. ' ' 

*  *  Oh,  I  see,"  said  Aaron.  "  I  wiB  have  a  turn  at  them,  with  your 
permission.  But  what  is  this  so  carefiiUy  bound  with  red  tape,  and 
sealed,  and  marked — let  me  see,  'Thomas  Cringle,  his  log-book.'" 

He  looked  at  me.—"  Why,  my  dear  Sir,  to  say  the  truth,  that  is 
my  first  attempt;  full  of  trash,  believe  me; — what  else  could  you 
expect  from  so  mere  a  lad  as  I  was  when  I  wrote  it?" 
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'"  The  child  is  father  lo  the  man,' Tom,  my  boy ;  so  may  I  peruse 
it;  may  I  read  it  for  the  edification  of  my  learned  allies, — Pcppcrpot 
Wagtail,  and  Paul  GeUd,  esquires  ?  " 

"Certainly,"  I  replied,  "no  objection  in  the  world,  bulyou  will 
laugh  at  me,  I  know ;  still,  do  as  you  please,  only  had  you  not  better 
Lave  your  wound  dressed  first? 

"My  wound !  Poo,  poo !  just  enough  to  swear  by— a  flea-bite — 
never  mind  it ;  so  hei-e  goes" — and  he  read  aloud  what  is  detailed 
in  the  "Launching  of  the  Log,"  making  his  remarks  with  so  much 
naivete,  that  1  dare  say  the  reader  will  be  glad  to  hear  a  few  of 
ibem.  Uis  anxiety,  for  instance,  when  he  read  of  the  young  aide- 
de-camp  being  shot  and  di'agged  by  the  stirrup,  *  to  know  "  what 
became  of  the  empty  horse,"  was  very  entertaining;  and  when  he 
had  read  the  description  of  Davoust's  face  and  person,  where  1  des- 
cribe his  nose  "as  neither  fine  nor  dumpy— a  fair  enough  pro- 
boscis as  noses  go," — belaid  down  the  Log  with  the  most  laughable 


"Now,"  quoth  he,  "very  inexplicit  all  this,  Tom,  Why  I  am 
most  curious  in  noses.  I  judge  of  character  altogether  from  the 
nose.  I  never  lose  sight  of  a  man's  snout,  albeit  I  never  saw  the 
tip  of  my  own.  You  may  rely  on  it,  that  it  is  all  a  mistake  to  con- 
sider the  regular  Roman  nose,  with  a  curve  like  a  shoemaker's 
paring  knife,  or  the  straight  Grecian,  with  a  thin  transparent  ridge, 
that  you  can  see  through,  or  the  deutsch  Meerschaum,  at  the 
Saxon  pump-handle,  or  the  Scotch  mull,  or  any  other  nose,  thai 
can  be  taken  hold  of,  as  the  standard  gnomon.  No,  no ;  I  never  saw 
a  man  with  a  large  nuse  who  was  not  a  blockhead — eh !  GeUd,  my 
love?  The  pimple  for  me — the  I'egular  pimple.  But  alloru." — And 
where,  having  introduced  the  German  refugees  to  captain  Deadeye, 
I  go  on  to  say  that  1  tliereupon  dived  into  the  midshipmen's  beitfa 
foramorsel  of  comfort,  and  was  soon  "farintothesecrets  ofapork 
pie,"  ■]-  he  lay  back,  and  exclaimed  with  a  long  drawling  empha^ 
■ — "A  pork-pie!" 

"  A  pork-pie ! "  said  Paul  GeUd. 

"Why,  do  you  know,"  said  Mr  Wagtail — "I— why,  1  never  id  (i// 
my  life  saw  a  pork-pie." 

"My  dear  Pepperpot,"  chimed  in  Gelid,  "wc  both  forget. 
Don't  you  remember  the  day  we  dined  with  the  admiral  at  the  pen, 
in  July  last?" 

"No,"  said  Wagtail,  "I  totally  forget  it."     Bang  I  saw  was  all 


THE  SECOND  OIUISE  OF  THE  WAVE.'  3Si 

• 

this  while  chuckling  to  himself—"  I  absolutely  forget  it  altogether/* 

''Bless  me/'  said  Gelid,  ''don't  you  remember  the  beautiful 
calipeever  we  had  that  day?  " 

"Really  I  do  not,"  said  Pepperpot,  "I  have  had  so  many  good 
feeds  there/' 

"Why,"  continued  Gelid,  "Lord  love  you,  Wagtail,  not  re- 
member that  calipeever,  so  crisp  in  the  broiling?" 

"  No,"  said  Wagtail,  "really  I  do  not/' 

"Lord,  man,  it  had  a  pudding  in  its  belly.'* 

"  Oh,  now  I  remember,"  said  Wagtail. 

Bang  laughed  outright,  and  I  could  not  help  makmg  a  hole  in 
my  manners  also,  even  prepared  as  I  was  for  my  jest  by  my  sable 
crony  Pegtop. — To  proceed. 

Aaron  looked  at  me  with  one  of  his  quizzical  grins;  "Cringle, 
my  darling,  do  you  keep  these  Logs  still?  " 

"I  do,  my  dear  Sir,  invariably." 

"What,"  struck  in  little  Wagtail,  "the  deuce! — for  instance 
shall  I,  and  Paul,  and  Aaron  there,  all  be  embalmed  or  preserved" 
( "  Say  pickled,"  quoth  the  latter)  "in  these  said  Logs  of  yours?" 
This  was  too  absurd,  and  I  could  not  answer  my  allies  for  laugh- 
ing. As  for  Gelid,  he  had  been  swaying  himself  backwards  and 
forwards,  half  asleep,  on  the  hind  l^s  of  his  chair  all  this  while, 
puffing  away  at  a  cigar. 

"  Ah!"  said  he  half  asleep,  and  but  partly  overhearing  what 
was  going  on;  "  ah,  Tom,  my  dear,  you  don't  say  that  we  shall  all 
be  handed  down  to  our  poster" — ^a  long  yawn — "  to  our  poster" — 
another  yaWn — when  Bang,  watching  his  opportunity  as  he  sat  op- 
posite, gently  touched  one  of  the  fore-legs  of  the  balanced  chair 
with  his  toe,  while  he  finished  Gelid's  sentence  by  interjecting, 
"iors,"  as  the  conch  fell  back  and  floundered  over  on  his  stern; 
his  tormentor  drawling  out  in  wicked  mimicry — 

**  Yes,  dear  Gelid,  so  sure  as  you  have  been  landed  down  on 
your  posteriors  now — ah — you  shall  be  handed  down  to  your  pos- 
terity hereafter,  by  that  pestilent  Uttle  scamp  Cringle.  Ah,  Tom, 
/  know  you. — Paul,  Paul,  it  will  be  paulo  post  fuiurum  ynth  you, 
my  lad." 

Here  we  were  interrupted  by  my  steward's  entering  with  his 
tallow  face.  "  Dinner  on  the  table.  Sir/'  We  ajourned  accord- 
ingly. 

After  dinner  we  carried  on  very  much  as  usual,  although  the 

events  of  the  previous  day  had  their  natural  effect;  there  was  little 
mirth,  and  no  loud  laughter.    Once  more  we  all  turned  in,  the 
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calm  still  continuing,  and  next  morning  afler  breakfast,  friend 
\aron  took  to  ibe  Log  again. 

But  the  most  amusing  eshibilion  took  place  when  he  came  lo  the 
description  of  Ibe  row  in  the  dark  stair  at  the  agent's  house,  where 
the  negroes  fight  for  the  scraps,  and  capsize  Treenail,  myself,  and 
the  bronn  lady,  down  the  steps. " 

"Why,  I  say,  Tom,"  again  quoth  Aaron,  "I  never  knew  before, 
that  you  wei'e  in  Jamaioi  at  the  period  you  here  write  of." 

"  Why,  my  dear  Sip,  I  scarcely  can  say  tliat  I  was  there,  my 
visit  was  so  hurried." 

"Hurried!"  rejoined  he,  "hurried — by  no  means;  were  you 
not  in  the  island  for  four  or  five  hours?  Ah,  long  enough  lo  have 
authorized  your  writing  an  anti-slavery  pamphlet  of  one  hundred 
and  fifty  pages." 

!  smiled. 

"  Oh,  you  may  laugh,  my  boy,  but  it  is  true— what  a  subject  for 
an  anti-slavery  lecture — hsten  and  be  instructed."  Here  our  friend 
shook  himself  as  a  bruiser  does  to  ascertain  that  all  is  right  before 
he  throws  up  his  guard,  and  for  the  first  five  minutes  he  only  jerked 
his  right  shoulder  this  way  and  his  le(^  shoulder  t'other  way,  while 
his  fins  walloped  down  against  his  sides  Uke  empty  deeves;  at 
length,  as  he  warmed,  he  stretched  forth  his  arms  like  Saint  Paul 
in  the  Cartoon — and  although  he  now  and  then  could  not  help 
sticking  his  tongue  in  his  cheek,  still  the  exhibition  was  so  true  and 
so  exquisitely  comical,  that  I  never  shall  forget  it — "  The  whole 
white  inhabitants  of  Kingston  are  luxurious  monsters,  living  in  more 
than  Eastern  splendour ;  and  their  universal  practice,  during  their 
magnificent  repasts,  is  to  entertain  themselves,  by  compelling  ib^r 
black  servants  to  belabour  each  other  across  the  pate  with  silver 
ladles,  and  to  stick  drumsticks  of  turkeys  down  each  other's  throats. 
Merciful  heaven ! — only  pictuie  the  miserable  slaves,  eacli  with  the 
spaul  of  a  turkey  sticking  in  his  gob ;  dwell  upon  that,  ray  dearly 
beloved  hearers,  dwell  upon  that — and  then  let  those  who  have  the 
atrocious  hai'dihood  to  do  so,  speak  of  the  kindfiness  of  the  ]>Ian- 
[ers'  hearts.  Kindliness !  kindliness,  to  cram  the  leg  of  a  turkey 
down  a  man's  throat,  while  his  yoke-fellow  in  bondage  is  fracturing 
his  tender  woolly  skull — for  all  negroes,  as  is  well  known,  have 
craniums,  much  thinnei-,  and  more  fragile  than  an  egg-shell — with 
so  tremendous  a  weapon  as  a  silver  ladle?  Ay,  a  silver  ladlel ! ! 
Some  people  make  light  of  a  silver  ladle  as  an  instrument  of  puoish- 
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ment — ^it  is  ^ken  of  as  a  very  slight  affair,  and  that  the  blows  in- 
flicted by  it  are  mere  child's  play.    If  any  of  you,  my  beloved 
hearers,  labour  under  this  delusion,  and  will  allow  me,  for  your 
edification,  to  hammer  you  about  the  chops  with  one  of  the  afore- 
said silver  soup-ladles  of  those  yellow  tyrants,  for  one  little  half 
hour,  I  pledge  myself  the  delusion  shall  be  dispelled  once  and  for 
ever.    Well  then,  after  this  fearful  scene  has  continued  for,  I  dare 
not  say  how  long — the  black  butler — ay,  the  Uack  butler,  a  slave 
himselJF— oh,  my  finends,  even  the  black  butlers  are  slaves — the 
very  men  who  minister  the  wine  in  health  which  maketh  their  hearts 
glad,  and  the  castor  oil  in  sickness,  which  maketh  them  any  thing 
but  of  a  cheerful  countenance — this  very  black  butler  is  de^red,  on 
peril  of  having  a  drumstick  stuck  into  his  own  gizzard  also,  and 
his  skull  fractured  by  the  aforesaid  iron  ladles — red  hot,  it  may  be 
— ay,  and  who  shall  say  they  are  not  full  of  molten  lead  ?  yes,  mol- 
ten lead — does  not  our  reverend  brother  Lachrima;  Roarem  say 
that  the  ladles  might  have  been  full  of  molten  lead,  and  what  evi- 
dence have  we  on  the  other  side,  that  they  were  not  full  of  molten 
lead?    Why,  none  at  all,  none — nothing  but  the  oaths  of  all  the 
naval  and  military  officers  who  have  ever  served  in  these  pestilent 
settlements ;  and  of  all  the  planters  and  merchants  in  the  West  In- 
dies, the  interested  planters — those  planters  who  suborn  all  the 
navy  and  army  to  a  man — those  planters  whose  molasses  is  but  an- 
other name  for  human  blood.  ( Here  a  large  pui¥and  blow,  and  a 
swabification  of  the  white  handkerchief,  while  the  congregation 
blow  a  flourish  of  trumpets.)    My  friends — (another  puff) — my 
friends — we  all  know,  my  friends,  that  bullocks'  blood  is  largely 
used  in  the  sugar  refineries  in  England,  but,  alas !  there  is  no  bul- 
locks' blood  used  in  the  refineries  in  the  West  Indies.    This  I  will 
prove  to  you  on  the  oath  of  six  dissenting  clergymen.    No.    What 
then  is  the  inference  ?    Oh,  is  it  not  palpable  ?    Do  you  not  every 
day,  as  jurors,  hang  men  on  circumstantial  evidence?    Are  not 
many  of  yourselves  hanged  and  transported  every  year,  on  the 
simple  feet  being  proved,  of  your  being  found  stooping  down  in 
pity  over  some  poor  fellow  with  a  broken  head,  with  your  hands 
in  his  breeches  podcets  in  order  to  help  him  up?    And  can  you  fail 
to  draw  the  proper  Inference  in  the  present  case?    Oh,  no!  no! 
my  friends,  it  is  the  blood  of  the  negroes  that  is  used  in  these  refi- 
ning pandemoniums — of  the  poor  negroes,  who  are  worth  one 
hundred  pounds  a-piece  to  their  masters,  and  on  whose  health  and 
capacity  for  work  these  same  planters  absolutely  and  entii*ely 
depend.'' 
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Here  our  friend  gailicred  all  his  enei^ies,  and  began  to  roar  like 
a  perfect  bull  of  Basban,  and  to  swing  bis  arms  about  like  tbe  sails 
of  a  windmill,  and  to  stamp  and  Jump,  and  lollop  about  with  bis 
body  as  be  went  on. 

"  Well,  this  butler,  this  poor  black  butler — this  poor  black  slave 
butler — tliis  poor  black  Christian  slave  butler — for  he  may  have 
been  a  Chriiiiiao,  and  most  likely  was  a  Christian,  and  indeed  must 
have  been  a  Christian — Is  enforced,  after  all  the  cruelties  already  re- 
lated, on  pain  of  being  choked  with  the  leg  of  a  turkey  himself, 
and  having  molten  lead  poured  down  his  own  throat,  to  do  what? 
— who  would  not  weep? — to — to — to  chuck  each  of  his  fellow- 
servants,  poor  miserable  creatures  1  each  with  a  bone  in  his  throat, 
and  molten  lead  in  his  belly,  and  a  fi'aclured  skull — to  chuck  them, 
neck  and  croup,  one  after  another,  down  a  dark  staircase,  a  pitch- 
dark  staircase,  amidst  a  chaos  of  plates  and  dishes,  and  the haidest 
and  most  expensive  china,  and  the  finest  cut  crystal— that  the 
wounds  inflicted  may  be  the  keener — and  silver  spoons,  and  knives 
and  foi'ks.  Yea,  my  Christian  brethren,  carving-knives  and  pitch- 
forks right  down  on  the  top  of  their  brown  mistresses,  who  are 
thereby  invariably  bruised  like  the  clown  in  the  pantomime — at 
least  as  I  am  told  he  is,  for  /  never  go  to  such  profane  places — oh, 
no ! — bruised  as  flat  as  pancakes,  and  geneially  murdered  outright 
on  the  spot.  Last  of  all  the  landlord  gets  up,  and  kicks  the  miser- 
able butler  himself  down  after  his  mates,  into  the  very  heart  of 
the  living  mass ;  and  this  not  once  and  away,  but  every  day  in  the 
week,  Sundays  not  excepted.  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  hearers,  can 
yoti — can  you,  with  your  fleshly  heaits  thumping  and  bumping 
against  your  small  ribs,  forget  tbe  black  butler,  and  the  mulatto 
concubines,  and  the  pitchfoiks,  and  the  iron  ladles  full  oF  moll^i 
lead^  My  feeliujfs  overpower  me,  1  must  conciudo.  Go  in  peace, 
and  ponder  these  things  in  your  hearts,  and  pay  your  sixpences  at 
the  doors. — Exeuni  omnes,  piping  their  eyes,  and  blowing  Ihdr 
noses." 

Our  shouts  of  laughter  interrupted  our  friend,  who  never  moved 
a  muscle. 

Again,  where  old  Crowfoot  asks  his  steward — "  How  does  the 
privateer /ai/!" 

"There  again  now,"  said  Aaron,  with  an  irritable  gim, — "why, 
Tom,  yom'  style  is  most  pestilent — you  lay  here  and  you  laif  there 
—are  you  sure  that  you  arc  not  a  hen,  Tom?  *' 


THE  SECOND  CRUISE  OF  THE  WAYS.  585 

One  more  touch  at  Hassa  Aaron,  and  I  have  done.  After  coming 
to  the  description  of  the  horrible  carnage  that  the  fire  from  the 
Transport  caused  on  the  privateer's  deck  before  she  sheered  off,  * 
I  remarked,— ''I  never  recall  that  early  and  dismal  scene  to  my 
recollection,— the  awful  havoc  created  on  the  schooner's  deck  by 
our  fire,  the  struggling,  and  crawling,  and  wriggling  of  the  dark 
mass  of  wounded  men,  as  they  endeavoured,  fruitlessly,  to  shelter 
themselves  from  our  guns,  even  behind  the  dead  bodies  of  their 
slain  shipmates — without  conjuring  up  a  very  fearful  and  harrow- 
ing image." 

"  Were  you  ever  at  Biggleswade,  my  dear  Sir?  " 

"  To  be  sure  I  have,"  said  Mr  Bang. 

"  Then  did  you  ever  see  an  eel-pot,  with  the  water  drawn  off, 
when  the  snake-like  fish  were  twining,  and  twisting,  and  crawling, 
like  Brobdignag  maggots,  in  living  knots,  a  horrS)le  and  disgust- 
ing mass  of  living  abomination,  amidst  the  filthy  slime  at  the 
bottom?  " 

**  Ach — have  done,  Tom — hang  your  similes.  Can't  you  cut 
your  coat  by  me,  man?    Only  observe  the  delicacy  of  mine." 

**  The  corbie  craw  for  instance,"  said  I  laughing. 

"Ever  at  Biggleswade ! "  struck  in  Paul  Gelid.  "  Ever  at  Big- 
gleswade !  Lord  love  you.  Cringle,  we  have  all  been  at  Biggles- 
wade. Don't  you  know,"  (how  he  conceived  I  should  have  known, 
I  am  sure  I  never  could  tell,)  "  don't  you  know  that  Wagtail  and  I 
once  made  a  voyage  to  England,  ay,  in  the  hurricane  months,  too 
— ah — for  the  express  purpose  of  eating  eels  there, — and  Lord, 
Tom,  my  dear  fellow,"  (here  he  sunk  his  voice  into  a  most  do- 
lorous key,)  "  let  me  tdl  you  that  we  were  caught  in  a  hurricane 
in  the  Gulf,  and  very  nearly  lost,  when,  instead  of  eating  eels, 
shai'ks  would  have  eaten  us — ah — and  at  length  driven  into  Ha- 
vannah— ah.  And  when  we  did  get  home  "—(here  I  thought  my 
excellent  friend  would  have  cried  outright)—"  Lord,  Sir !  we  found 
that  the  fail  was  not  the  season  to  eat  eels  in  after  all — ah — that  is, 
in  perfection.  But  we  found  out  from  Whiffle,  whom  we  met  in 
town,  and  who  had  learned  it  from  the  guard  of  the  North  mail, 
that  one  of  the  last  season's  pots  was  still  on  hand  at  Biggleswade ; 
so  down  we  trundled  in  the  mail  that  very  evening." 

**  And  don't  you  remember  the  awful  cold  I  caught  that  night, 
being  obliged  to  go  outside?  "  quoth  Waggy. 

"Ah,  and  so  you  did,  my  dear  fellow,"  continued  his  aUy. 

*  Page  65. 
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■'  But  gi-acious — cm  alighUog,  we  found  Uiat  ihe  agent  of  a  con- 
founded {fonnandiziDg  Lord  Mayor  had  that  very  evening  boned 
the  entire  contents  of  ihe  only  remaining  pot,  for  a  cursed  livery 
dinner— ah.  Eels,  indeed !  we  goi  none  but  those  of  the  new 
catch,  full  of  mud,  and  lasting  of  mud  and  red  worms.  Wagtail 
was  really  very  ill  in  consequence — ab." 

Pepperpot  had  all  this  white  listened  with  mule  atienlion,  as 
if  Ihe  narrative  had  been  most  moving,  and  I  question  not  he 
thought  so;  but  Bang — oh,  the  rogue! — looked  also  very  grave 
and  sympathising,  but  there  was  a  laughing  devil  in  his  eye, 
(hat  showed  he  was  inwardly  enjoying  the  beautifiil  rise  of  his 
friends. 

We  were  here  interrupted  by  a  bail  from  the  look-out  man  at 
the  masthead, — "  Land  right  a-head." 

"  What  does  it  look  like?  "  said  I. 

"  It  makes  in  low  hummocks.  Sir.  Now  I  see  houses  on  the 
highest  one," 

"  Hurrah,  Nassau,  New  Prondence,  ho!  " 

Shortly  after  we  made  ihe  land  about  Nassau,  the  breeze  died 
away,  and  it  fell  nearly  calm. 

"  I  say,  Thomas,"  quoth  Aaron,  "  for  this  night  at  least  we  must 
still  be  your  guests,  and  lumber  you  on  board  of  your  seventy- 
four.  No  chance,  so  l^r  as  1  see,  of  getting  into  port  to-nighl ; 
at  least  if  we  do,  it  will  be  too  late  lo  go  on  shore." 

He  said  truly,  and  we  therefore  made  up  our  minds  to  Mt  down 
once  more  to  our  rough  and  round  dinner,  in  the  small,  hot,  choky 
cabin  of  the  Wave.  As  it  happened,  we  were  all  in  high  ^ee. 
I  flattered  myself  that  my  conduct  in  the  late  aB^ir  would  bca&l  me 
up  a  step  or  two  on  the  roster  for  promoliim,  and  my  excdient 
fH^ids  were  delighted  at  the  idea  of  getting  on  shore. 

After  the  doth  had  beea  drawn,  Mr  Bang  opened  his  fire. 

"  Tom,  my  boy,  I  respect  youi'  service,  but  I  have  no  groat  am- 
bition to  belong  lo  it.  I  am  sure  no  bribe  that  1  am  aware  of 
could  ever  tempt  me  to  make  '  my  home  upon  the  deep," — and  I 
i-cally  am  not  sure  that  it  is  a  very  gentlemanly  calling  after  all. — 
Nay,  don't  look  glum ; — what  1  meant  was,  the  egregious  weariness 
of  spirit  you  must  all  undeq^  from  consorting  wilh  the  same  men 
day  after  day,  hearing  the  same  jokes  repeated  for  the  hundredth 
lime,  and,  whichever  way  you  turn,  seeing  the  same  faces  morn- 
ing, noon,  and  night,  and  listening  to  the  same  voices.  Oh !  I 
should  die  in  a  year's  time  were  I  to  become  a  sailor." 

"  But,"  rejoined  I,  "  you  have  your  land  bons  in  the  same  way 
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that  we  have  our  sea  bores ;  and  we  have  this  advantage  over  you, 
ttiat  if  the  devil  should  stand  at  the  door,  we  can  always  escape 
from  them  sooner  or  later,  and  can  buoy  up  our  souls  with  the 
certainty  that  we  can  so  escape  from  them  at  the  end  of  the  cruise 
at  the  farthest ;  whereas  if  you  happen  to  have  taken  root  amidst 
a  colony  of  bores  on  shore,  why  you  never  can  escape,  unless  you 
sacrifice  all  your  temporalities  for  that  purpose;  ergo,  my  dear 
Sir,  our  life  has  its  advantages,  and  yours  has  its  disadvantages.** 

**  Too  true — too  true,"  rejoined  Mr  Bang.  **  In  fact,  judging 
from  my  own  small  experience,  Boristn  is  fast  attaining  a  head  it 
never  i*eached  before.  Speechifying  is  the  crying  and  prominent 
vice  of  the  age.  Why  will  the  ganders  not  recollect  that  eloquence 
is  the  gift  of  heaven,  Thomas?  A  man  may  improve  it  unques- 
tionably, but  the  Promethean  fire,  the  electrical  spark,  must  be  from 
on  high.  No  mental  perseverance  or  education  could  ever  have 
made  a  Demosthenes,  or  a  Cicei*o,  in  the  ages  lobg  past ;  nor  an 

Edmund  Burke  ** 

''  Nor  an  Aaron  Bangin  times  present,"  said  I. 
*'  Hide  my  roseate  blushes,  Thomas,"  quoth  Aaron,  as  he  con- 
tinued— ^^  Would  that  men  would  speak  according  to  their  gifts, 
study  Shakspeare  and  Don  Quixote,  and  learn  of  me;  and  that  the 
real  blockhead  would  content  himself  with  speaking  when  he  is 
spoken  to,  drinking  when  he  is  drucken  to,  and  ganging  to  the  kirk 
when  the  bell  ring.  You  never  can  go  into  a  party  nowadays, 
that  you  don't  meet  with  some  shaUow,  prosing,  pestilent  ass  of  a 
fellow,  who  thinks  that  empty  sound  is  conversation ;  and  not  un- 
frequendy  there  is  a  spice  of  malignity  in  the  blockhead's  compo- 
sition ;  but  a  creature  of  this  calibre  you  can  wither,  for  it  is  not 
worth  crushing,  by  withholding  the  sunshine  of  your  countenance 
from  it,  or  by  leaving  it  to  drivel  on,  until  the  utter  contempt  of  the 
whole  company  claps— to  change  the  figure—  a  wet  night-cap  as 
an  extinguisher  on  it,  and  its  small  stinking  flame  flickei*s  and  goes 
out  of  itself.  Then  there  is  your  sentimental  water-fly,  who  blaws 
in  the  lugs  of  the  women,  and  clips  the  King's  English,  and  your 
high-flying  dominie  body,  who  whumles  them  outright.  I  speak  in 
a  figure.  But  all  these  are  as  dust  in  the  balance  to  the  wearisome 
man  of  ponderous  acquirements,  the  solemn  blockhead  who  usurps 
the  pas,  and  if  he  happen  to  be  rich,  fancies  himself  entitled  to 
prose  and  palaver  away,  as  if  he  were  Sir  Oracle,  or  as  if  the  pence 
in  his  purse  could  ever  fructify  the  caukt  parritch  in  his  pate  into 
pregnant  brain.  There  is  a  plateful  of  P's  for  you  at  any  rate, 
Tom.    Beautiful  exemplification  of  the  art  alliterative— an't  it  ? 
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My  dear  boy,  speechifying  has  extinguished  conversation.  Public 
meetings,  Ckid  knows,  are  rife  enough,  and  why  will  the  numskulls 
not  confine  their  infernal  dulness  to  them?  why  not  be  satisfied 
■with  sphtting  the  ears  of  the  groundMngs  tbere?  why  will  they  not 
consider  that  convivial  conversation  should  be  lively  as  the  sparkle 
of  musketry,  brilliant,  sharp,  and  sprightly,  and  not  like  the  thun- 
dering of  heavy  cannon,  or  heavier  bomh  ? — But  no — you  shall  ask 
oneofthe  Drawleys  across  the  table  to  take  wine.  'Ah, 'says  be 
— and  how  he  makes  out  the  concatenation,  God  only  knows — 'this 
puts  me  in  mind,  Mr  Thingumbob,  of  what  happened  when  I  was 
chairman  of  the  county  club,  on  such  a  day.  Alarming  times  these 
were,  and  deucedly  nervous  I  was  when  I  got  up  to  return  thanks. 
My  friends,  said  1,  this  unexpected  and  most  unlooked-for  honour 

— tbis' Here  blowing  all  your  bi-eeding  lo  the  winds,  you 

fire  a  question  across  his  bows  into  the  fat  pleasant  fellow,  who 
speaks  for  societybeyond  him,  and  expect  to  find  that  the  dull  sailor 
has  bauled  his  wind,  or  dropped  astern — (do  you  twig  how  nautical 
I  have  become  in  my  lingo  under  Taihackle's  tuition,  Tom?) — but, 
alas  I  no  sooner  has  the  sparkle  of  our  fat  friend's  wit  lit  up  the 
whole  worshipful  society,  than  at  the  first  lull,  down  comes  Draw- 
ley  again  upon  you,  fikc  a  heavy-stemed  Dutch  dogger,  right 
before  the  wind — 'As  1  was  saying — this  unexpected  and  most 
unlooked-for  honour' — and  there  you  are  pinned  to  the  stake,  and 
compelled  to  stand  the  fire  of  all  his  blimt  bird-bolts  foi-  half  an  hour 
on  end.  At  length  his  mud  has  all  dribbled  fiom  him,  and  you  hug 
yourself^'  Ah, — come,  here  is  a  talking  man  opening  his  fire,  so 
we  shall  have  some  conversation  at  hist.'  But  alas  and  alack  a  day ! 
Prosey  the  second  chimes  in,  and  works  away,  and  hems  and  haws, 
and  hawks  up  some  oldscrapsofschoolboyl^tin  and  Greek,  whidi 
are  all  Hebrew  to  yon,  honest  man,  until  at  length  he  finishes  off  by 
some  solemn  twaddle  about  fossil  turnips  and  ntrified  brickbats; 
and  thus  concludes  Fosy  No.  2.  Oh.  shade  of  Edie  Ochiltree!  that 
we  should  stand  in  the  taunt  of  such  unmerciful  spendthrifts  of  our 
time  on  earth !  Besides,  the  devil  of  it  is,  that  whatever  may  be 
said  of  the  flippant  palaverers,  the  heavy  bores  are  generally  most 
excellent  and  amiable  men,  so  that  one  can't  abuse  the  sumpbi  with 
any  thing  like  a  quiet  conscience." 

■■  Come,"  said  1,  "  my  dear  Sir,  you  are  growing  satirical." 
"  Quarter  less  three, "  simgoiil  the  leadsman  in  the  chains. 
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We  were  now  running  i|i  past  the  end  of  Hog  Island  to  the  port 
of  Nassau,  where  the  lights  were  sparkling  brightly.  We  andioi"- 
ed,  but  it  was  too  late  to  go  on  shore  that  evening,  so,  after  a  part- 
ing glass  of  swizzle,  we  all  turned  in  for  the  night. 

To  be  near  the  wharf,  for  the  convenience  of  refitting,  I  had  run 
the  schooner  dose  in,  being  aware  of  the  complete  security  of  the 
harbour,  so  that  in  the  night  I  could  feel  the  little  vessel  gently  take 
the  ground.  This  awoke  mc  and  several  of  the  crew,  for  accus- 
tomed as  sailors  are  to  the  smooth  bounduig  motion  of  a  buoyant 
vessel,  rising  and  falling  on  the  heaving  bosom  of  the  ocean,  tbfi 
least  Couch  on  the  solid  ground,  or  against  any  hard  floating  sub- 
stance, thrills  to  their  hearts  with  electrical  quickness.  Through 
the  thin  bulkhead  I  could  hear  the  officers  speaking  to  each  other. 

"  We  are  touching  the  ground,"  said  one. 

''  And  if  we  be,  there  is  no  sea  here — all  smooth — landlod^ed 
entirely,"  quoth  another. 

So  aU  hands  of  us,  except  the  watch  on  deck,  snoozed  away  once 
more  into  the  land  of  deep  forgetfuhiess.  We  had  all  for  some  days 
previously  been  over-worked,  and  over-fatigued;  indeed,  ever  since 
the  action  had  caused  the  duty  of  the  little  vessel  to  devolve  on  one 
half  of  her  original  crew,  those  who  had  escaped  had  been  sub- 
jected to  great  privations,  and  were  nearly  worn  out. 

It  might  have  been  four  beUs  in  the  middle  wntch,  when  I  was 
awakened  by  the  dmontinuance  of  Mr  Swop's  heavy  step  over  head; 
but  judging  that  the  poor  fellow  might  have  toppled  over  mto  a  slight 
temporary  snooze,  I  thought  httle  of  it,  persuaded  as  I  was  that  the 
vessel  was  lying  in  the  most  perfect  safety.  In  this  belief  I  was  fall- 
ing over  once  more,  when  I  heard  a  short  startled  grunt  from  one 
of  the  men  in  the  steerage,— then  a  sudden  sharp  exclamation  from 
another — a  louder  ejaculation  of  surprise  fi[t)m  a  third— and  pre- 
sently Mr  Wagtail,  who  was  sleeping  on  a  matrass  spread  on  the 
locker  below  me,  gave  a  splattering  cough.  A  heavy  splash  follow- 
ed, and,  simultaneously,  several  of  the  men  forward  shouted  out 
"  Ship  full  of  water— water  up  to  our  hammocks; "  while  Waggy, 
who  had  rolled  off  his  narrow  couch,  sang  out  at  the  top  of  hi&  pipe, 
*  *  I  am  drowned,  Bang.  Tom  Cringle,  my  dear — Gelid,  I  am  drown- 
ed—we are  all  drowned— the  ship  is  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea, 
and  we  shall  have  eels  enough  here,  if  we  had  none  at  Biggleswade. 
Oh !  murder !  murder ! " 

''  Sound  the  well,"  I  could  hear  Tailtackle,  who  had  run  on  deck, 
sing  out. 

''  No  use  in  that,"  I  called  out,  as  1  splashed  out  of  my  warm 
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cot,  up  to  my  knees  in  water.  "  Bring  a  lighl,  Mr  Taiitackle ;  a 
boitom  plank  must  bavu  sianetl,  or  a  but,  oi'  a  hidilen-cnd.  The 
whoontH-  is  Full  of  watci'  bc^yond  dojibl,  and  as  the  tide  is  still 
making,  stand  by  lo  hoist  out  the  boats,  and  get  the  wounded  into 
them.  But  don't  be  alarmed,  men ;  the  schooner  is  on  the  ground, 
and  it  is  near  high-waler.  So  be  cool  and  qiiieL  Don't  bother 
now — don't " — 

By  the  time  I  had  finished  my  extempore  speech  I  was  on  deck, 
where  I  soon  Ibuiid  that,  in  very  truth,  there  was  no  use  in  sounding 
the  well,  oi'  manning  the  pumps  either,  as  some  wounded  plank  bad 
been  crushed  out  bodily  by  the  pressure  of  the  vessel  when  she 
took  the  ground ;  and  there  she  lay— the  tidy  liiile  Wave— regu- 
larly bilged,  with  the  tide  flowing  into  her. 

Every  one  ofihe  crew  was  now  on  the  alert.  Bedding  and  bags 
and  some  provisioos  were  placed  in  the  boats  of  the  schooner ;  and 
several  craft  from  the  shore,  hearing  the  alarm,  were  now  along* 
side;  so  danger  there  was  none,  except  that  of  catching  cold,  and] 
therefore  bethought  me  of  looking  in  on  my  guests  in  the  cabin. 
1  descended  and  waded  into  our  lale  dormitory  with  a  candle  in  my 
hand,  and  the  water  nearly  up  to  my  waist.  I  there  found  my 
steward,  also  with  a  light,  splashing  about  in  the  water,  catching  a 
stray  hat  here,  and  fishing  up  a  spare  coat  there,  and  anchoring  a 
chair,  with  a  piece  of  spunyarn,  lo  the  pillar  of  the  smaL  s'tde-bertli 
on  the  starboard  side,  while  our  friend  Massa  Aaron  was  coolly 
lying  in  his  cot  on  the  larboard,  the  bottom  of  which  was  by  this 
time  within  an  inch  of  the  surface  of  the  water,  and  bestirring  him- 
self in  an  attempt  to  get  his  trowsers  on,  which  by  some  ludty 
chance  he  had  stowed  away  under  his  pillow  overni^t,  and  thera 
he  was  sticking  up  first  one  peg  and  then  another,  until  by  sidliue 
and  shifting  in  his  narrow  lair,  he  contrived  lo  rig  himself  into 
nether  garments.  "  But,  Steward,  my  good  man,"  he  was  saying 
when  I  entered,  "  where  is  my  coat,  eh?"  The  man  groped  for  a 
tooment  down  in  the  water,  which  his  nose  dipped  into,  with  bis 
sfairt-slceves  tucked  up  to  his  arm-pits,  and  then  held  up  some  daik 
object,  that,  to  me  at  least,  looked  like  a  piece  of  bbck  cloth  iiook- 
ed  out  of  a  dyei''s  \ai.  Alasl  this  was  Massa  Aaron's  coat;  and 
while  the  hats  were  bobbing  at  each  other  in  the  other  corner  like 
seTeniy-fours,  with  a  squadron  of  shoes  m  their  wakes,  and  Wagtail 
was  sitting  in  the  side-berth  with  his  wet  night-gown  drawn  about 
him,  his  muscular  dcvdopemenl  in  high  reUef  through  the  cimging 
di-apery,  and  bemoaning  his  fate  in  the  most  pathetic  manner  that 
can  beconceivw),  our  ally  Aaron  exclaimed,  "I  say,  Tnm,  how  do 
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you  like  the  cut  of  my  Sunday  coat,  eh?"  while  our  friend  Paul 
Gelid,  who  it  seems  had  slept  through  the  whole  row,  was  at  length 
startled  out  of  his  sleep,  and  sticking  one  of  his  long  shanks  over 
the  side  of  his  cot  in  act  to  descend,  immersed  it  in  the  odd  salt 
brine. 

^'  Lord!  Wagtail,"  he  exclaimed,  '^  my  dear  fellow,  the  cabin  is 
full  of  water— we  are  sinking— all !  Deucedly  annoying  to  be  drown- 
ed in  this  hole,  amidst  dirty  water,  like  a  tubful  of  ill -washed  po- 
tatoes—ah," 

''  Tom— Tom  Cringle,"  shouted  Mr  Bang  at  this  juncture,  while , 
he  looked  over  the  edge  of  his  cot  on  the  siramash  below,  ^*  saw 
ever  any  man  the  like  of  that?  Why,  see  there— there,  just  under 
your  candle,  Tom— a  bird's  nest  floating  about  with  a  mavis  in  it, 
as  I  am  a  gentleman." 

^^D— n  your  bird's  nest  and  mavis  too,  whatever  that  maybe,** 
roared  little  Mr  Pepperpot.  '*By  Jupiter,  it  is  my  wig,  with  a  live 
rat  in  it." 

'*  Confound  your  wig !— ah,"  quoth  Paul,  as  the  steward  fish- 
ed up  what  I  took  at  first  for  a  pair  of  brimful  water-stoups. 
**  Zounds !  look  at  my  boots." 

^'  And  confound  both  the  wig  and  boots,  say  I,"  sung  out  Mr 
Bang.  ''  Look  at  my  Sunday  coat.  Why,  who  set  the  ship  on 
fire,  Tom?" 

Here  his  eye  caught  mme,  and  a  few  words  sufficed  to  explain 
how  we  were  situated,  and  then  the  only  bother  was  how  to  get 
ashore,  and  where  we  were  to  sojourn,  so  as  to  have  our  clothes 
dried,  as  nothing  could  now  be  done  until  daylight.  I  therefore 
got  our  friends  safely  into  a  Nassau  boat  alongside,  with  their  wet 
trunks  and  port-manteaus  in  charge  of  their  black  servants,  and 
left  them  to  fish  their  way  to  their  lodging-house  as  they  best  could. 
By  this,  the  wounded  and  the  sound  pait  of  the  crew  had  been  placed 
on  board  of  two  merchant  brigs,  that  lay  dose  to  us ;  and  the  mas- 
ters of  them  proving  aooonmiodating  men,  I  got  them  alongside, 
as  the  tide  flowed,  one  on  the  starboard,  the  other  on  the  larboard 
side,  right  over  the  Wave ;  and  next  fprenoon,  when  they  took  the 
ground,  we  rigged  two  spare  topmasts  from  one  vessel  to  another, 
and  making  the  main  and  fore-rigging  of  the  schooner  fast  to  them,  as 
the  tide  once  more  made,  we  weighed  her,  and  floated  her  alongside 
of  the  sheer-hulk,  against  which  we  were  enabled  to  heave  her  out, 
so  as  to  get  at  the  leak,  and  then  by  rigging  bilge-pumps,  we  con- 
trived to  free  her  and  keep  her  dry.  The  damaged  plank  was  soon 
removed;  and,  being  in  a  lair  way  to  surmount  all  my  difficulties, 
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about  haif-past  five  in  ihe  evening  1  equipped  myself  in  dry  clothes, 
and  proceeded  on  shore  to  call  on  onr  fricDds  at  iheii'  new  domi- 
cile. When  1  entered,  I  was  shown  into  the  diDinghall  by  my  ally, 
Pegtop. 

"  Massa  will  be  here  presently.  Sir," 

"Oh— tell  him  he  need  not  hurry  himself :— But  how  arc  Mr 
Bang  and  his  friends?" 

"  Oh,  dem  all  weiy  so  so,  only  Massa  Wagtail  hab  take  socb  a 
terrible  cold,  dat  him  link  he  is  going  to  dead ;  him  wery  sorry  for 
himshef,  for  true,  Massa." 

"  But  where  are  the  gentlemen,  Pegtop?" 

"  All,  every  one  on  dem,  is  in  him  bed.  Wet  clothes  have  been 
drying  all  day." 

"  And  when  do  they  mean  to  dine?" 

Here  Pegtop  doubled  himself  up,  and  laughed  like  to  split  himself. 

"  Dem  is  all  dining  in  bed,  Massa.    Shall  I  show  you  to  dem?" 

"  I  shall  be  obliged ;  but  don't  let  me  intrude.  Give  my  com- 
pliments, and  say  I  have  looked  in  simply  to  enquire  after  their 
health." 

Here  Mr  Wagtail  shouted  from  the  inner  apartment. 

"Hillo!  Tom,  my  boy!    Tom  Cringle !— here,  my  lad,  here!" 

I  was  shown  into  the  room  from  whence  the  voice  proceeded, 
which  happened  to  be  Massa  Aaron's  bed-room ;  and  there  were  my 
three  friends  stretched  on  sofas,  in  their  night-dothes,  with  a 
blanket,  sheet,  and  counterpane  over  each,  forming  three  sides  of  a 
square  round  a  long  table,  on  which  a  most  capital  dinner  was 
smoking,  with  wiues  of  several  kinds,  and  a  perfect  galaxy  of  wax 
candles,  and  their  sable  valets,  in  nice  clean  attire,  and  smart  li- 
very coats,  waiting  on  them. 

"Ah, Tom,"  quoth  MassaPaul,  "delighted  toseeyou; — come, 
you  seem  to  have  dry  clothes  on,  so  take  the  head  of  the  table." 

I  did  so ;  and  broke  ground  forthwith  with  great  zeal. 

"Tom,  a  glass  of  wine,  my  dear,"  said  Aaron.  "Don't  you  ad- 
mire us — classical,  after  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  eh  ?  Wagtail's 
bead-dress,  and  Paul's  night-cap— oh,  the  comforts  of  a  woollen 
one!    Ah,  Tom,  Tom,  theGreeksbad  no  Kilmarnock — none." 

We  all  carried  on  cheerily,  and  Bang  began  to  sparkle. 

"  Well,  now  since  you  have  weighed  the  schooner  and  found  not 
much  vianiing,  I  feelmy  spirits  rising  again. — A  glass  of  champagne, 
Tom, — your  health,  boy. — The  dip  the  old  hooker  has  got  out 
musi  have  surprised  the  lals  and  cockroaches.  Do  you  know,  Tom, 
I  really  have  an  idea  of  writing  a  liistory  of  the  cruise ;  only  1  am  de- 
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terrcd  from  the  melancholy  consciousness  that  every  blockhead 
nowadays  fancies  he  can  write." 

'*  Why,  my  dear  Sir,  are  you  not  coquetting  for  a  compliment  ? 
Don't  we  all  know,  that  many  of  the  crack  articles  in  Ebony's 
Mag" 

^'  Bah,"  clapping  his  hand  on  my  mouth ; ''  hold  your  tongue ; 
all  wrong  in  that" 

**  Well,  if  it  be  not  you  then,  I  scarcely  know  to  whom  to  attribute 
them. — Until  lately,  I  only  knew  you  as  the  warmhearted  West 
Indian  gentleman ;  but  now  I  am  certain  1  am  to  " 

*'  Tom,  hold  your  tongue,  my  beautiful  little  man.  For,  al- 
though I  must  plead  guilty  to  having  mixed  a  little  in  literary  society 
in  my  younger  days — 

*  Alas !  my  heart,  those  days  are  gane."*-— 

''  Ah,  Mr  Swop,"  continued  Mr  Bang,  as  the  master  was  ushered 
into  the  room.    ''  Plate  and  glasses  for  Mr  Swop." 

The  sailor  bowed,  perched  himself  on  the  very  edge  of  his  chair, 
scarcely  within  long  arm's  length  of  the  table,  and  sitting  bolt 
upright,  as  if  he  had  swallowed  a  spare  studdingsail-boom,  drank 
our  healths,  and  smioothed  down  his  haur  on  his  brow. 

"  Captain,  I  come  to  report  the  schooner  ready  to" 

*'  Poo,"  rattled  out  Mr  Bang;  **  time  for  your  tale  by  and  by; 

—help  yourself  to  some  of  that  capital  beef,  Peter— So Yes, 

my  love,"  continued  our  Mend,  resuming  his  ytxm,  '^  I  once  coped 
even  with  John  Wilson  himself.  Yea,  in  the  fuhiess  of  my  powers, 
I  feared  not  even  the  professor." 

"Indeed!  "said  I. 

**  True,  as  I  am  a  gentleman.  Why,  I  once,  in  a  public  trial  of 
skill,  beat  him,  even  him,  by  eighteen  measured  inches,  from  toe  to 
heel." 

I  stared. 

"  I  was  the  slighter  man  of  the  two,  certainly.  Still,  in  a  flying 
leap,  I  always  had  the  best  of  it,  until  he  astonished  the  world  with 
the  Isle  of  Pahns.  From  that  day  forth,  my  springiness  and  elasti- 
city left  me.  *  Fallen  was  my  muscles'  brawny  vaunt.'  I  quailed. 
My  genius  stood  rebuked  b^re  him.  Nevertheless,  at  hop-step- 
andrjump  I  was  his  match  still.  When  out  came  the  City  of  the 
Plague !  From  that  hour,  the  Great  Ostrich  could  not  hoM  the 
candle  to  the  Flying  Philosopher.  And  now,  heaven  help  me !  I 
can  scarcely  cover  nineteen  feet,  with  every  advantage  of  ground 
for  the  run.    It  is  true,  the  professor  was  always  in  condition,  and 
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never  required  traiaing;  now,  unless  I  had  time  for  my  hard  food, 
1  wasseldomin  wind." 

Mr  Peter  Swop,  emboldened  and  brighleoed  by  the  wine  he  had 
«>iDdL)Slriously  smiled,  and  willing  to  contribute  his  quota  oF  Uin- 
vcrsaiion,  having  previously  jumbled  in  his  noddle  what  Mr'  Bang 
had  said  about  an  ostrich,  and  hard  food,  asked,  across  the  table — 

"  Do  you  believe  ostriches  cat  iron,  Mr  Bang?" 

Mr  Bang  slowly  put  down  his  glass,  and  looking  with  the  most 
imperturbable  seriousness  the  innocent  master  right  in  the  lace, 
e\elaimed — 

"  Osti-iches  eat  iron !— Do  1  believe  ostriches  eat  iron,  did  you 
say,  Mr  Swop?  Will  you  have  the  great  kindness  to  tell  me  it 
this  glass  of  madeira  be  poison,  Mr  Swop?  Why,  when  captain 
Cringle  there  was  in  the  Bight  of  Benin,  from  which 


on  board  of  the — what-d'ye-call-her  ?  I  forget  her  name— they  had 
a  tame  ostrich,  which  was  the  wonder  of  the  whole  squadron.  Ai 
the  first  go-off  it  had  plenty  of  food,  but  at  length  they  had  to  put 
it  on  short  allowance  of  a  Winchester  bushel  of  tenpenuy  nails  and  a 
pump-bolt  a-day ;  but  their  supplies  failing,  they  had  even  to  reduce 
this  quantity,  whereby  the  poor  bird,  aller  unavailing  endeavours 
to  gel  at  the  iron  ballast,  was  driven  to  pick  out  the  iron  bolls  of 
the  ship  in  the  clear  moonUgbt  nights,  when  no  one  was  thmking  of 
it ;  so  that  the  craft  would  soon  have  been  a  perfect  wreck .  And  as 
the  commodore  would  not  hear  of  the  creature  being  killed,  Tom 
there  undertook  to  keep  it  on  copper  bolts  and  sheathing  until  they 
reached  Cape  Coast.  But  it  would  not  do ;  tlie  copper  soured  on 
its  stomach,  and  it  died.  Believe  an  ostrich  eats  iron,  quotha! 
But  to  return  to  the  training  for  the  jump — I  used  to  slick  to  beef- 
steaks and  a  thimbleful  of  Burton  ale ;  and  again  I  tried  the  dried 
knuckle  parts  of  legs  of  five-year-old  black-faced  muttons ;  but, 
latterly,  I  trained  best,  so  far  as  wind  was  concerned,  on  birsled 

pease  and  whisky" 

"  On  what?"  shouted  I,  in  great  astonishment.  "  On  what?  " 
"  Yes,  my  boys ;  parched  pease  and  whisky.  Charge  properly 
with  birsled  pease,  and  if  you  take  a  caulker  just  as  you  b^m  your 
run,  there  is  the  Imstock  to  the  gun  for  you,  and  away  you  fly 
through  the  air  on  the  self-pi-opelling  prindple  of  the  Congreve 
Rocket,  Well  might  that  ami^dile,  and  venei-able,  and  most  learned 
Theban.  Cockibus  Bungo,  who  always  held  the  stakes  on  these  great 


THE  SECOND  CRUISE  OF  THE  WAVE.  395 

occasions,  exclaim,  in  his  astonishment,  to  Cheesey,  the  Janitor  of 
many  days — as 

*  like  fire  from  flint  I  glanced  away,' 

disdaining  the  laws  of  gravitation — 

Epao'jxiT]  TrAsta, 
UoBeVj  TToGev  Trsrao'ai. 

By  Mercury,  I  swear, — yea,  by  his  winged  heel,  I  shall  have  at  the 
professor  yet,  if  I  live,  and  whisky  and  birsled  pease  fail  me  not.*' 

Here  Paul  and  I  laughed  outright;  but  Mr  Wagtail  appeared  out 
of  sorts,  somehow;  and  Swop  looked  first  at  one,  and  then  at  an- 
other, with  a  look  of  t)ie  most  ludicrous  uncertainty  as  to  whether 
Mr  Bang  was  quizzing  him,  or  telling  a  verity. 

**  Why,  Wagtail,"  said  Gelid,  "  what  ails  you,  my  boy?" 

I  looked  towards  our  little  anuable  fat  friend.  His  fece  was  much 
flushed,  although  I  learned  that  he  had  been  unusually  abstemious, 
and  he  appeared  heated  and  restless,  and  had  evidently  feverish 
symptoms  about  him. 

"  Who's  there  ?"  said  Wagtail,  looking  towards  the  door  with  a 
raised  look. 

It  was  Tailtackle,  with  two  of  the  boys  carrying  a  litter,  followed 
by  Peter  Mangrove,  as  if  he  had  been  chief  mourner  at  a  funeral. 
Out  of  the  litter  a  black  paw,  with  fishes  or  splints  whipped  round 
it  by  a  band  of  spunyam,  protruded,  and  kept  swaying  about  like 
a  pendulum. 

"  What  have  you  got  there,  Mr  Tailtackle?" 

The  gunner  turned  round. 

**  Oh,  it  is  a  vagary  of  Peter  Mangrove's,  Sir.  Not  contented 
with  getting  the  doctor  to  set  Sneezer's  starboard  foreleg,  he  insists 
on  bringing  him  away  from  amongst  the  people  at  the  capstan- 
house.  " 

**  True,  Massa— Massa  Tailtackle  say  true;  de  poor  dumb  dog 
never  shall  cure  him  leg  none  at  all,  'mong  de  men  dere ;  dey  all 
love  him  so  mosh,  and  make  of  him  so  mosh,  and  stuff  him  wid 
salt  wittal  so  mosh,  till  him  blood  inflammation  like  a  hell ;  and  den 
him  so  good  temper,  and  so  gratify  wid  dere  attention,  dat  I  believe 
him  will  eat  till  him  kickeriboo  of  sorefut,  [surfeit,  1  presumed ;] 
and,  beside,  I  know  de  dog  healt  will  instantly  mend  if  him  see 
you.  Oh,  Massa  Aaron,  [our  friend  was  smiling,]  it  not  like  you 
to  make  fun  of  poor  black  fellow,  when  him  is  take  de  part  of  soch 
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old  friend  as  poor  Sneezer.  De  caplain  dere  cannot  lau{Fh,  dal  is 
if  him  will  only  tink  on  dat  feaiful  cove  al  Puerto  Escondido,  and 
what  Sneezer  did  for  bote  of  we  dere, " 

"  Well,  well.  Mangrove,  my  man, "  said  Mr  Bang,  "  1  will  ask 
leave  of  my  friends  here  to  have  the  dog  bestowed  in  a  corner  of 
the  piazza,  8o  let  the  boys  lay  him  down  thei-e,  and  here  is  a  glass 
of  grog  for  yoij — so,— Now  go  back  again," — as  the  poor  fellow 
had  drank  onr  healths. 

Here  Sneezer,  who  had  been  still  as  a  mouse  all  this  while,  put 
his  black  snout  out  of  the  hammock,  and  began  to  cheep  and  whine 
in  his  gladness  at  seeing  his  master,  and  the  large  tears  ran  down 
his  coal-black  muzzle  as  he  ticked  my  hand,  while  every  now  and 
then  he  gave  a  short  fondUng  baik,  as  if  he  had  said, "  Ah,  Master, 
I  thought  you  had  forgotten  me  altogether,  ever  since  the  action 
where  I  got  my  leg  broke  by  a  grape-shot,  but  I  find  I  am  mis- 
taken." 

"Now,  Taillackle,  what  say  you V" 

"  We  may  ease  off  the  tackles  to-morrow  afternoon, "  said  the 
gunner,  "  and  right  the  schooner,  Sir ;  we  have  put  in  a  dozen  ca- 
shew knees,  as  tough  as  leather,  and  bolted  the  planks  tight  and 
fast.  Vou  saw  these  heavy  quarters  did  us  no  good,  Sir;  I  hope 
you  will  beautify  her  again,  now  ^nce  the  Spaniard's  shot  has  pretty 
well  demohshed  them  already,  I  hope  you  won't  I'eplace  them,  Sir, 
I  hope  captain  Transom  may  see  her  as  she  should  be,  as  she  was 
when  your  honour  had  your  first  pleasure  cruise  in  her. "  Here — 
but  I  may  have  dreamed  it — I  thought  the  quid  in  the  honest  fellow's 
cheek  stuck  out  in  higher  relief  than  usual  for  a  short  space. 
"We  shall  see,  we  shall  see, "  said  I. 

"  I  say,  Don  Timotheus, "  quoth  Bang,  "you  don't  mean  to  be  off 
without  diinkingour  healths?"  as  he  tipped  turn  a  tumbler  of  brandy 
grog  of  very  dangerous  strength. 

The  warrant  officer  drank  it,  and  vanished,  and  presently  Mr  Gc- 
lid's  brother,  who  had  just  returned  fi-om  one  of  the  out  islands, 
made  his  appearance,  and  after  the  greeting  between  them  was 
over,  the  stmnger  advanced ,  and  with  much  grace  invited  us  en  masie 
to  his  house.  But  by  tliis  lime  Mr  Wagtail  was  so  ill,  that  we  could 
not  move  that  night,  our  chief  concern  now  being  to  see  him  pro- 
perly bestowed ;  and  very  soon  I  was  convinced  that  his  disease 
was  a  violent  bilious  fever. 

The  old  brown  landlady,  like  all  her  caste,  was  a  most  excellent 
nui'se;  and  al'ter  the  most  approved  and  skilful  surgeon  of  the  rown 
hadseenhim,  and  prescribefl  what  was  thought  right,  we  all  turned 
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in.  Next  morning;,  before  any  of  us  were  up,  a  whole  plateful  o 
cards  were  banded  to  us,  and  during  the  forenoon  these  \  ' '  _ 
lowed  by  as  many  invitatioiis  to  dinner.  We  had  difficulty  in 
making  our  election,  but  that  day  I  remembei-  we  dined  at  the  beau- 
tiful Mrs  C 's,  and  in  the  evening  adjourned  to  a  ball — a  very 

gay  affair ;  and  1  do  freely  avow,  ihat  I  never  saw  so  many  pretty 
women  in  a  community  of  the  same  nze  before.  Oh  I  it  was  a 
little  paradise,  and  not  without  its  Eve.  But  such  an  Eve  1 1  scarcely 
think  the  old  Serpent  himself  could  have  found  il  in  his  heart  to 
have  beguiled  her. 

"  1  say,  Tom,  my  dear  boy,"  said  Mr  Bang,  "  do  you  see  that 
darUng?  Oh,  who  can  picture  to  himself,  without  a  tear,  that  such 
a  creature  of  light,  such  an  ethereal-looking  thing,  whose  step 
'  would  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint,"  that  Hoating  gossamer 
on  the  thin  air,  shall  one  day  become  an  an^ious-looking,  sharp- 
featured,  pale-faced,  loud-tongucd,  ihin-bosomed,  bioad-bollomed 
wife ! " 

The  next  day,  or  rather  in  the  same  uighl,  his  Majesty's  ship 
Rabo  arrived,  and  the  first  tidings  we  had  of  it  in  tlie  morning  were 
communicated  by  captain  Queuedechai  himself ,  an  honest,  uproarious 
sailor,  who  chose  to  begin,  as  many  a  woilhy  ends,  by  driving  up 
to  the  door  of  the  lodging  in  a  cart. 

"Is  the  captain  of  the  small  schooner  that  was  swamped,  here?" 
he  asked  of  Massa  Pegtcip. 
Free  and  easy  this,  thought  I. 

"  Yes,  Sir,  captain  Cringle  is  here,  but  him  no  get  up  yet," 
"  Oh,  never  mind,  tell  him  not  to  hurry  himself;  but  where  is 
the  table  laid  for  breakfast?" 

"  Here,  Sir,"  said  Pegtop,  as  he  showetl  him  into  the  piazza. 
"  Ah,  that  will  do — so,  give  me  the  newspaper, — lol  de  rol," 
and  he  began  reading  and  singing,  in  all  the  buoyancy  of  mind  con- 
sequent on  escaping  from  shipboaid  after  a  three  months'  cruise. 
1  dressed  and  came  to  him  as  soon  as  I  could ;  and  the  gallant 
captain,  whom  I  had  figuref)  to  myself  a  fine  light  gossamer  lad  of 
twenty-two,  stared  me  in  the  face  as  a  fat  eldeily  cock  of  forty  at 
the  least ;  and  as  to  bulk,  I  would  not  have  guaranteed  that  eighteen 
stone  could  have  made  him  kick  the  beam.  However,  be  was  an 
excellent  fellow,  and  that  day  he  and  his  crew  were  of  most  essential 
service  in  assisting  me  in  refitting  the  Wave,  for  which  I  shall 
always  be  grateful.  I  bad  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  forenoon 
in  my  professional  duty,  but  about  two  o'clock  1  had  knocked  off, 
in  or<ler  to  make  a  few  calls  on  the  families  to  whom  I  Iiad  inti' 
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diicliona,  and  whu  were  afterwai'ds  so  signally  kind  to  me.  I  thai 
returned  to  our  lodgings  in  ordei'  lo  dress  foi'  dinner,  beftu'e  I 

salJietl  foilh  to  wortby  old  Mr  N 's,  where  we  were  all  to  dine, 

when  I  met  Aaron. 

■'  No  chaoL'e  of  onr  removing  to  Peter  Gelid's  this  evening." 

"  Why?"  1  asked, 

"  Oh,  pool-  Pepperpot  Wagtail  is  become  alarmingly  ill;  inflam- 
malory  symptoms  have  appeared,  and"— —Here  the  colloquy  was 
cut  short  by  the  enli'ance  of  Mrs  Peter  Gelid — a  pretty  woman 
enough.  She  had  come  to  learn  herself  from  our  landlady,  Itow 
Hr  Wagtail  was,  and  with  the  kindliness  of  the  country,  she  vo- 
lunteered to  visit  poor  little  Waggy  in  his  dck-bed.  I  did  not  go 
into  the  room  with  her;  but  when  she  relumed,  she  startled  us  all 
a  good  deal,  by  stating  her  opinion  that  the  worthy  man  was  really 
very  ill,  in  which  she  was  corroborated  by  the  doctor,  who  now 
arrived.  So  soon  as  the  medico  saw  him,  he  bled  him,  and  after 
prescribing  a  lot  of  effervescing  draughts,  and  vaiiuus  febrifuge 
mixtures,  he  left  a  large  bUster  with  the  old  brown  landlady,  to  be 
applied  over  his  stomach  if  the  wavering  and  Mightiness  did  not 
leave  him  before  morning.     We  returned  early  aflei'  <linner  from 

Mr  N 's  to  our  lod^ngs,  and  as  I  knew  Gelid  was  ex|tected  at 

his  brother's  in  the  evening,  to  meet  a  large  assemblage  of  kindred, 
and  as  the  night  was  rainy  and  tempestuous,  I  pei-suaded  him  to 
trust  the  watch  to  me ;  and  as  our  brown  landlady  bad  been  up 
nearly  the  whole  of  the  previous  night,  I  sent  for  Tailtackle  to  spell 
me,  while  the  black  valets  acted  with  great  assiduity  in  their  capacity 
of  surgeon's  mates.  About  two  in  the  morning  Mr  Wagtail  became 
deUrious,  and  it  was  all  that  1  could  do,  aided  by  my  sable  as- 
sistants, and  an  old  black  nurse,  to  hold  him  down  in  his  bed.  Now 
was  the  time  to  dap  on  the  blister,  but  he  repeatedly  (ore  it  off,  so 
that  at  length  we  had  to  give  it  up  for  an  impi-acucableJob;and 
Tailtackle,  whom  I  had  called  from  his  pallet,  where  lie  had  gone 
lo  he  down  for  an  hour,  placed  the  caus&co,  as  the  Spaniards  call  it, 
at  the  side  of  the  bed. 

"  Ho  use  in  li'ying  this  any  more  at  present,"  said  I ;  "  we  must 
wait  until  he  gels  quieter,  Mr  Tailtackle ;  so  go  lo  yom-  bed,  and 
I  shall  lie  down  on  this  sofa  here,  where  Marie  Paparoche  "  (this 
was  our  old  landlady)  "  has  spread  sheets,  Isee,  and  made  all  com- 
fortable. And  send  Mr  Bang's  servant,  will  you;  "  (friend  Aaron 
had  ridden  into  the  country  after  dinner  to  visit  a  friend,  and  the 
storm,  as  I  conjectui-ed,  had  kept  him  there ;)  "  he  is  fresh,  and 
will  call  me  in  case  I  be  wanted,  or  Mr  Wagtail  gets  worse." 
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I  lay  dowo,  and  soon  fell  fast  asleep,  and  I  remembered  no- 
thing, until  I  awoke,  about  eleven  o'clock  next  morning,  and  heard 
Mr  Bang  speaking  to  Wagtail,  at  whose  bedside  he  was  standing. 

**  Pepperpot,  my  dear,  be  thankful— you  are  quite  cool—a  fine 
moisture  on  your  skin  this  morning — be  thankful,  my  little  man — 
how  did  your  blister  rise  ?  '* 

"My  good  friend,"  quoth  Wagtail,  in  a  thin  weak  voice,  "I 
can't  tell — I  don't  know;  but  this  I  perceive,  that  I  am  unable  to 
rise,  whether  it  has  risen  or  no." 

"Ah — weak,"  quoth  Gelid,  who  had  now  entered  the  room. 

"  Nay,"  said  Pepperpot,  "  not  so  weak  as  deucedly  sore,  and  on 
a  very  unromantic  spot,  my  dears." 

"  Why,"  said  Aaron,  "  the  pit  of  the  stomach  is  not  a  very 
genteel  department,  nor  the  abdomen  neither.  " 

"  Why,"  said  Wagtail,  "  I  have  no  blister  on  either  of  those 
places,  but  if  it  were  possible  to'  dream  of  such  a  thing,  I  would 
say  it  had  been  clapped  on  " 

Here  his  innate  propriety  tongue-tied  him. 

"  Eh  ?  "  said  Aaron ;  "  what — has  the  caustico  that  was  intended 
for  the  frontiers  of  Belgium  been  clapped  by  mistake  on  the  broad 
Pays  Bos? '' 

And  so  in  very  truth  it  turned  out ;  for  while  we  slept,  the  pa-» 
tient  had  risen,  and  sat  down  on  the  blister  that  lay,  as  already 
mentioned,  on  a  chair  at  his  bedside,  and  again  toppling  into  bed, 
had  fallen  into  a  sound  sleep,  from  which  he  had  but  a  few  mo- 
ments before  the  time  I  write  of  awoke. 

"  Why,  now,"  continued  Aaron,  to  the  doctor  of  the  Wave  who 
had  just  entered — "  why,  here  is  a  discovery,  my  dear  Doctor. 
You  clap  a  hot  Mister  on  a  poor  fellow's  head  to  cool  it,  but  doctor 
Cringle  there  has  cooled  Master  Wagtail's  brain,  by  blistering  his 
stern— eh?— Make  notes,  and  mind  you  report  this  to  the  College 
of  Surgeons.' 


♦»♦ 


*  In  the  manuscript  Log  forwarded  by  Mr  Bang,  who  kindly  undertakes  to 
correct  the  proofs  during  his  friend  Cringle^s  absence  in  the  North  Sea,  there 
is  a  leaf  wafered  in  here,  with  the  following  in  Mr  Aaron^sown  handwriting — 

**  Master  Tommy  has  allowed  his  fancy  some  small  p.oetical  licences  in  this 
his  Log.  First  of  all,  in  chapter  xiii.,  he  lays  me  oat  on  the  table,  and  makes 
the  scorpion  sting  me  in  the  night,  at  Don  Ricardo  Campana^s,  whereas  the 
villain  himself  was  the  hero  of  the  story,  and  the  man  on  whom  Transom 
played  off  his  tricks.  But  not  content  with  this,  he  makes  a  bad  pun,  when 
speaking  of  Francesca  Cangrejo,  which  he  puts  into  my  mouth,  forsooth,  as 
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I  cleared  myself  of  these  imputations.  Wagtail  recovered ;  our 
refiiting  was  completed;  our  wood,  and  water,  and  pi-ovisions,  re- 
plenished ;  and,  aftei'  spending  cme  of  ibe  happiest  fortnights  of 
my  life,  in  one  continued  round  of  gaiety,  I  prepared  to  leave — 
with  tears  in  my  eyes,  I  will  confess — the  clear  watei-s,  bi'igbtblue 
skies,  glorious  climate,  and  warmhearted  community  of  Nassau, 
Mew  Provideiitv.  Well  might  that  old  villain  Blackbeaid  have 
made  tins  sweet  spot  his  favourite  rendezvous.  By  the  way,  this 
same  John  Teach,  or  Blackbeard,  bad  fourteen  wives  iu  the  lovely 
Island ;  and  I  am  not  sure  but  1  could  have  picked  out  something 
approximating  ta  the  aforesaid  number  myself,  with  time  and  op- 
poilunity,  from  among  such  a  galaxy  of  loveliness  as  then  shone 
and  sparkled  in  this  dear  little  town.  Speaking  of  the  pirate 
Blackbeard,  I  ought  to  have  related  that  one  morning  when  I  was 

at  breaklast  at  Mrs  C 's,  the  amiable,  and  beautiful,  and  ini»>- 

cent  girl-matron — ay,  you  supercilious  son  of  a  sea-cook,  you  may 
turn  up  your  nose  at  the  expression,  but  if  you  could  have  seen  Ibe 
burden  of  my  song '  as  I  saw  her,  and  felt  the  elegancies  of  her 
manner  and  conversation  as  I  felt  them — but  let  us  stick  to  Black- 
bf^aixl,  if  you  please.  We  were  all  comfortably  seated  at  break- 
fast; I  had  finished  my  sixth  egg,  had  concealed  a^autiful  dried 
snapper,  before  which  even  a  rizzard  haddock  sank  into  insigni- 
licancc,  and  was  bethinking  me  of  finishing  off  with  a  slice  of 
Scotch  mutton-ham,  when  in  slid  Mr  Bang.     He  was  received  with 

if  I  had  QOl  sins  enough  of  my  own  to  answer  for.  And,  secondly,  in  the  pre- 
sent chapter,  wbjr  he  was  himself  in  very  truth  the  real  King  of  the  Nether- 
lands, the  integrity  of  whose  low  countries  was  violated,  and  not  poor  Waglul 
— as  thus:  Squire  Pepperpot,  in  his  delirium,  irritated  by  the  port  that 
Cringle  had  good-naturedly  taken  iu  endeavouring  to  dap  the  blister  on  bii 
stomach,  watched  his  opportunity,  and  when  all  hands  had  fallen  in  to  a 
snund  sleep,  he  got  up  and  approached  the  sofa,  where  the  nautiiel  Wa* 
snoozing.  Tom,  honest  fellow,  dreaming  no  harm,  was  luxuriating  in  the 
gsnial  climate,  and  sleeping  very  mueh  as  we  are  given  to  helieve  little  pgi 
do,  as  described  in  the  old  song,  so  that  Pcpperpot  had  no  difliculty  in  applying 
the  argument  a  potleriori,  and  having  coveri^d  np  the  sleeping  man-of-w 
with  the  caustico  adhering  to  his  latter  end  like  bird-lime,  he  retired  noisdeis 
as  a  cat  to  his  own  quarters;  Time  ran  on,  and  when  the  blister  should  have 
risen  next  morning  on  Wagtail's  stomach,  captain  Cringle  could  not  riie,  m 
the  jest  went  round ;  but  Thomas  nevertheless  went  about  as  usual,  and  y» 
the  gayest  of  the  gay,  dancing  and  singing  ;  but  whenever  he  diDc?d  out,  hii 
always  carried  a  trecftrun  with  him. — This  I  vouch  for  — A.  B." 

•  '•  Burden. —tarn  wds  right  here;  she  was  within  a  week  of  her  confine- 
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all  possible  cordiality,  and  commenced  operations  very  vigorously. 
He  was  an  amazing  favourite  of  our  hostess,  (as  where  was  he 
not  a  favourite?)  so  that  it  was  some  time  before  he  even  looked  my 
way.  We  were  in  the  midst  of  a  discussion  regarding  the  beauty 
of  New  Providence,  and  the  West  India  Islands  m  general;  and 
I  was  remarking  that  nature  had  been  liberal,  that  the  scenery  was 
unquestionably  magnificent  in  the  larger  islands,  and  beautiful  in 
the  smaller;  but  there  were  none  of  those  heartstirring  reminis- 
cences, none  of  those  thrilling  electrical  associations,  which  vibrate 
to  the  heart  at  visiting  scenes  in  Europe  famous  in  antiquity — fo- 
mous  as  the  spot  in  which  recent  victories  had  been  achieved — i^ous 
even  for  the  very  freebooters,  who  once  held  unlawful  sway  in  the 
neighbourhood.  *'  Why,  there  never  has  flourished  hereabouts, 
for  instance,  even  one  thoroughly  melodramatic  thief."  Massa 
Aaron  let  me  go  on,  until  he  had  nearly  finished  his  breakfast.  At 
length  he  fired  a  shot  at  me. 

**  I  say,  Tom,  you  are  expatiating,  I  see.  Nothing  heartstirring, 
say  you  ?  In  new  countries  it  would  bother  you  to  have  old  asso- 
ciations certainly;  and  you  have  had  your  Rob  Roy,  I  grant  you, 
and  the  oki  country  has  had  her  Robin  Hood.  But  has  not  Jamaica 
had  her  Thr^lffingered  Jack?  Ay,  a  more  gentlemanlike  scoundrel 
than  either  of  the  former.  When  did  Jack  refuse  a  piece  of  yam, 
and  a  cordial  from  his  horn,  to  the  wayworn  man,  white  or  black  ? 
When  did  he  injure  a  woman  ?  When  did  Jack  refuse  food  and  a 
draught  of  cold  water,  the  greatest  boon,  in  our  ardent  climate, 
that  he  could  offer,  to  a  wearied  child?  Oh,  there  was  much 
poetry  in  the  poor  fellow !  And  here,  had  they  not  that  most  melo- 
dramatic (as  you  choose  to  word  it)  of  thieves,  Bioc^beard,  before 
whom  5/uebeard  must  for  ever  hide  his  diminished  head  ?  Why, 
Bluebeard  had,(Mily  one  wife  at  a  time,  although  he  murdered  five 
of  them,  whereas  Blackboard  had  seldcnn  fewer  than  a  dozen,  and 
he  was  never  known  to  murder  above  three.  But  I  have  fallen  in 
with  such  a  treasure!  Oh,  such  a  discovery!  I  have  been  com- 
muning with  Noah  himself— with  an  old  negro,  who  remembers 
this  very  Blackbeard— the  pirate  BladLbeard." 

"  The  deuce,"  said  I ;  "  impossible!" 

**  But  it  is  true.  Why  it  is  only  ninety-four  years  ago  since  the 
scoundrel  flourished,  and  this  old  cock  is  one  hundred  and  ten.  I 
have  jotted  it  down — worth  a  hundred  pounds.  Read,  my  ador- 
able Mrs  C ,  read." 

**  But,  my  dear  Mr  Bang,"  said  she,  "  had  you  not  better  read 
it  yourself?" 

26 
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"  You,  if  you  please,"  quolh  Aaron,  who  forlhwilh  set  himself  lo 
make  ihe  best  use  of  his  lime. 

HEHOm   OF  JOHN   TEACH,  ESQUIRE,  VULGARLY  CALLED  BLACKBEARD. 
BI   AABON  BAKG,    ESQUIBf,    F.R.S. 


"  He  was  the  mildest  maniier'd  man 

That  ever  acutUed  ship,  or  cut  a  throat ; 
With  such  true  breeding  of  a  gentlemaQ, 
Tou  never  could  discern  his  real  Iboaght. 
Kty  he  loved  adrcntarous  life's  Tariety, 
He  was  bo  great  a  loss  to  good  society. " 


J 


L  commr 

Kf  and  sai 


John  Teach,  or  Blackbeard,  was  a  very  emiueDt  man — a  very 
handsome  man,  and  a  very  devil  amongst  the  ladies. 

He  was  a  Welshman,  and  introduced  the  leek  into  Nassau  about 
the  year  1718,  and  was  a  very  remarkable  personage,  althongb, 
from  some  singular  imperfection  in  his  moral  constitution,  he  never 
could  distinguish  dearly  between  meum  and  luum. 

lie  found  his  patrimony  was  not  sufGdent  to  support  him ;  and  as 
he  disliked  agricultural  pursuits  as  much  as  mercantile,  he  got  to- 
gether forty  oi'  fifty  fine  young  men  one  day,  and  borrowed  a  ves- 
sel from  some  merchants  that  was  lying  at  the  Nore,  and  set  sail 
for  the  Bahamas.  On  his  way  he  fell  in  with  several  West  India- 
men,  and,  sending  a  boat  on  board  of  each,  he  asked  them  for  the 
loan  of  provisions  and  wine,  and  all  their  gold,  and  silver,  and 
clothes,  which  request  was  in  every  instance  but  one  civilly  acce- 
ded to ;  whweupon,  di-inking  their  good  healths,  he  returned  to  bis 
ship.  In  the  instance  where  he  had  been  uncivilly  treated,  to  show 
bis  forbearance,  he  saluted  them  with  twenty-one  guns ;  but  by 
some  accident  ihe  shot  had  not  been  withdrawn,  so  that  unfortunate- 
ly the  contumacious  ill-bred  craft  sank,  and  as  Blackbeard's  own 
vessel  was  very  crowded,  he  was  unable  to  save  any  of  the  crew. 
He  was  a  great  adimrer  of  fine  air,  and  accordingly  establi^ed 
bimself  on  the  island  of  New  Providence,  and  invited  a  number  of 
elegant  young  men,  who  were  fond  of  pleasure  cruises,  to  visit  him, 
so  that  presently  he  found  it  necessary  to  launch  forth  in  order  to 
borrow  more  provisions. 

At  this  periodhe  was  a  great  dandy;  and  amongst  other  vagaries, 
he  allowed  his  beard  to  grow  a  foot  long  at  the  shortest,  and  then 
plaited  it  into  three  strands,  indicating  that  he  was  a  bashaw  of  no 
common  dimensions,  tie  woi'e  red  breeches,  but  no  stockings, 
and  sandals  of  bullock's  hide.     He  was  a  perfect  Egyptian  in  his 
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curiousness  in  fine  linen,  and  his  shirt  was  always  white  as  the 
driven  snow  when  it  was  dean,  which  was  the  first  Sunday  of 
every  month.  In  waistcoats  he  was  especially  sdect;  but  the  cut 
of  them  very  mudi  depended  on  the  fashion  in  favour  with  the  last 
gentleman  he  had  borrowed  from.  He  never  wore  any  thing  but  a 
fuU  dress  puiple  velvet  coat,  under  which  bristled  three  brace  of 
pistols,  and  two  naked  stilettoes,  only  eighteen  inches  long,  and  he 
had  generally  a  lighted  match  fizzing  in  the  bow  of  his  cocked 
scraper,  whereat  he  lighted  his  pipe,  or  fired  off  a  cannon,  as 
pleased  him. 

One  of  his  favourite  amusements,  when  he  got  half  slewed,  v?as 
to  adjourn  to  the  hold  with  his  compotators,  and  kindling  some 
brimstone  matches,  to  dance  and  roar,  as  if  he  had  been  the  devil 
himself,  until  his  allies  were  nearly  suffocated.  At  another  time 
he  would  blow  out  the  candles  in  the  cabin,  and  blaze  away  vrith 
his  loaded  pistols  at  random,  right  and  left,  whereby  he  severely 
wounded  the  feelings  of  some  of  his  intimates  by  the  poignancy  dF 
his  wit,  ail  of  which  he  considered  a  most  excellent  joke.  But  he 
viras  kind  to  his  fourteen  wives  so  long  as  he  was  sober,  as  it  is 
known  that  he  never  murdered  above  three  of  them.  His  borrowing, 
however,  gave  offence  to  our  government,  no  one  can  tell  how; 
and  at  length  two  of  our  frigates,  the  Lime  and  Pearl,  then  cruising 
off  the  American  coast,  after  driving  him  from  his  stronghold, 
hunted  him  down  in  an  inlet  in  North  Gardina,  where,  in  an  eight- 
gun  schooner,  with  thirty  desperate  fellows,  he  made  a  defebce 
worthy  of  his  honourable  life,  and  fought  so  furiously  that  he 
killed  and  wounded  more  men  of  the  attacking  party  than  his  own 
crew  ccmsisted  of;  and  fiDllowing  up  his  success,  he  boarded,  sword 
in  hand,  the  headmost  of  the  two  armed  sloops,  which  had  been 
detached  by  the  frigates,  with  ninety  men  oa  board,  to  capture 
him  ;  and  being  followed  by  twelve  men  and  his  trusty  Ueutenant, 
he  would  have  carried  her  out  and  out,  maugre  the  disparity  of 
force,  had  he  not  fainted  from  loss  of  bk)od,  when,  Ming  on  his 
back,  he  died  where  he  fdl,  like  a  hero-— 

**  His  face  to  the  sky,  and  his  feet  to  the  foe  '^ — 

leaving  eleven  forlorn  widows,  being  the  fourteen  wives,  minus  the 
three  that  he  had  throttled. 


^  ^  No  chivalrous  associations  indeed !    Hatch  me  such  a  character 
as  this.'' 
We  all  applauded  to  the  echo.    But  I  must  end  my  song,  for  I 


^ 
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should  never  tire  in  dwelling  on  the  happy  days  we  spent 
most  enchanting  little  island.  The  lovely  blithe  girls,  and  the  hos- 
pitable kiodhearted  men,  and  the  children!  I  never  saw  siich 
cherubs,  with  all  the  sprightliness  of  the  tittle  pale-faced  Creoles  of 
the  West  Indies,  while  the  healthy  bloom  of  Old  England  blossomed 
on  their  cheeks. 

"I  say,  Tom,"  said  Massa  Aaron,  on  one  occasion  when  I  was 
rather  tedious  on  the  subject,  "all  those  Utile  clierulu,  as  you  call 
them,  at  least  the  most  of  them,  are  the  offspi-ing  of  the  cotton 
bales  captured  in  the  American  wai." 
"The  what?"  said  I. 

"The  children  of  the  American  war — and  I  will  prove  it  thus — 
taking  the  time  from  no  less  an  aulhoiity  than  Hamlet,  when  he 
chose  to  follow  the  great  Dictator,  JuUus  Ca'sar  himself,  through  all 
the  corruption  of  our  physical  nature,  until  he  found  him  stopping 
a  beer  barrel — {only  imagine  the  froth  of  one  of  our  disinterested 
friend  Buxton's  beer  barrels,  savouring  of  quassia,  not  hop,  tizzing 
through  the  clay  of  Julius  Caesar  the  Roman ! ) — as  thus  :  If  there 
had  been  no  Yankee  war,  there  would  have  been  no  prize  cargoes 
of  cotton  sent  into  Nassau ;  if  there  had  been  no  prize  cargoes  sent 
into  Nassau,  there  would  have  been  little  money  made ;  if  there  had 
been  little  money  made,  there  would  have  been  fewer  marriages ; 
if  there  had  been  fewer  marriages,  there  would  have  been  fewer 
cherubs.    There  is  logic  for  you,  my  darUng." 

"Your  last  is  a  non  seqaitur,  my  dear  Su',"  said  I,  laughing, 
"  But,  in  the  main.  Parson  Malthus  is  right,  out  of  Ireland  that  is, 
after  all." 

That  evening  1  got  into  a  small  scrape,  by  impressing  three  ap- 
prentices out  of  a  Scotch  brig,  and  if  Mr  Bang  had  not  stood  my 
friend,  I  might  have  got  into  serious  trouble.  Thanks  to  him,  the 
affair  was  soldered. 

When  on  the  eve  of  sailing,  my  excellent  friends,  Messrs  Bang, 
Gelid,  and  Wagtail,  determined,  in  consequence  of  letters  which 
they  had  received  from  Jamaica,  to  return  home  in  a  beautiful 
armed  brig  that  was  to  sail  in  a  few  days,  laden  with  flour.  I  can- 
not well  describe  how  much  tliis  moved  mc.  Young  and  enthu- 
siastic as  I  was,  I  had  grappled  myself  with  hooks  of  steel  to  Mr 
Bang;  and  now,  when  he  unexpectedly  communicated  his  intention 
of  leaving  me,  I  fell  more  forlorn  and  deserted  than  I  \vas  willing 
to  plead  to. 

"My  dear  boy,"  said  he,  "make  my  peace  with  Transom.  If 
urgent  business  had  nol  pi-essed  me,  I  would  not  have  broken  my 
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promise  to  rejoin  him ;  but  I  am  imperiously  called  for  in  Jamaica, 
where  I  hope  soon  to  see  you."  He  continued,  with  a  slight  tremor 
in  his  voice,  which  thrilled  to  my  heart,  as  it  vouched  for  the  strength 
of  his  regard,  **  If  ever  I  am  where  you  may  come,  Tom,  and  you 
don't  make  my  house  your  home,  provided  you  have  not  a  better  of 
your  own,  I  will  never  forgive  you."  He  paused.  "You  young 
fellows  sometimes  spend  faster  than  you  should  do,  and  quarterly 
bills  are  long  of  coming  round.  I  have  drawn  for  more  money 
than  I  want.  I  wish  you  would  let  me  be  your  banker  for  a 
hundred  pounds,  Tom." 

I  squeezed  his  hand .  ' '  No,  no — many,  many  thanks,  my  dear  Sir 
^but  I  never  outrun  the  constable.  Good-by,  God  bless  you. 
Farewell,  Mr  Wagtail— Mr  Gelid,  adieu."  I  tumbled  into  the  boat 
and  pulled  on  board.  The  first  thing  I  did  was  to  send  the  wine  and 
sea  stock,  a  most  exuberant  assortment  unc[uestionably,  belonging 
to  my  Jamaica  friends,  ashore ;  but,  to  my  surprise,  die  boat  was 
sent  back,  with  Mr  Bang's  card,  on  which  was  vmtten  in  pencil, 
"Don't  affront  us,  Captain  Cringle."  Thereupon  I  got  the  schooner 
under  weigh,  and  no  event  worth  narrating  turned  up  until  we 
anchored  close  to  the  post-office  at  Crooked  Island,  two  days  after. 

We  found  the  Firebrand  there,  and  the  post-office  mail-boat, 
with  her  red  flag  and  white  horse  in  it,  and  I  went  on  board  the 
corvette  to  deliver  my  official  letter,  detailing  the  incidents  of  the 
cruise,  and  was  most  graciously  received  by  my  captain. 

There  was  a  sail  in  sight  when  we  anchored,  which  at  first  we 
took  for  the  Jamaica  packet;  but  it  turned  out  to  be  the  Tinker, 
friend  Bang's  flour-loaded  brig ;  and  by  five  in  the  evening  our 
friends  were  all  three  once  more  restored  to  us,  but,  alas !  so  far  as 
regarded  two  of  them,  only  for  a  moment.  Messrs  Gelid  and  Wag- 
tail had,  on  second  thoughts,  it  seems,  hauled  their  vrind  to  lay  in 
a  stock  of  turtle  at  Crooked  Island,  and  I  went  ashore  with  them, 
and  assisted  in  the  selection  from  the  turtle  crawls  filled  with  beautir 
fill  clear  water,  and  lots  of  fine  lively  fresh-caught  fish,  the  post- 
master being  the  turtle-merchant. 

*'  I  say,  Paul,  happier  in  the  fish  way  here  than  you  were  at  Big- 
gleswade— eh?  "  said  Aaron. 

After  we  had  completed  our  purchases,  our  friends  went  on  board 
the  corvette,  and  I  was  invited  to  meet  them  at  dinner,  where  the 
aforesaid  postmaster,  a  stout  conch,  with  a  square-cut  coatee  and 
red  c£q)e  and  cuffs,  was  also  a  guest. 

He  must  have  .had  but  a  duU  time  of  it,  as  there  were  no  other 
white  inhabitants,  that  I  saw,  on  the  island  besides  himself;  his  wifo 
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having  gone  to  Nassau,  which  he  looked  on  as  the  prime  cit^'oFlhe 
world,  lo  be  confined,  as  be  lold  us.  Itang  said,  ihat  she  must 
t'other  have  gone  to  be  delivered  from  vonftnement;  and,  in  truth, 
Ci'ookect  Island  was  a  most  desolaio  domicile  for  a  lady ;  our  friend 
the  postmaster's  Family,  and  a  few  negroes  employed  in  caichmg 
turtle,  and  making  salt,  and  dressing  some  scrubby  cotton-trees, 
composing  the  whole  population.  In  the  evening  the  packet  did 
arrive,  however,  and  capiain  Transom  received  bis  orders. 

"Captain  Transom,  my  boy,"  quoth  Bang  towards  nightfall, 
"  the  best  of  friends  must  part — we  must  move — good-nighl — we 
shall  be  off  presently — good-by  " — and  he  held  out  his  hand. 

"  Devil  a  bit,"  said  Transom ;  "Bang,  you  shall  not  go,  neither 
yon  nor  your  friends.    You  promised,  in  fact  shipped  with  me  for 

the  cruise,  and  Lady has  my  word  and  honour  that  you  shall 

be  restored  to  her  longing  eye,  sound  and  safe— so  you  must  all 
rcmam,  and  send  down  the  flour  brig  to  say  you  are  coming." 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  Massa  Aaron  was  boned,  but  his 
friends  were  obdurate,  so  we  all  weighed  that  night ;  the  Tinker 
bearing  up  for  Jamaica,  while  we  kept  by  the  wind,  steering  for 
Gonaives  in  St  Domingo. 

The  third  day  we  wei-e  off  Cape  St  Nicholas,  and  getting  a  slant 
of  wind  from  the  westward,  we  ran  up  the  Bight  of  Leogane  all  that 
night,  but  towards  morning  it  fell  calm ;  we  wei'e  close  in  under  the 
high-land,  about  two  miles  From  the  shore,  and  the  night  was  the 
darkest  I  ever  was  out  in  anywhere.  There  were  neither  moon  nor 
stars  to  be  seen,  and  the  dark  clouds  settled  down,  until  they  ap- 
peared to  rest  upon  our  mastheads,  compressing,  as  it  were,  the 
hot  steamy  air  upon  us  until  it  became  too  dense  for  breathing,  is 
the  eariy  part  of  the  night  it  had  rained  in  heavy  showers  now  and 
then,  and  there  wei-e  one  or  two  faint  flashes  of  lightning,  and  some 
lieavy  peals  of  thunder,  which  rolled  amongst  the  distant  hills  in 
loud  shaking  reverbei'ations,  which  gradually  became  fainter  and 
fainter,  until  they  grumbled  away  in  the  distance  in  hoai'se  mur- 
mui's,  like  the  low  notes  of  an  organ  in  one  of  our  old  cathedrals ; 
but  now  there  was  neither  rain  nor  wind — all  nature  seemed  fear- 
FuUy  hushed;  for  where  we  lay,  m  the  smooth  bight,  there  was  no 
sw^,  not  even  a  ripple  on  the  glassiikc  sea ;  the  sound  of  the  shifting 
of  a  handspike,  or  the  tread  of  the  men,  as  Ihey  ran  (o  haul  on  a 
r'opc,  or  the  creaking  of  tlie  rudder,  sounded  loud  and  distinct. 
The  sea  in  our  neighbourhood  was  strongly  phosphoi-escent,  so  tbai 
the  smallest  chip  thrown  oveiboai'd  slruf^  fire  from  the  water,  as 
iFtth»l  been  a  piece  of  iron  cast  on  flint;  and  when  you  looked  over 
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(he  quarter,  as  I  delight  to  do,  and  tried  to  penetrate  into  the  dark 
dear  profound  beneath,  you  every  now  aiMl  then  saw  a  burst  of 
pale  light,  like  a  halo,  far  down  in  the  depths  of  the  green  sea,  caused 
by  the  motion  of  some  fish,  or  of  what  Jack,  no  great  natural  phi- 
k^opher,  usually  calls  blubbers;  and  when  the  dolphin  or  skip*jad( 
leapt  into  the  air,  they  sparkled  out  from  the  still  bosom  of  the  deep 
dark  water  like  rockets,  until  they  fell  again  into  their  element  in  a 
flash  of  fire.  This  evoiing  the  corvette  had  showed  no  lights,  and 
although  I  conjectured  she  was  not  far  from  us,  still  I  could  not  with 
any  certainty  indicate  her  whereabouts.  It  might  now  have  been 
about  three  o'clock,  and  I  was  standing  on  the  aftermost  gun  on  the 
starboard  side,  peering  into  the  impervious  darkness  over  the  taf- 
fril,  with  my  dear  old  dog  Sneezer  by  my  side,  nuzzling  and  fond- 
ling after  his  affectionate  fashion,  whSe  the  pilot,  Peter  Mangrove, 
stood  within  handspike  length  of  me.  The  dog  had  been  growling, 
but  all  in  fun,  and  snapping  at  me,  when  in  a  moment  he  hauled  off, 
planted  his  paws  on  the  rail,  looked  forth  into  the  night,  and  gave 
a  short,  anxious  bark,  like  the  solitary  pop  of  the  sentry's  musket 
to  alarm  the  mainguard  in  outpost  work. 

Peter  Mangrove  advanced,  and  put  his  arm  rotind  the  dog's  neck. 
^'  What  you  see,  my  shild?"  said  the  black  pilot. 

Sneezer  uplifted  his  voice,  and  gave  a  long  continuous  growl. 

''  Ah ! "  said  Mangrove  shaiply,  '^  Massa  Captain,  something  near 
we — never  doubt  dat— de  dog  yeerie  someting  we  can't  yeerie,  and 
see  someting  we  can't  see." 

I  had  lived  IcHig  enough  never  to  despise  any  caution,  from  what- 
ever quarter  it  proceeded.  So  I  listened,  still  as  a  stone.  Pre- 
sently I  thought  I  heard  the  distant  splash  of  oars.  I  placed  my 
hand  behind  my  ear,  and  waited  with  breathless  attention.  Imme- 
diately I  saw  the  sparkling  dip  of  them  in  the  cahn  black  water,  as 
if  a  boat,  and  a  large  one,  was  pulling  very  fast  towards  us.  **  Look 
out,  hail  that  boat,"  said  I. 

'^  Boat  ahoy ! "  sung  out  the  man,  to  whom  I  had  spoken.  No 
answer.  **  Coming  here?"  reiterated  the  seaman.  No  better  suc- 
V  cess.  The  boat  or  canoe,  or  whatever  it  might  be,  was  by  this  time 
close  aboard  of  us,  within  pistol-shot  at  the  farthest — no  time  to  be 
lost,  so  I  hailed  myself,  and  this  time  the  challenge  dkl  produce  an 
answer. 

*'  Sore  boat — fruit  and  wegitab,*' 

**  Shore  boat,  with  fruit  and  vegetables,  at  this  time  of  night— 
I  d(Mi't  like  it,"  said  I.  **  Boatswain's  mate,— all  hands— pipe  away 
the  boarders.    Cutlasses,  men— quick,  a  piratical  row-boat  is  close 
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lo."  And  \erily  we  had  lilde  time  to  lose,  when  a  lai^e  canoe  or 
row-boat,  puUing  twelve  oars  at  the  fewest,  and  earning  twenty- 
five  men,  or  thereabouts,  swept  up  on  o«r  larboard  quarter,  hooked 
on,  and  the  next  moment  upwards  of  twenty  unlooked-for  victors 
scrambled  up  our  shallow  side,  and  jumped  on  board.  All  this 
took  place  so  suddenly  that  there  were  not  ten  of  my  people  ready 
to  receive  them,  but  those  ten  were  the  prime  men  of  the  ship. 

"  Surrender,  you  scoundrels — surrender.  You  hare  boarded 
a  man-of-war.  Down  with  your  ai'ms,  or  we  shall  kill  you  to  a 
man." 

But  they  either  did  not  understand  me,  or  did  not  believe  me, 
for  the  answer  was  a  blow  from  a  cutlass,  which,  if  I  had  not  par- 
ried with  my  nigbc-glass,  which  it  broke  in  pieces,  might  have  ef- 
fectually stopped  my  promotion. 

"Cut  them  down,  boarders;  down  with  them — they  are  pirates," 
shouted  1 ;  "  heave  cold  shot  into  their  boat  alongside — all  hands, 
Mr  Rousemout,"  to  the  boatswain,  "  call  all  hands." 

We  closed.  The  assailants  had  no  fiiearms,  but  ihey  were  armed 
with  swords  and  long  knives,  and  as  they  fought  with  desperation, 
several  of  our  people  were  cruelly  haggled ;  and  after  the  first 
charge,  the  combatants  on  both  sides  became  so  blended,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  strike  a  blow,  without  running  the  risk  of  cutting 
down  a  fi-iend.  By  this  time  all  bands  were  on  deck;  the  boat 
alongside  had  been  swamped  by  the  cold  shot  that  had  been  hove 
crashing  through  her  bottom,  when  down  came  a  shower  from  tbe 
surcharged  clouds,  or  waterspout — call  it  which  you  will — that  ab- 
solutely deluged  the  decks,  the  scuppers  being  utterly  unable  to 
carry  off  the  water.  So  long  as  the  pirates  fought  in  a  body,  I  had 
no  fcars,  as,  dark  as  it  was,  our  men,  who  held  together,  knew 
where  lo  strike  and  thrust;  but  when  the  torrent  of  rain  descended 
in  bucketfuls,  the  former  broke  away,  and  were  pursued  singly 
into  various  corners  about  the  deck,  all  escape  being  cut  off  from 
the  swamping  of  then-  boat.  Still  they  were  not  vanquished,  and  I 
ran  aft  to  the  binnacle,  where  a  blue  light  was  stowed  away, — one 
of  several  that  we  had  got  on  deck  to  burn  that  night,  in  order  to 
point  out  our  whereabouts  to  the  Firebrand.  1  fired  it,  and  rushing 
furward  cullass^n-band,  we  set  on  the  gang  of  black  desperadoes 
with  sucli  furj',  that  after  killing  two  of  them  outright,  and  wound- 
ing and  taking  prisoners  seven,  we  drove  the  rest  overboard  into 
the  sea,  where  the  small-armed  men,  who  by  this  time  had  tackled 
lo  their'  muskets,  made  short  work  of  them,  guided  as  they  were 
by  the  sparkling  of  tbe  dark  water,  as  they  struck  out  and  swam 
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for  their  lives.  The  blue  light  was  immediately  answered  by  an- 
other from  the  corvette,  which  lay  about  a  mile  off;  but  before  her 
boats,  two  of  which  were  immediately  armed  and  manned,  could 
reach  us,  we  had  defeated  our  antagonists,  and  the  rain  had  increas- 
ed to  such  a  degree,  that  the  heavy  drops,  as  they  fell  with  a  strong 
rushing  noise  into  the  sea,  flashed  it  up  into  one  entire  sheet  of 
fire. 

We  secured  our  prisoners,  all  blacks  and  mulattoes,  the  most 
villainous-looking  scoundrels  I  had  ever  seen,  and  shortly  after  it 
came  on  to  thunder  and  lighten,  as  if  heaven  and  earth  had  been 
Ming  together.  A  most  vivid  flash — it  almost  blinded  me.  Pre- 
sently the  Firebrand  burnt  another  blue  light,  whereby  we  saw 
that  her  maintopmast  was  gone  dose  by  the  cap,  vrith  the  topsail, 
and  upper  spars,  and  yards,  and  gear,  all  hanging  down  in  a  lumber- 
ing mass  of  confused  wreck ;  she  had  been  struck  by  the  levin  brand, 
which  had  killed  four  men,  and  stunned  several  more. 

By  this  time  the  cold  grey  streaks  of  morning  appeared  in  the 
eastern  horizon,  and  soon  after  the  day  broke ;  and  by  two  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon,  both  corvette  and  schooner  were  at  anchor  at  Go^- 
naives.  The  village,  for  town  it  could  not  be  called,  stands  on  a 
low  hot  plain,  as  if  the  washings  of  the  mountains  on  the  left  hand 
side  as  we  stood  in  had  been  carried  out  into  the  sea,  and  formed 
into  a  white  plateau  of. sand;  all  was  hot,  and  stunted,  and  scrubby. 
We  brought  up  inside  of  the  corvette,  in  three  fathoms  water.  My 
superior  officer  had  made  the  private  signal  to  come  on  board  and 
dine.  I  dressed,  and  the  boat  was  lowered  down,  and  we  pulled 
for  the  corvette,  but  our  course  lay  under  the  stern  of  the  two  Eng- 
lish ships  that  were  lying  ther«  loading  cargoes  of  coffee. 

'*  Pray,  Sir,"  said  a  decent-looking  man,  who  leant  on  the  taf- 
fril  of  one  of  them—"  Pray,  Sir,  are  you  going  on  board  of  the 
commodore?" 

**  I  am,"  I  answered. 

*'  I  am  invited  there  too.  Sir ;  will  you  have  the  kindness  to  say  I 
will  be  there  presently  ?  "  » 

**  Certainly— give  way,  men." 

Presently  we  were  alongside  the  corvette,  and  the  next  moment 
we  stood  on  her  deck,  holystoned  white  and  clean,  with  my  stanch 
friend  captain  Transom  and  his  officers^  all  in  full  fig,  walking  to 
and  fro  under  the  awning,"^a  most  magnificent  naval  lounge,  being 
thirty-two  feet  wide  at  the  gangway,  and  extending  fifty  feet  or 
more  aft,  until  it  narrowed  to  twenty  at  the  thf&il.  We  were 
all— the  two  masters  of  the  merchantmen,  decent  respectable  men 
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in  their  way,  included — graciously  received,  and  sal  down  to  an 
excellent  dinner,  Mr  Bang  taking  the  lead  as  usual  in  all  the  fun; 
and  we  were  just  on  the  verge  of  cigars  and  cold  grog,  when  the 
first  lieutenant  came  down  and  said  that  the  captain  of  the  port  had 
come  off,  and  was  then  on  board. 

"  Show  him  in,"  said  captain  Transom,  and  a  tall,  vulgar-looking 
blackamoor,  dressed  apparently  in  the  cast-off  coat  of  a  French  gre- 
nadier officer,  entered  the  cabin  with  his  chapeau  in  his  hand,  and 
a  Hadias  handkerchief  tied  round  bis  woolly  skull.  He  made  his 
bow,  and  remained  standing  neai-  the  door. 

"You  are  the  captain  of  the  port?"  said  captain  Transom.  The 
man  answered  in  French,  that  he  was.  "  Why,  then,  take  a  chair. 
Sir,  if  you  please." 

He  begged  to  be  excused,  and  after  tipping  off  liis  bumper  of 
claret,  and  receiving  the  captain's  report,  he  made  his  bow  and 
departed. 

1  returned  to  the  Wave,  and  next  morning  I  breakfasted  on 
boai'd  of  the  commodore,  and  afterwards  wc  all  proceeded  on  shore 

to  Monsieur  B 's,  to  whom  Massa  Aaron  was  known.     The 

town,  if  I  may  call  it  so,  had  cenaiuly  a  very  desolate  appearance. 
There  was  nothing  sUrring ;  and  although  a  group  of  idlers,  amount- 
ing to  about  twenty  or  thirty,  did  collect  about  us  on  the  end  of  the 
wharf,  which,  by  the  by,  was  terribly  out  of  repair,  yet  they  all 
appeared  ill  clad,  and  in  no  way  so  well  furnished  as  the  blackies  in 
Jamaica ;  and  when  we  marched  up  through  a  hot,  sandy,  unpaved 
street  into  the  town,  the  low,  one-story,  shabby-looking  houses 
were  falling  into  decay,  and  the  streets  more  resembled  river-courses 
than  thoroughfares,  while  the  larg»  carrion  crows  were  pickings 
garbage  on  the  very  crown  of  the  causeway,  without  apparently 
entertaining  the  least  fear  of  us,  or  of  the  negro  children  who  were 
playing  close  to  them,  so  near,  m  fact,  that  every  now  and  then  one 
of  the  urchins  would  aim  a  blow  at  one  of  the  obscene  birds,  when 
it  would  give  a  loud  discordant  croak,  and  jump  a  pace  or  two, 
with  outspi-ead  wngs,  but  without  taking  flight.  Still  many  of  the 
women,  who  were  silting  under  the  small  piazzas,  or  projecting 
eaves  of  the  houses,  with  their  Uttle  stalls,  filled  with  pullicate 
handkei'chiefs,  and  pieces  of  muslin,  and  ginghams  for  sole,  were 
healthy4ookJng,  and  appeared  comfortable  and  happy.  As  we 
advanced  into  the  town,  almost  every  male  we  met  was  a  soldier, 
all  rigged  and  well  dressed,  too,  in  the  French  uniform ;  in  fiict,  the 
r-emarkabic  man,  King  Hemy,  or  Christophe,  took  care  to  have  his 
troops  well  fed  and  clothed  in  every  case.    On  our  way  we  had  to 


THB  SECOND  GRDISB  OF  THE  WAYB.  411 

pass  by  the  commandant,  baron  B 's  house,  when  it  occurred 

to  captain  Transom  that  vre  oug^t  to  stop  and  pay  our  respects ;  but 
Mr  Bang,  being  bound  by  no  sudi  etiquette,  bore  up  for  bis  friend 

Monsieur  B 's.     As  we  approached  the  house— a  h)ng,  low 

one-story  building,  with  a  narrow  piazza,  and  a  range  of  unglazed 
windows,  staring  open,  with  their  wooden  shutters,  like  ports  in  a 
ship's  side,  towards  the  street — we  found  a  sentry  at  the  door,  who,, 
when  we  announced  ourselves,  carried  arms  aU  in  regular  style. 
Presently  a  very  good-looking  negro,  in  a  handsome  aide-de<;amp's. 
uniform,  appeared,  and,  hat  in  hand,  with  all  the  grace  in  the  world,, 
ushered  us  into  the  presence  of  the  baron,  who  was  lounging  in  ^ 
Spanish  chair  half  asleep,  but  on  hearing  us  announced  he  rose, 
and  recdved  us  w  ith  great  amenity.  He  was  a  fat  elderly  negro,, 
so  far  as  I  could  judge,  about  sixty  years  of  age,  and  was  dressed 
in  very  wide  jean  trowsers,  over  which  a  pair  of  well-polished 
Hessian  boots  were  drawn,  which,  by  adhering  dose  to  his  legs, 
gave  him,  in  contrast  with  the  wide  puffing  of  his  garments  above, 
the  appearance  of  being  underlimbed,  which  he  by  no  means  was, 
being  a  stout  old  Turk. 

After  a  profusion  of  congees  and  fine  speeches,  and  super2d[)un- 
dant  assurances  of  the  esteem  in  whidi  his  master  King  Henry  held 
our  master  King  George,  we  made  our  bows  and  repaired  to  Mon- 
sieur B 's,  where  I  was  engaged  to  dine.  As  for  captain  Tran- 
som, he  went  on  board  that  evening  to  superintend  the  repairs  of 
the  ship. 

There  was  no  one  to  meet  us  but  Monsieur  B and  his  daugh- 
ter, a  tall  and  very  elegant  brown  girl,  who  had  been  educated  in 
France,  and  did  the  honours  incomparably  well.  We  sat  down, 
Massa  Aaron  whispering  in  my  lug,  that  in  Jamaica  it  was  not  quite 
the  thing  to  introduce  brown  ladies  at  dinner ;  but,  as  he  said, 
**  Why  not  ?  Neither  you  nor  I  are  high  caste  Creoles— so  en 
avant/' 

Dinner  was  nearly  over,  when  baron  B 's  aide-de-camp  slid 

into  the  room.    Monsieur  B rose.     *' Captain  Latour,  you 

are  welcome— be  seated.    I  hope  you  have  not  dined?" 

'*  Why  no,"  said  the  negro  officer,  as  he  drew  a  chair,  while  he 
exchanged  glances  with  the  beautiful  Eugenie,  and  sat  himself  down 
close  to  el  Senor  Bang. 

''  Hillo,  Quashie!  Whereaway,  my  lad?  a  little  above  the  salt, 
an't  you  ?  "  ejaculated  our  amigo ;  whUe  Pegtop,  who  had  just  come 
on  shore,  and  was  standing  behind  his  master,  stared  and  gaped  in 
the  greatest  wonderment.    But  Mr  Bang's  natural  good-breeding, 
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and  kaowledge  of  the  world,  instantly  recallal  hitn  to  time  and 
circumstances ;  and  when  the  young  officer  looked  at  him,  regarding 
him  with  some  surprise,  he  bowed,  and  invited  him,  in  the  best 
French  he  could  muster,  to  drink  wine.  The  aide-de-camp  was, 
as  I  have  said,  jet-black  as  the  ace  of  spades,  but  he  was,  not- 
withstanding, so  far  as  figure  went,  a  very  handsome  man — tall 
and  well  made,  especially  about  the  shoulders,  which  were  beauti- 
fully formed,  and,  in  the  estimation  of  a  statuary,  would  probably 
have  balanced  the  cucumber  curve  of  the  shin ;  bis  face,  however, 
was  regubr  negro — flat  nose,  heavy  lips,  fine  eyes,  and  beautifid 
teeth,  and  he  wore  two  immense  gold  ear-rings.  His  woolly  head 
was  bound  roimd  with  a  pullicate  handkerchief,  which  we  had  not 
noticed  until  he  took  off  his  laced  cocked  hat.  His  coat  was  the 
exact  pattern  of  the  French  staff  uniform  at  the  lime — plain  blue, 
without  lace,  except  at  the  cape  and  cufis,  which  were  of  scarlet 
cloth,  covered  with  rich  embroidery.  He  wore  a  very  handsome 
straight  sword,  with  steel  scabbard,  and  the  white  irowsers,  and 
long  Hessian  boots,  already  described  as  part  of  the  costume  of  his 
general. 

Mr  Bang,  as  I  have  said,  had  rallied  by  this  time,  and  with  the 
tact  of  a  gentleman,  appeared  to  have  forgotten  whether  his  new 
ally  was  black,  blue,  or  green,  while  the  claret,  stimulating  him 
into  self-possession,  was  evaporating  in  broken  French.  But  his 
man  Pegtop  bad  been  pushed  off  his  balance  altogether;  his  equa- 
nimity was  utterly  gone.  When  the  young  officer  brushed  past 
him,  at  the  first  go  off,  while  he  was  rinsing  some  glasses  in  the 
passage,  his  sword  banged  against  Pegtop's  derrih-e  as  he  stooped 
down  over  his  work.  He  started  and  looked  round,  and  merely 
exclaimed — "  Eigh,  Massa  Niger,  wurra  dal !  "  But  now,  when, 
standing  behind  his  master's  chair,  he  saw  the  aide-de-camp  con- 
sordng  with  him  whom  he  looked  upon  as  the  greatest  man  in  exis- 
tence, on  terms  of  equality,  all  his  faculties  were  paralyzed. 

"  Pegtop,"  said  I,  "  hand  me  some  yam,  if  you  please." 

He  looked  at  me  all  agape,  as  if  he  had  been  half  strangled. 

"  Pegtop,  you  scoundrel,"  quoth  Massa  Aaron,  "  don't  yon  hear 
what  captain  Cringle  says,  Sir?" 

"  Oh  yes,  Massa ; "  and  thereupon  the  sable  valet  brought  me  a 
bottle  of  fish  sauce,  which  he  endeavoured  to  pour  into  my  wine- 
glass. All  this  while  Eugenie  and  the  aide-de-camp  were  playing 
the  agreeable— and  in  very  good  taste,  too,  let  me  tell  you. 

I  had  just  drank  wine  with  mine  host,  when  I  cast  my  eye  along 
the  passage  that  led  out  of  the  room,  and  there  was  Pegtop  dancing:. 
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and  jumping,  and  smiting  his  thigh,  in  an  ecstasy  of  laughter,  as 
he  doubled  himself  up,  with  the  tears  welling  over  his  cheeks. 

**  Oh,  Lard !  Oh ! — Massa  Bang  bow,  and  make  face,  and  drink 
wine,  and  do  every  ting  shivil,  to  one  dam  black  rascall  nigger  !— 
Oh,  blackee  more  worser  dan  me,  Gabriel  Pegtop — Oh,  Lard! — 
ha!  ha!  ha !  "—Thereupon  he  threw  himself  down  in  the  piazza, 
amongst  plates  and  dishes,  and  shouted  and  laughed  in  a  perfect 
frenzy,  until  Mr  Bang  got  up,  and  thrust  the  poor  fellow  out  of 
doors,  in  a  pelting  shower,  which  soon  so  far  quelled  the  hyste- 
rical passion,  that  he  came  in  again,  grave  as  a  judge,  and  took 
his  place  behind  his  master's  chair  once  more,  and  every  thmg 
went  on  smoothly.  The  aide-de-camp,  who  appeared  quite  un- 
conscious that  he  was  the  cause  of  the  poor  fellow's  mirth,  re- 
newed his  attentions  to  Eugenie ;  and  Mr  Bang,  M.  B ,  and 

myself,  were  again  engaged  in  conversation,  and  our  friend  Pegtop 
was  in  the  act  of  handing  a  slice  of  melon  to  the  black  officer,  when 
a  file  of  soldiers,  with  fixed  bayonets,  stept  into  the  piazza,  and 
ordered  arms,  one  taking  up  his  station  on  each  side  of  the  door. 
Presently  another  aide-de-camp,  booted  and  spurred,  dashed  after 
them ;  and,  as  soon  as  he  crossed  the  threshold,  sung  out,-  ^*  Pkce 
pour  Monsieur  ie  baron.'* 

The  electrical  nerve  was  again  touched — **  Oh ! — oh ! — oh !  Gara- 
mighty!  here  comes  anoder  on  dem,"  roared  Pegtop,  sticking  the 
slice  of  melon,  which  was  intended  for  Mademoiselle  Eugenie,  into 
his  own  mouth,  to  quell  the  paroxysm,  if  possible,  (while  be  frac- 
tured the  plate  on  the  black  aide's  skuU,)  and  immediately  blew  it 
out  again,  with  an  explosion,  and  a  scattering  of  the  fragments,  as 
if  it  had  been  the  blasting  of  a  stone  quarry. 

*'  Zounds,  this  is  too  much," — exdaimed  Bang,  as  he  rose  and 
kicked  the  poor  fellow  out  again,  with  such  vehemence,  that  his 
skull,  encountering  the  paunch  of  our  friend  the  baron,  who  was 
entering  from  the  street  at  that  instant,  capsized  him  outright,  and 
away  rolled  his  Excellency  the  General  de  Division,  Commandant 
de  TArrondissement,  etc.  etc.,  digging  his  spurs  into  poor  Pegtop's 
transom,  and  sacring  furiously,  while  the  black  servant  roared  as  if 
he  had  been  harpooned  by  the  very  devil.  The  aides  started  to 
their  feet— and  one  of  them  looked  at  Mr  Bang,  and  touched  the 
hilt  of  his  sword,  grinding  the  word  * '  satisfaction  "  between  his  teeth, 
while  the  other  ordered  the  sentries  to  run  the  poor  fellow,  whose 
mirth  had  been  so  uproarious,  through.    However,  he  got  off  with 

one  or  two  progues  in  a  very  safe  place;  and  when  Monsieur  B 

explained  how  matters  stood,  and  that  the  *^  pauvre  diable/*  as  the 
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Llack  baron  coolly  called  him,  was  a  mere  servant,  and  an  unculti- 
vated ciTalurc,  and  thai  no  insult  was  meant,  we  had  all  a  hearty 
latigb.  and  every  thing  i'oll»l  right  again.  At  lenjith  the  baron 
and  his  black  tsul  rose  to  wish  us  a  good  evening,  and  we  were 
thinking  of  finishing  off  with  a  cigar  and  a  glass  of  cold  grog,  when 

Monsieur  B 's  daughter  returned  into  the  piazza,  very  pale,  and 

evidently  much  fi-ightencd.  "  Man  pere"  said  she— wliile  her 
vmce  quavered  from  excessive  agitation — "  My  ftrthei" — why  do  the 
sddiers  remain?" 

We  all  peered  into  the  dark  passage,  and  there,  true  enough, 
were  the  black  sentries  at  their  posts  beside  the  doorway,  still  and 

motionless  as  statues.    Monsieur  B ,  pooi"  fellow,  fell  back  in 

his  chair  at  the  sight,  as  if  he  had  been  shot  through  the^heait. 

"  My  fate  is  sealed — I  am  lost — oil,  Eugenie!  "  were  the  only 
words  he  could  utter. 

"  No,  no,"  exclaimed  the  weeping  girl,  "  God  forbid— the  baron 
is  a  kindhearted  man— King  Henry  cannot — no,  no — he  knows  you 
are  not  disaffected,  be  will  not  injure  you." 

Here  one  of  the  black  aides-de-camp  suddenly  returned.  It  was 
the  poor  fellow  who  had  been  making  love  to  Eugenie  during  the 
entertainment.  He  looked  absolutely  blue  with  dismay ;  his  voice 
shook,  and  his  knees  knocked  together  as  be  approached  our  host. 

He  tried  to  speak,  but  could  not.  "Oh,  Pierre,  Pierre."  moan- 
ed, or  rather  gasped  Eugenie,  "what  have  you  come  to  commu- 
nicate? what  dreadful  news  are  you  the  bearer  of?  "    He  held  oul 

an  open  letter  to  poor  B ,  who,  unable  to  read  it  from  excessive 

agitation,  banded  it  to  me.    It  ran  thus  : 

"Monsieur  le  Baron, 

"  Monsieur has  been  arrested  here  this  morning;  he  is  a 

white  Frenchman,  and  there  are  strong  suspicions  against  him. 

Place  his  partner  Mr  B under  the  survrillance  of  the  police 

instantly.     You  ai-e  made  answerable  for  his  safe  custody. 

',' Witness  bis  Majesty's  hand  and  seal,  at  Sans  Souci,  this  .  .  . 
"  The  Cousr ." 


"  Then  I  am  doomed,"  groaned  poor  Mr  B .    His  daughter 

tainted,  the  black  officer  wept,  and  having  laid  his  senseless  nii»- 

iress  on  a  sofa,  he  appi-oaclied  and  wrung  B 's  hand.     "  Alas, 

my  dear  Sir — how  my  heart  bleeds !     But  cheer  up — King  Henry 
is  just — all  may  bo  rigtit — all  may  still  be  right ;  and  so  far 
duty  to  him  will  allow,  you  may  count  on  nothing  being  done 


Henry  ij 
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that  is  not  absolutely  necessary  for  holding  ourselves  blamdess 
with  the  Government." 

Enough  and  to  spare  of  this.  We  slq)t  on  shore  that  night, 
and  a  very  neat  catastrq)he  v^as  likely  to  have  ensued  thereupon. 
Intending  to  go  on  board  ship  at  day-break,  I  had  got  up  and 
dressed  myself,  and  opened  the  door  into  the  street  to  let  myself 
out,  when  I  stumbled  unwittingly  against  the  black  sentry,  who 
must  have  been  half  asleep,  for  he  immediately  stepped  several 
paces  back,  and  presenting  his  musket,  the  dear  barrd  g^cing  in 
the  moonlight,  snapped  it  at  me.    Fortunately  it  missed  fire,  whidi 

gave  me  time  to  explain  that  it  was  not  M.  B attemptmg  ta> 

escape;  but  that  day  week  he  was  marched  to  the  prison  of  La 
Force,  near  Gape  Henry,  where  his  partner  had  been  previously 
lodged;  and  from  thai  hour  to  this,  neither  of  them  were  ever  heard 
of.  Next  evening  I  again  went  ashore,  but  I  was  denied  admittance 
to  him ;  and,  as  my  orders  ware  imperative  not  to  interfere  in  any 
way,  I  had  to  return  on  board  with  a  heavy  heart. 

The  day  following,  captain  Transom  and  mysdf  paid  a  format 
visit  to  the  black  baron,  in  order  to  leave  no  stone  unturned  to  ob- 
tain poor  B 's  release  if  we  couM.    Mr  Bang  accompanied  us. 

We  found  the  sable  dignitary  lounging  in  a  grass  hammock,  (slung 
from  corner  to  comer  of  a  very  comfortless  room,  for  the  floor 
was  tiled,  the  windows  were  ung^ed,'  and  there  was  no  fomiture 
whatsoever  but  an  cM-fashioned  mahogany  siddboard  and  three 
wicker  chairs,)  apparently  halfrasleep,  or  ruminating  after  his  breakp 
fast.  On  our  being  announced  by  a  halfnaked  n^ro  servant,  who 
aroused  him,  he  got  up  and  received  us  very  kindly — I  beg  his 
lordship's  pardon,  I  should  write  gradously — and  made  us  take 
wine  and  biscuit,  and  talked  and  rattled;  but  I  saw  he  carefully 
avoided  the  subject  which  he  evidently  knew  was  the  object  of  our 
visit.  At  length,  finding  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  parry 
it  much  longer  single-handed,  with  tact  worthy  of  a  man  of  fashion, 
he  called  out  ''  ^/hrie !  Marie !  "  Our  eyes  foUowed  his,  and  we 
saw  a  young  and  very  handsome  brown  lady  rise,  whom  we  had 
percdved  seated  at  her  work  when  we  first  entered,  in  a  small 
dark  back  porch,  and  advance  after  curtseying  to  us  seriatim,  with 
great  elegance,  as  the  old  Cat  niger  introduced  her  to  us  as  ''  Ma- 
dame la  Baronne.'' 

"  His  wife  ?  "  whispered  Aaron ;  "  the  cid  rank  goat !  " 

Her  brown  ladyship  did  the  honours  of  the  wine-ewer  with  the 
perfect  quietude  and  ease  of  a  well-bred  woman.  She  was  a  most 
lovely  dear-skinned  quadroon  girl.    She  couM  not  have  been 
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twenty;  tall  and  beautifully  shaped.  Her  long  coal-black  tresses 
were  dressed  high  on  her  head,  which  was  bound  round  wth  the 
everlasting  Madras  handkerchief,  in  which  pale  blue  was  the  pi-e- 
vailing  colour ;  but  it  was  elegantly  adjusted,  and  did  not  come  down 
far  enough  to  shade  the  tine  developement  of  her  majestic  forehead 
— Pasla'sinScmtranti^/c  was  not  more  commanding.  Hereycbrows 
were  delicalely  arched  and  sharply  defined,  and  her  eyes  of  jet  were 
large  and  swimmin{(;  her  nose  had  not  utterly  abjured  its  African 
origm,  neither  had  her  lips,  but,  notwithstanding,  her  countenance 
shone  with  all  the  beauty  of  expression  so  conspicuous  in  the  EgyjJ- 
tian  sphinx — Abyssinian,  but  most  sweet — while  her  teeth  were  as 
the  finest  ivor^',  and  her  chin  and  throat,  and  bosom,  as  if  her  bust 
had  been  an  antique  statue  of  the  rarest  workmanship.  The  only 
ornaments  she  wore  were  two  large  virgin  gold  eai'-rings,  massive 
yellow  hoops  without  any  carving,  but  so  heavy  that  they  seemed 
to  weigh  down  the  small  thin  transparent  ears  which  ihey  perfora- 
ted ;  and  a  broad  black  velvet  band  round  her  neck,  to  which  was 
appended  a  large  mas^ve  crucifix  of  the  same  metal.  She  also 
wore  two  broad  bracelets  of  black  velvet  cbsped  with  gold.  Her 
beautifully  moulded  form  was  scarcely  veiled  by  a  cambric  ckeimte, 
with  exceedingly  short  sleeves,  over  which  she  wore  a  rose-coloured 
silk  petticoat,  short  enough  to  display  a  finely  formed  foot  and 
ankle,  with  a  well-selected  pearl-white  silk-stocking,  and  a  neat 
low-cut  French  black  kid  shoe.  As  for  gown,  she  had  none.  She 
wore  a  large  sparkling  diamond  ring  on  her  marriage  finger,  and 
we  were  all  bowing  before  the  deity,  when  our  attention  was  arrest- 
ed by  a  cloud  of  dust  at  the  top  of  the  street,  and  presently  a  soli- 
tary black  dragoon  sparked  out  from  it,  his  accoutiements  aad 
headpiece  blazing  in  the  sun,  then  three  more  abreast,  and  imme- 
diately a  troop  of  five-and-twenty  cavaliers,  or  thereabouts,  came 
thundering  down  the  street.  They  formed  opposite  the  baron's 
house,  and  I  will  say  I  never  saw  a  better  appointed  trooj)  of  horse 
anj^where.  Presently  an  aide-de-camp  scampered  up;  and  ha- 
ving arrived  opposite  the  door,  dismounted,  and  entering,  exclaim- 
ed, "Lcs  comics  de  Limonatle  el  Marmelade." — "The  who?" 
said  Mr  Bang;  but  presently  two  very  handsome  young  men  of  co- 
lour, in  splendid  uniforms,  rode  up,  followed  by  a  glittering  staff, 
of  at  least  twenty  mounted  officers.  They  aUghted,  and  entering, 
made  their  Iww  to  baron  B .  The  youngest,  the  count  Lemo- 
nade, spoke  very  decent  English,  and  what  between  Mr  Bang's  an<l 
my  bad,  and  captain  Transom's  very  good,  French,  we  all  made 
uufselves  agreeable.     1  may  state  here,  that  Limunnik  and  Mamie- 
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• 

huie  are  two  districts  of  the  island  of  St  Domingo,  which  had  been 
pitched  on  by  Ghristophe  to  give  titles  to  two  of  his  firenew  nobility. 
The  grandees  had  come  on  a  survey  of  the  district,  and  although 

we  did  not  fail  to  press  the  matter  of  poor  B 's  release,  yet 

they  either  had  no  authority  to  interfere  in  the  matter,  or  they 
would  not  acknowledge  that  they  had,  so  we  reluctantly  took  leave^ 
and  went  on  shipboard. 

''  Tom,  you  villain,"  said  Mr  Bang,  as  we  stepped  into  the  boat, 
''  if  my  eye  had  caught  yours  when  these  noblemen  made  their  enr 
tree,  I  should  have  exploded  with  laughter,  and  most  likely  have  had 
my  throat  cut  for  my  pains.  Pray,  did  his  Highness  of  Limonade 
carry  a  punch-ladle  in  his  hand  ?  I  am  sure  I  apected  he  of  Mar- 
melade  to  have  carried  a  jeUy-can  ?  Ctti,  Tom,  at  the  moment  I 
heard  them  announced,  my  dear  cid  mother  flitted  before  my 
mind's  eye,  with  the  bright,  weU-scoured,  lai^e  brass  pans  in  the 
background,  as  she  superintended  her  handmaidens  in  their  annual 
preservations.  *' 

After  the  fruitless  interwiew,  we  weighed,  and  sailed  for  Port- 
au-Prince,  where  we  arrived  the  following  evening. 

I  had  heard  much  of  the  magnificence  of  the  scenery  in  the  Bight 
of  Leogane,  but  the  reality  far  surpassed  what  I  had  pictured  to 
myself.    The  breeze,  towards  noon  of  the  following  day,  had  come 
up  in  a  gentle  air  from  the  westward,  and  we  were  gliding  along 
before  it  like  a  spread  eagle,  with  all  our  light  sails  abroad  to  catch 
the  sweet  zephyr,  which  was  not  even  strong  enough  to  ruffle  the 
silver  surface  of  the  landlocked  sea,  that  glowed  beneath  the  blazing 
mid-day  sun,  with  a  dolphin  here  and  there  cleaving  the  shining 
surface  with  an  arrowy  ripple,  and  a4)rown-skinned  shark  glaring 
on  us,  far  down  in  the  deep,  dear,  green  profound,  like  a  water 
fiend,  and  a  slow-sailing  pelican  overhead,  after  a  long  sweep  on 
poised  wing,  dropping  into  the  sea  like  lead,  and  flashing  up  the 
water  like  the  bursting  of  a  shell,  as  we  sailed  up  into  a  glorious 
amphitheatre  of  stupendous  mountains,  covered  vnth  one  eternal 
forest,  that  rose  gradually  from  the  hot  sandy  plains  that  skirted 
the  shore;  while  what  had  once  been  smiling  fields,  and  rich  sugar 
plantations,  in  the  long  misty  level  districts  at  their  bases,  were 
now  covered  with  brushwood,  fast  rising  up  into  one  impervious 
thicket;  and  as  the  Island  of  Gonave  closed  in  the  view  behind  us 
to  seaward,  the  sun  sank  beyond  it,  anudst  rolling  masses  of  golden 
and  blood-red  clouds,  giving  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow,  and 
gilding  the  outline  of  the  rocky  islet  (as  if  to  a  certain  depth  it  had 

been  transparent)  with  a  golden  halo,  graduallv  deepening  into  im- 
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{>ei-ial  jiurpk.  Boyorni  iha  shadow  of  the  titxsoivcred  islet,  on  ibe 
ieft  hanO,  rose  the  town  of  Port-au-Prince,  with  its  long  streets  ri- 
sing like  terraces  oa  the  gently  swelling  shore,  while  the  mountains 
beUnd  it,  still  gold-Ii|iped  in  the  declining  sunbeams,  seemed  to 
impend  frowningly  over  it,  and  the  shipping  in  the  roadstead  ai 
anchor  off  the  town  were  just  beginiung  to  fade  from  our  sight  in 
the  gradually  increasing  darkness,  and  a  solitary  hgbt  began  to 
sparkle  in  a  catMa  window  and  then  disappear,  and  to  twinkle  for 
a  moment  in  the  piazzas  of  the  hoiisra  on  shore  like  a  will-of-the- 
wisp,  and  the  chirping  buzz  of  myriads  of  insects  and  reptiles  was 
coming  off  from  the  island  a-slern  of  us,,  borne  on  the  wings  of  the 
light  wind,  which,  charged  with  Hch  odours  from  the  closingHowers, 
fannetl  us  "  Uke  the  sweet  south,  soft  breathing  o'er  a  bed  of  vio- 
lets," when  a  sudden  Bash  and  a  jet  of  white  smoke  puffed  out 
from  the  hill-fort  above  the  town,  the  import  thuudeiing  amongst 
the  everlasting  hills,  and  gradually  luinbling  itself  away  into  the 
distant  ravines  and  valleys,  like  a  Uon  growling  itself  to  sleep,  and 
the  shades  of  night  fell  on  the  dead  face  <^  nature  like  a  pall,  and 
all  was  undistinguishable. — When  I  had  written  thus  lar — it  was  at 

Port-au-Prince,  at  Mr  S 's — Mr  Bang  entered — "  Ah !  Tom — 

at  the  log,  polishing — using  the  plane — shaping  out  something  for 
Ebony— let  me  see. " 

llei-e  our  friend  read  the  preceding  pan^;l-aphs.  They  did  not 
please  him.     "  Don't  like  it,  Tom," 

"  No?  Pray,  why,  my  dear  Sir? — 1  have  tried  to" 

"Hold  your  tongue,  my  good  boy. 

'Cease,  nidi:  Boreas,  blustering railcr. 

List  did  ladies  o'rr  your  tea, 
At  dcsoriptton  Toin''s  a  Isilor, 

Wheo  he  is  cDtnpared  l«  mc. 
Tooral  looral  Ino.' 

.Vttcntl — brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit,— ahem.  Usien  how  I  shall  crush 
all  your  lengthy  yarn  into  an  eggshell.  '  The  Bight  of  Leogane  is 
a  hoi'seshoe — Cape  St  Nicholas  is  the  caulker  on  the  noi'thern  iieel 
— Cape  Tibei'oon,  the  ditto  on  the  south — Port-au-Pi-ince  is  the  tip 
ai  the  toe  towards  the  east — Gonaives,  Leogane,  Petit  Trouve, 
eic,  etc.  etc.,  are  the  nails,  and  the  island  of  Gonave  is  the  frog.' 
Now  every  human  beings  vyho  knows  that  a  horse  has  four  le^  aod 
d  tail — of  course  this  includes  all  the  human  race,  excepting  uilor& 
and  sailor-s — must  understand  this  at  once ;  it  is  palpable  and  plain, 
although  no  man  eould  have  put  it  so  perspicuously,  excepting  my 
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friend  William  Gobbctt  or  myself.  By  the  way»  speaking  of  horses, 
that  blood  thing  of  the  okl  baron's  nearly  gave  you  your  qmetus 
t  other  day,  Tom.  Why  will  you  alwajrs  pass  the  flank  of  a  horse 
in  place  of  going  a-head  of  him,  to  use  your  own  phrase  ?  Never  ride 
near  a  led  hoi*se  on  passing  when  you  can  help  it ;  give  him  a  wide 
berth,  or  clap  the  groom's  corpus  between  you  and  his  heels ;  and 
never,  never  go  near  the  croup  of  any  quadruped  bigger  than  a  cat, 
for  even  a  cow's  is  inconvenient,  when  vou  can  by  anv  possibility 
help  it." 

I  laughed — **  Well,  well,  my  dear  Sir — but  you  undervalue  my 
equestrian  capability  somewhat  too,  for  I  do  pretend  to  know  that 
a  horse  has  four  legs  and  a  tail." 

There  was  no  pleasing  Aaron  this  morning,  I  saw. 

^'  Then,  Tummas,  my  man,  you  know  a  deuced  deal  more  than  I 
do.  As  for  the  tail,  concediiur — but  devilish  few  horses  have  four 
legs  nowadays,  take  my  word  for  it.  However,  here  comes  Tran- 
som; I  am  off  to  have  a  lounge  with  him,  and  I  will  finish  the  vete- 
rinary lecture  at  some  more  convenient  seascHi.  Tol  lol  de  rol." — 
Exit  singing. 

The  morning  after  this,  I  went  ashore  at  dayUght,  and,  guided  by 
the  sound  of  military  music,  proceeded  to  the  Place  Republicaine, 
or  square  before  president  Potion's  palace,  where  I  found  eight 
regiments  of  foot  under  arms,  with  their  bands  playing,  and  in  the 
act  of  defiling  before  genei*al  Boyer,  who  commanded  the  arron- 
dissement.  This  was  the  garrison  of  Port-au-Prince,  but  neither  the 
personal  appearance  of  the  troq>s,  nor  their  appointments,  were  at 
all  equal  to  those  of  King  Henry's  wdl-dressed  and  well-drilled 
cohorts  that  we  saw  at  Gonaives.  The  president's  guards  were 
certainly  fine  men,  and  a  squadron  of  dismounted  cavalry,  in  splen- 
did blue  uniforms,  with  scarlet  trowsers  richly  laced,  might  have 
vied  with  the  elite  of  Nap's  own,  barring  the  bhick  feces.  But  the 
materiel  of  the  other  regiments  was  noC  mperfin,*  as  Mr  Boyer^  be- 
fore whom  they  were  defiling,  might  bare  said. 

I  went  to  breakfast  with  Mr  S— ,  one  of  the  English  merchants 
of  the  place,  a  kind  and  most  hospitable  man ;  and  under  his  guid* 
ance,  the  captain,  Mr  Bang,  and  I,  proceeded  afterwards  to  call  on 
Petion.  Ghristophe,  or  Ring  Heniy,  had  some  time  before  retired 
from  the  siege  of  Port-au-Prince,  and  we  found  the  town  in  a  very 
miserable  state.  Many  of  the  houses  were  injured  from  shot ;  the 
president's  palace,  for  instance,  was  perforated  in  several  places, 

*  The  present  excellent  president  of  the  Hay  tian  Republic,  had  at  one  time 
been  a  tailor. 
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which  had  nut  been  lepaired.  In  the  antechamber  aou  could  see 
the  blue  beaveos  through  the  shot-holes  iu  the  roof. — "  Next  time 
I  come  to  wurt,  Tom,"  said  Mr  Bang,  "I  will  bring  an  umbreUa." 
Turning  out  of  the  parade,  we  passed  through  a  rickety,  unpainted 
open  gate,  in  a  wall  about  six  feet  high ;  the  space  beyond  was  an 
open  green  or  grass-plot,  parched  and  burned  up  by  the  sun,  with 
a  common  fowl  here  and  there  fluttering  and  hotcbing  in  the  hole 
she  had  sci'alched  in  the  arid  soil ;  but  there  was  neither  sentry  nw 
servant  to  be  seen,  nor  any  of  the  usual  pomp  ami  circumstance 
about  a  great  man's  dweUing.  Presently  we  were  in  front  of  a 
long,  low,  one-stoi-y  building,  with  a  flight  of  steps  leading  up  into 
an  entrance-hall,  furnished  with  several  gaudy  sofas,  and  half-a- 
dozen  chairs — with  a  plain  wooden  floor,  on  which  a  slight  approach 
to  the  usual  West  India  polish  had  been  attempted,  but  mightily 
behind  the  elegant  domiciles  of  my  Kingston  friends  in  this  res- 
pect. In  the  centre  of  this  room  stood  three  young  oflicers, 
lair  mulaltoes,  with  then-  plumed  cocked-bats  in  their  hands,  and 
dressed  very  handsomely  in  French  unifoims;  and  it  always  struck 
me  as  curious,  that  men  who  hated  the  verj-  name  of  Frenchman, 
as  the  devil  hates  holy  water,  should  copy  all  the  customs  and 
manners  of  the  detested  people  so  closely.  1  may  mention  here 
once  for  all,  that  Petion's  officers,  who,  generally  speaking,  were 
all  men  of  colour,  and  not  negroes,  were  as  much  superioi'  in  edu- 
cation, and,  I  fear  1  must  say,  in  intellect,  as  they  certainly  were 
in  pei'sonal  appearance,  to  the  black  officers  of  King  Henry,  as  his 
soldiery  were  superior  to  those  of  the  neighbouring  bhick  republic. 

"Ah,  Monsieur  S ,  commeia  voiu  poriez-vousf  Je tuis bien 

aUe  de  vom  voir,"  said  one  of  the  young  officers;  "  how  are  you, 
how  have  you  been?" 

"  Votis  devenei  tout-a- fait  rare,"  quoth  a  second.  "  Leprmdent 
will  be  delighted  to  see  you.  Why,  he  says  he  thought  you  must 
have  been  dead,  and  re*  mesAatrs-la  " 

"Who?    Introduce  us." 

It  was  done  in  due  form — the  Honourable  Captain  Tiansom, 
Captain  Cringle  of  liis  Britamiic  Majesty's  schooner.  Wave,  and 
Aaron  Bang,  Esquu-e.  And  presently  we  were  all  as  thick  as 
pickpockets. 

"But  come,  the  president  wiU  be  delighted  to  see  you."  We 
followed  the  officer  who  spoke,  as  he  marshalled  us  along,  and  in 
an  inner  chamber,  wherein  there  were  also  several  large  holes  iu 
the  ceiling  through  which  the  sun  shone,  we  found  president 
Petion,  the  black  Washington,  sitting  on  a  very  old  ragged  sofa. 
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amidst  a  confused  mass  of  papers,  dressed  in  a  blue  military 
undress  frock,  white  trowsers,  and  the  everlasting  Madras  hand- 
k<erchief  bound  round  his  brows.  He  was  much  darker  than  I 
expected  to  have  seen  him,  darker  than  one  usually  sees  a  mulatto, 
or  the  direct  cross  between  the  negro  and  the  white,  yet  his  features 
were  in  no  way  akin  to  those  of  an  African.  His  nose  was  as  high, 
sharp,  and  well  defined  as  that  of  any  Hindoo  I  ever  saw  in  the 
Hoogly,  and  his  hair  was  fine  and  sUky.  In  feet,  dark  as  he  was, 
he  was  at  least  three  removes  from  the  African;  and  when  I  men- 
tion that  he  had  been  long  in  Europe — he  was  even  for  a  short 
space  acting  adjutant- general  of  the  army  of  Italy  with  Napoleon — 
his  general  manner,  which  was  extremely  good,  kind  and  aflBable, 
was  not  matter  of  so  much  surprise. 

He  rose  to  receive  us  with  much  grace,  and  entered  into  conver- 
sation with  all  the  ease  and  polish  of  a  gentleman — ^^Je  me  parte 

assez  bien  aujourd'hui;  but  I  have  been  very  unwell,  M.  S ,  so 

tell  me  the  news."  Early  as  it  was,  he  inmiediately  ordered  in 
coffee ;  it  was  brought  by  two  black  servants,  followed  by  a  most 
sylphlike  girl,  about  twelve  years  of  age,  the  president's  natural 
daughter ;  she  was  fairer  than  her  fedier,  and  acquitted  herself 
very  gracefully.  She  was  rigged,  pin  for  pin,  like  a  little  woman, 
with  a  perfect  turret  of  artificial  flowers  twined  amongst  the  braids 
of  her  beautiful  hair;  and  although  her  neck  was  rather  overloaded 
with  ornaments,  and  her  poor  little  ears  were  stretching  under  the 
weight  of  the  heavy  gold  and  emerald  ear-rings,  while  her  bracelets 
were  like  manacles,  yet  I  had  never  seen  a  morAlovely  little  girl. 
She  wore  a  frock  of  green  Chinese  crape,  beneath  which  appeared 
the  prettiest  little  feet  in  the  world. 

We  were  invited  to  attend  a  ball  in  the  evening,  given  in  honour 
of  the  president's  birthday,  and  after  a  sumptuous  dinner  at  our 

friend  M.  S *s,  we  all  adjourned  to  the  gay  scene.    There  was 

a  company  of  grenadiers  of  the  president's  guard,  with  their  band, 
on  duty  in  front  of  the  palace,  as  a  guard  of  honour ;  they  carried 
arms  as  we  passed,  all  in  good  style ;  and  at  the  door  we  met  two 
aides-de-camp  in  full  dress,  one  of  whom  ushered  usinto  an  anteroom, 
where  a  crowd  of  brown,  with  a  sprinkling  of  black  ladies,  and 
a  whole  host  of  brown  and  black  officers,  with  a  white  foreign  mer- 
chant here  and  there,  were  drinking  coffee,  and  taking  refreshments 
of  one  kind  or  another.  The  ladies  were  dressed  in  the  very  height 
of  the  newest  Parisian  fashion  of  the  day — hats  and  feathers,  and 
jewellery,  real  or  fictitious,  short  sleeves,  and  shorter  petticoats — 
fine  silks,  and  broad  Uonde  trimmings  and  flounces,  and  low-cut 
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conages — some  of  Uiem  even  venturing  on  rauge,  which  gave  ihem 
the  appcai'ance  of  purple  dahlias ;  bul  as  to  manner,  all  bdy-like 
and  proper;  while  the  men,  mostof  ihemmiKmires,  were  as  fine  as 
gold  and  silver  iacc,  and  gay  unifoims,  and  dress-swords  could 
make  them— and  all  was  blaze,  and  sparkle,  and  Jingle;  but  the 
black  oflicers,  in  general,  covered  their  wooUy  pates  with  Madras 
bandkei-chiels,  as  if  ashamed  to  show  them,  the  bi-own  officers 
alone  venturing  to  show  their  own  hair.  Presently  a  military  band 
struck  up  with  a  sudden  crash  in  the  innei'-room,  and  the  tat^ 
finding  doors  being  thrown  open,  the  ball-room  lay  before  us ,  in  the 
centre  of  which  stood  the  president,  surrounded  by  his  very  splen- 
did staff,  with  his  daughter  on  his  arm.  He  was  dressed  in  a  plain 
blue  uniform,  with  gold  epaulets,  and  acquitted  himself  extremely 
well,  conversing  freely  on  European  pohtics,  and  givinghis  remarks 
with  great  shrewdness,  and  a  very  peculiar  naivete.  As  for  his 
daughter,  however  much  she  might  appear  to  have  been  overdress- 
ed in  the  morning,  she  was  now  simple  in  her  attire  as  a  little  shep- 
herdess—a plain  white  muslin  frock,  while  sash,  white  shoes, 
white  gloves,  pearl  ear-rings  and  nec^klace,  and  a  simple,  but 
most  beautiful,  Camilla  japonica  in  her  hair.  Dancing  now  com- 
menced, and  all  that  1  shall  say  is,  that  before  1  had  been  an  hour 
in  the  room,  I  had  forgotten  whether  the  faces  around  me  were 
black,  bro^vn,  or  white ;  every  thing  was  conducted  with  such  de- 
corum. However,  I  could  see  that  the  fine  jet  was  not  altogether 
the  approved  style  of  beauty,  and  that  many  a  very  handsome  wool- 
ly-headed belie  Has  destined  lo  ornament  the  walls,  until  a  few  of 
the  young  white  merchants  made  a  dash  amongst  ibcm,  more  (or 
the  fun  of  the  thing,  as  it  struck  mc,  than  any  thing  else,  which 
pitjued  some  of  the  brown  officers,  and  for  the  rest  of  the  evening 
blackee  had  it  hollow.  And  there  was  friend  Aaron  Waltzing  with 
a  very  splendid  woman,  elegantly  dressed,  but  black  as  a  coal,  with 
long  kid  gloves,  between  which  and  the  sleeve  of  her  gown,  a  space 
of  two  inches  of  the  black  skin,  like  an  ebony  armlet,  was  visible; 
while  her  white  dress,  and  rich  white  satin  hat,  and  a  lofty  plume 
of  feathers,  with  a  peai-1  necklace  and  diamond  eai'-iings,  set  off 
her  loveliness  most  conspicuously.  At  every  wheel  round  Mr  Bang 
slewed  his  head  a  little  on  one  side,  and  peeped  in  at  one  of  her 
bright  eyes,  and  then  tossing  his  cranium  on  t'other  side,  took  a 
squint  in  at  the  other,  and  then  cast  his  eyes  towards  the  roof,  and 
muttered  with  his  lips  as  if  he  had  been  shot  all  of  a  heap  by  the 
blind  boy's  but-shaft;  but  every  now  and  then  as  we  passed,  the 
rogue  would  Slick  his  tongue  in  his  cheek,  yet  so  slightly  as  to  bo 
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perceptible  to  no  one  but  myself.  After  this  heat,  Itfassa  Aaron 
and  myself  were  perambulating  the  ball-room,  quite  satisfied  with 
our  own  prowess,  and  I  was  churming  to  myself,  **  Voulez-vous 
darner,  mademoiselie*' — **Z>e  tout  mon  cceur"  said  a  buxom  brown 
dame,  about  eighteen  stone  by  the  coffee-mill  in  St  James's  Street. 
That  devil  Aaron  gave  me  a  look  that  I  swore  I  would  pay  him  for, 
the  villain ;  as  the  extensive  mademoiselle,  suiting  the  action  to  the 
word,  started  up,  and  hooked  on,  and  as  a  cotillon  had  been  called, 
there  I  was,  figuring  away  most  emphatically,  to  Bang  and  Tran- 
som's great  entertainment.  At  length  the  dance  was  at  an  end, 
and  a  waltz  was  once  more  called,  and  having  done  my  duty,  1 
thought  I  might  slip  out  between  the  acts;  so  I  offered  to  hand  my 
solid  armful  to  her  seat — "  Cetiamement  votu  pouvez  bien  resler 
encore  un  moment.*'  The  devil  confound  you  and  Aaron  Bang, 
thought  I — but  waltz  I  must,  and  away  we  whirled  until  the  room 
spun  round  faster  than  we  did,  and  when  I  was  at  length  emanci- 
pated, my  dark  fair  and  fet  one  whispered,  in  a  r^[ular  die-away, 
^^Tespere  vous  revoir  bientdt"  All  this  while  there  was  a  heavy 
firing  of  champagne  and  other  corks,  and  the  fun  grew  so  fast  and 
furious,  that  1  remembered  very  little  more  of  the  matter,  until  the 
morning  breeze  whistled  through  my  muslin  curtains,  or  musquitto 
net,  about  noon  on  the  following  day. 

I  arose,  and  found  mine  host  setting  out  to  bathe  at  Madame  Le 
Clercs  bath,  at  Harquesan.  I  rode  with  him ;  and  after  a  cool  dip 
we  breakfasted  with  president  Pecion  at  his  country-house  there, 
and  met  wilh  great  kindness.  About  the  house  itself  there  was 
nothing  particularly  to  distinguish  it  from  many  others  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood; but  the  little  statues,  and  fragments  of  marble  steps,  and 
detached  portions  of  oU-iashioned  wrought-iron  railing,  which  had 
been  grouped  together,  so  as  to  form  an  ornamental  terrace  bdow 
it,  facing  the  sea,  showed  that  it  had  been  a  compilation  from  the 
ruins  of  the  houses  of  the  ridi  French  planters,  which  were  now 
blackening  in  the  sun  on  the  plain  of  Lec^ane.  A  couple  of  Buenos 
Ayrean  privateers  were  riding  at  anchor  in  the  big^it  just  below  the 
windows,  manned,  as  I  afterwards  found,  by  Americans.  The  pre- 
sident, in  his  quiet  way,  after  contemplating  them  through  his  glass, 
said,  ^'  Ces  paviUom  sont  bien  neufs.** 

The  next  morning,  as  we  were  pulling  in  my  gig,  no  less  a  man 
than  Massa  Aaron  steering,  to  board  the  Arethusa,  one  of  the  mer- 
chantmen lying  at  anchor  off  the  town,  we  were  nearly  run  down 
by  getting  athwart  the  bows  of  an  American  schooner  standing  in 
for  the  port.    As  it  was,  her  cutwater  gave  us  so  smart  a  crack  that 


* 
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I  thought  we  were  done  foi' ;  but  our  Palinurus,  finding  he  could 
not  clear  her,  with  his  inherent  self-possession  put  his  helm  to  port, 
and  kept  away  on  the  same  course  as  the  schoonei*,  so  that  we  got 
off  with  the  loss  of  our  two  laiboaixl  oars,  which  wei«  snapped  off 
Uke  parsnips,  and  a  good  heavy  bump  that  nearly  drove  us  into 
staves. 

"Nevermind,  my  dear  Sir,  never  mind,"  said  1;  "  but  hereafter 
listen  to  the  old  song — 

'  steer  clear  of  the  stem  of  a  sailing  ship.'  " 

Massa  Aaron  was  down  on  me  like  lightning — 

"  Or  the  stem  of  a  kicking  horse,  Tom." 

While  I  continued — 

"  'Or  you  a  wet  jacket  may  cauJi,  and  adip.'" 

He  again  cleverly  dipped  the  word  out  of  my  mouth,- 

"  Or  a  kick  on  the  croup,  which  b  worse,  Tom." 

"  Why,  my  dear  Sir,  you  are  an  improvisatore of  ihe  first  quality," 

We  rowed  ashore,  and  nothing  particular  happenedlhat  day,  until 

we  sal  down  to  dinner  at  Mi'  S 's.    We  had  a  very  agreeable 

party.  Captam  Transom  and  Mr  Bang  were,  as  usual,  the  life  of 
the  company ;  and  it  was  verging  towards  eight  o'clock  in  the  even- 
ing, when  an  English  sailor,  apparently  belonging  to  the  merchaDt 
service,  came  into  the  piazza,  and  planted  himself  opposite  to  the 
window  where  1  sat. 

He  made  various  nautical  salaams,  until  he  had  attracted  my 

attention.     "  Excuse  me,"  I  said  toMrS ,  "  there  is  some  one 

in  the  piazza  wanting  me."    1  rose. 

"  Are  you  captain  Transom?"  said  the  man. 

"  No,  I  am  not.    There  is  the  captain ;  do  you  want  him?" 

"  If  you  please.  Sir,"  said  the  man. 

I  called  my  superior  officer  into  the  narrow  dark  piazza. 

"  Well,  my  man,"  said  Transom,  "  what  want  you  with  me?" 

"  1  am  sent.  Sir,  to  you  from  the  captain  of  the  Haytian  ship, 
the  E ,  to  request  a  visit  from  you,  and  to  ask  for  a  prayei'book," 

"  A  what?"  said  Transom. 

"  A  pi-aycrbook.  Sir.  1  suppose  you  know  that  he  and  the  cap- 
lain  of  that  other  Haytian  ship,  the  P — -,  aie  condenmed  to  be 
shot  to-morrow  morning," 
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' '  1  know  nothing  of  all  this/'  said  Transom.  ^ '  Do  you ,  Cringle  ? '" 

"  No,  Sir,"  said  L 

'*  Then  let  us  adjourn  to  the  diningroom  again;  or,  st(^,  ask 
Mr  S and  Mr  Bang  to  step  here  fqr  a  moment." 

They  appeared ;  and  when  Transom  explained  the  affair,  so  for 
as  consisted  with  his  knowledge,  Mr  S— —  told  us  that  the  two 
unfortunates  in  question  were,  one  of  them,  a  Guernsey  man^ 
and  the  other  a  man  of  colour,  a  native  of  St  Vincent's,  whom 
the  president  had  promoted  to  the  command  of  two  Haytian  ships- 
that  had  been  employed  in  carrying  coffee  to  England ;  but  on  their 
last  return  voyage,  they  had  introduced  a  quantity  of  base  Bir- 
mingham coin  into  the  Bepublic;  which  feet  having  been  proved 
on  their  trial,  they  had  been  convicted  of  treason  against  the  state, 
condemned,  and  were  now  under  sentence  of  death;  and  the  go- 
vernment being  purely  military,  they  were  to  be  shot  to-morrow 
morning.  A  boat  was  inunediately  sent  on  board,  the  messenger 
returned  with  a  prayerbook;  and  we  prepared  to  visit  the  miser- 
able men. 

Mr  Bang  insisted  on  joining  us— ever  first  where  misery  was  to 
"1)e  relieved — and  we  proceeded  towards  the  prison.  Following  the 
sailor,  who  was  the  mate  of  one  of  the  ships,  presently  we  arrived 
before  the  door  of  the  place  where  the  unfortunate  men  were  con- 
fined. We  were  speedily  admitted;  but  the  building  had  none  of 
the  common  appurtenances  of  a  prison.  There  were  neither  long 
galleries,  nor  strong  iron4)Oundand  clamped  doors,  to  pass  through ; 
nor  jailers  with  rusty  keys  jingling;  nor  fetters  clanking;  for  we 
had  not  made  two  steps  past  the  black  grenadiers  who  guarded  the 
door,  when  a  sergeant  showed  us  into  a  long  ill-lighted  room,  about 
thirty  feet  by  twelve — in  truth,  it  was  more  like  a  gallery  than  a 
room— with  the  windows  into  the  street  open,  and  no  precautions 
taken,  apparently  at  least,  to  prevent  the  escape  of  the  condemned. 
In  truth,  if  they  had  broken  forth,  1  imagine  the  kindhearted  pre- 
sident would  not  have  made  any  very  serious  enquiry  as  to  the 
how. 

There  was  a  small  rickety  old  card-table,  covered  with  tattered 
green  cloth,  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  which  was  compo- 
sed of  dirty  unpolished  pitch  pine  planks,  and  on  this  table  glimmered 
two  brown  wax  candles,  in  old-feshioned  brass  candlesticks.  Be- 
tween us  and  the  table,  forming  a  sort  of  line  across  the  floor,  stood 
four  black  soldiers,  with  their  muskets  at  their  shoulders,  while 
beyond  them  sat,  in  old-fashioned  arm-chairs,  three  figures,  whose 
appearance  I  never  can  forget. 


Thi.'  man  Frontiag  us  i-osc  od  uur  cotrano;.  lie  was  an  uncom- 
monly bandsoiue  elderly  persuna^ ;  his  a{;e  I  should  guess  to  have 
been  about  fifty.  He  was  dressed  in  white  trowsers  and  shin,  and 
wore  no  coal ;  ba  bead  was  vei-y  bald,  but  be  had  large  ami  very 
dark  whiskersand  eyebrows,  above  which  towered  a  most  splendid 
forehead,  white,  massive,  and  spreading.  His  eyes  were  deep-set 
and  sparkling,  but  he  was  pale,  very  pale,  and  his  fine  features 
weresharp  and  pinched.  He  sat  with  his  hands  clasped  togetber, 
and  lasting  on  the  table,  bis  fingers  twitching  to  and  fro  convul- 
sively, while  his  under  jaw  had  dixipped  a  little,  and  fi'om  the  cons- 
tant motion  of  his  head,  and  the  heaving  of  bis  chest,  it  was  clear 
that  he  was  breathing  quick  and  painfully. 

The  figure  on  his  right  hand  was  altogether  a  more  vulgar4ook- 
ing  personage.  He  was  a  man  of  colour,  bis  caste  being  indicated 
by  his  shoi'l  curly  black  hair,  and  bis  African  descent  vouched  for 
by  his  obtuse  features;  but  he  was  comjiosed  and  steady  in  his 
bearing.  He  was  dressed  in  wiiite  trowsers  and  waistcoat,  and  a 
blue  surtout ;  and  on  our  entrance  he  rose,  and  remained  standing. 
But  the  person  on  the  elder  prisoner's  left  band  riveted  my  attention 
more  tlian  either  of  the  other  two.  She  was  a  respectable-look- 
ing, Uttle,  thin  woman,  but  dressed  with  great  neatness,  in  a  plain 
black  silk  gown.  Her  sharp  fi°atures  were  high  and  well  formed ; 
her  eyes  and  mouth  were  not  particulariy  noticeable,  but  her  bair 
was  most  beautiful — her  long  shining  auburn  haii' — although  she 
must  have  been  forty  years  of  age,  and  hei'  skin  was  Uke  the  drivea 
snow.  When  we  entered,  she  was  seated  on  the  left  hand  of  tbe 
eldest  piisoner,  and  was  lying  back  ou  her  chair,  with  her  arms 
cjxissed  on  her  bosom,  her  eyes  wide  open,  and  staring  upwards  to- 
wards the  roof,  with  the  tears  coui-sing  each  other  down  ovei"  bo" 
cheeks,  while  her  lower  jaw  had  fallen  down,  as  if  she  had  been 
I  dead — ber  breathing  was  scarcely  perceptible — ber  bosom  remain- 

ing still  as  a  frozen  sea,  for  tbe  space  of  a  minute,  when  she  would 
draw  a  long  breath,  with  a  low  moaning  noise,  to  which  suoceeded 

■  a  convulsive  crowing  gasp,  like  a  child  in  lIieJliooping-cough,an(laH 
H  would  be  still  again. 

H  At  length  captain  Transom  addressed  the  ehlcr  prisoner.    "  You 

H  have  sent  for  us,  Mr  ' ' ' ;  what  can  we  do  for  you — in  accordance 

H  with  our  duty  as  English  ofHixrs?" 

H  The  poor  man  looked  at  us  with  a  vacant  stare — but  his  fellow- 

B  sufferer  instantly  spoke.     "Gentlemen,  this  is  kind — very  kind.     I 

■  sent  my  mate  to  borrow  a  prayerbook  from  you,  for  our  consolation 
H  now  must  How  from  above — man  cannot  comfort  us." 

La-. 
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The  female,  who  was  the  elder  prisoner's  wife,  suddenly  leant 
forward  in  her  chair,  and  peei^  intently  into  Mr  Bang's  face — 
"  Prayerbook,"  said  she^"  prayerbook— why,  I  have  a  prayerbook 
—I  will  go  for  my  prayerbook  " — and  she  rose  quickly  from  her 
seat. 

*'  Restez*' — quoth  thebladL  sergeant— the  word  seemed  to  rouse 
her — she  laid  her  head  on  her  hands,  on  the  table,  and  sobbed  out 
as  if  her  heart  were  bursting — '*  Oh  God!  oh  God!  is  it  come  to 
this — is  it  come  to  this?''  the  frail  table  trembling  beneath  her, 
with  her  heait-crushing  emotion.  His  wife's  misery  now  seemed  to 
recall  the  elder  prisoner  to  himself.  He  made  a  strong  effort,  and 
in  a  great  degree  recovered  his  composure. 

*^ Captain  Transoip,"  said  he,  "I  believe  you  know  our  story. 
That  we  have  been  justly  condenmed  I  admit,  but  it  is  a  fearfol 
thing  to  die,  Captain,  in  a  strange  country,  and  by  the  hands  of 

these  barbarians,  and  to  leave  my  own  dear  " Here  his  voice 

altogether  failed  him— presently  he  resumed.  "  The  Government 
have  sealed  up  my  papers  and  packages,  and  I  have  neither  Bible 
nor  prayerbook — wUl  vou  spare  us  the  use  of  one,  or  both,  for  this 
night.  Sir?" 

The  captain  said;  he  had  brdtr^ht  a  prayerbook,  and  did  all  he  . .. 
could  to  comfort  the  poor  fellows.    But,  alas !  their  grief  ^^  knew 
not  consolation's  name." 

Captain  Transom  read  prayers,  which  were  listened  to  by  both 
of  the  miserable  men  with  the  greatest  devotion,  while  all  the 
while,  the  poor  woman  never  moved  a  muscle,  every  faculty 
appearing  to  be  once  more  frozen  up  by  grief  and  misery.  At 
length,  the  elder  prisoner  again  spoke.  '*  I  know  I  have  no  claim 
on  you.  Gentlemen ;  but  I  am  an  Englishman— at  least  I  hope  I  may 
call  myself  an  Englishman,  and  my  wife  there  is  an  Englishwoman 
— when  I  am  gone — oh,  Gentlemen,  what  is  to  become  other? — If 
I  were  but  sure  that  she  would  be  cared  for,  and  enabled  to  return 
to  her  friends,  the  bitterness  of  death  would  be  past."  Here  the. 
poor  woman  threw  herself  round  her  husband's  neck,  and  gave  a 
shrill  sharp  cry,  and  relaxing  her  hold,  fell  down  across  his  knees, 
with  her  head  hanging  back,  and  her  fece  towards  the  roof,  in  a 
dead  feint.  For  a  minute  or  two,  the  husband's  sole  concern  seem- 
ed to  be  the  condition  of  his  wife. 

''  I  will  undertake  that  she  shall  be  sent  safe  to  England,  my  good 
man,"  said  Mr  Bang. 

The  felon  looked  at  him— drew  one  hand  across  his  eyes,  which 
were  misty  with  tears,  held  down  his  head^  and  again  looked  up— 
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at  length  he  found  his  tongue.  "  That  God  who  rcwardeth  good 
deeds  here,  that  God  whom  I  have  offended,  before  whom  I  must 
answer  for  my  sins  by  dayfai'eak  to-morrow,  wiU  reuiard  you— I  can 
only  thank  you."    He  seized  Mr  Bang's  hand  and  kissed  it. 

With  heavy  hearts  we  left  the  miserable  group,  and  I  may  mention 
here,  that  Mr  Bang  was  as  good  as  his  word,  and  paid  the  poor 
woman's  passage  home,  and,  so  far  as  1  know,  she  is  now  restored 
to  her  family. 

We  slept  that  night  at  Mr  S 's,  and  as  the  morning  dawned 

we  mounted  our  hoi'ses,  which  oui'  worthy  host  had  kindly  desired 
to  be  ready,  in  order  to  enable  us  to  lake  our  exercise  in  the  cool 
of  the  iiiorning.  As  we  rode  past  the  Place  d' Amies,  or  open  space 
in  front  of  the  president's  palace,  we  heard  sounds  of  military 
music,  and  asked  the  first  chance  passenger  what  was  going  on. 
"  Exictttion  miUtalre;  or  rather,"  said  the  man,  "the  two  sea  cap- 
tains, who  introduced  the  base  money,  are  to  be  shot  this  momieg 
— there  against  the  rampart."  Of  the  fact  we  were  aware,  but  we 
did  not  dream  that  we  had  ridden  so  near  the  whereabouts. 

"Ay,  indeed?" — said  Mr  Bang.  He  looked  towards  the  captain. 
"My  dear  Transom,  I  have  no  wish  to  witness  so  horrible  a  sight, 
but  stiU — what  say  you— shall  we  pull  up,  or  ride  on  ?" 

The  truth  was  that  captain  Transom  and  myself  were  boib  of  us 
desirous  of  seeing  the  execution — from  what  impelling  motive,  lei 
learned  blockheads,  who  have  never  gloated  over  a  hanging,  de- 
termme;  and  quickly  it  was  determined  that  we  should  wait  and 
witness  it. 

First  advanced  a  whole  regiment  of  the  president's  guards,  then 
a  battalion  of  iniiintry  of  the  line,  close  to  which  followed  a  whde 
bevy  of  priests  dad  in  white,  which  contrasted  conspicuously  with 
their  brotvn  and  black  faces.  After  them  marched  two  firing  parties 
of  twelve  men  each,  drafted  indiscriminately,  as  it  would  appear, 
from  the  whole  garrison ;  for  the  grenadier  cap  was  there  inter- 
mingled with  the  glazed  shako  of  the  battalion  company,  and  Ibe 
Ught  morion  of  the  dismounted  dragoon.  Then  came  the  prisoners. 
The  eldei'  culprit,  respectably  clothed  in  white  shirt,  waistcoat,  and 
trowsers,  and  blue  coat,  with  an  Indian  silk  yellow  handkerchief 
bound  I'ound  his  head.  His  lips  were  compressed  together  with  an 
unnatural  flrmness,  and  his  features  were  sharpened  like  those  uF  a 
corpse.  His  complexion  was  ashy  blue.  His  eyes  were  half  shnt, 
but  every  now  and  then  he  opened  them  wide,  and  gave  a  starlJing 
rapid  glance  about  him,  and  oeeasionally  he  staggered  3  little  in 
his  gait.     As  he  approached  ihc  plaee  of  execution,  his  eyelids  fell, 
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Lis  under-jaw  dropped,  his  arms  hung  dangling  by  his  side  like 
empty  sleeves;  still  he  walked  on,  mechanically  keeping  time,  like 
an  automaton,  to  the  measured  tread  of  the  soldiery.    His  fellow- 
sufferer  followed  him.   His  eye  was  bright,  his  complexion  healthy, 
his  step  firm,  and  he  immediately  recognised  us  in  the  throng,  made 
a  bow  to  captain  Transom,  and  held  out  his  hand  to  Mr  Bang,  who 
was  nearest  to  him,  and  shook  it  cordially.    The  procession  moved 
on.    The  troops  formed  into  three  sides  of  a  square,  the  remaining 
one  being  the  earthen  mound,  that  constituted  the  rampart  of  the 
place.    A  halt  was  called.    The  two  firing  parties  advanced  to  the 
sound  of  muffled  drums,  and  having  arrived  at  the  crest  of  the 
glacis,  right  over  the  counterscarp,  they  halted  on  what,  in  a  more 
regular  fortification,  would  have  been  termed  the  covered  way. 
The  prisoners,   perfectly  unfettered,   advanced  between  them, 
stepped  down  with  a  firm  step  into  the  ditch,  led  each  by  a  gre- 
nadier.   In  the  centre  of  it  they  turned  and  kneeled,  neither  of 
their  eyes  being  bound.    A  priest  advanced,  and  seemed  to  pray 
with  the  brown  man  fervently ;  another  offered  spiritual  consolation 
to  the  Englishman,  who  seemed  now  to  have  rallied  his  torpid 
faculties,  but  he  waved  him  av?ay  impatiently,  and  taking  a  book 
from  his  bosom,  seemed  to  repeat  a' prayer  from  it  with  great  fer- 
vour.   At  this  very  instant  of  time,  Mr  Bang  caught  his  eye.    He 
dropped  the  book  on  the  ground,  placed  one  hand  on  his  heart, 
while  he  pointed  upwards  towards  heaven  with  the  other,  calling 
out  in  a  loud  clear  voice,  "Remember!"     Aaron  bowed.     A 
mounted  officer  now  rode  quickly  up  to  the  brink  of  the  ditch,  and 
called  out,  *^  Depechez,'* 

The  priests  left  the  miserable  men,  and  all  was  still  as  death  for 
a  minute.  A  low  solitary  tap  of  the  drum — the  firing  parties  came 
to  the  recover,  and  presently  taking  the  time  from  the  sword  of 
the  staff-officer  who  had  spoken,  came  dovm  to  the  present,  and 
fired  a  rattling,  straggling  volley.  The  browtt  man  sprang  up  into 
the  air  three  or  four  feet,  and  fell  dead;  he  had  been  shot  through 
the  heart ;  but  the  white  man  was  only  wounded,  and  had  fallen, 
writhing,  and  struggling^  and  shrieking,  to  the  ground.  T  heard 
him  distinctly  call  out,  as  the  reserve  of  six  men  stepped  into  the 
ditch,  **  Dans  la  Ute,  dans  la  tSte,"  One  of  the  grenadiers  ad- 
vanced, and,  putting  his  musket  close  to  his  face,  fired.  The  ball 
splashed  into  his  skull,  through  the  left  eye,  setting  fire  to  his  hair 
and  clothes,  and  the  handkerchief  bound  round  his  head,  and 
making  the  brains  and  blood  flash  up  all  over  his  face,  and  the 
person  of  the  soldier  who  had  given  him  the  coup  de  grace. 
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A  Strong  murmuriDg  noise,  like  Uie  rushing  of  many  waters, 
jjrowlud  araongst  the  ranks  and  the  sui'i'oujadiof;  spt^'ciaturs,  while 
a  sliofl  shai|>  exclamation  of  horitM-  every  now  and  ihen  gushed 
out  shrill  and  dear,  and  fearfully  distinct  above  the  appalling 
monotony. 

The  miserable  man  stieichcd  out  his  legs  and  arms  straight  and 
i-igidly,  a  stiMng  shiver  pervaded  his  whole  frame,  his  jaw  fell,  bis 
muscles  lelaxed,  and  he  and  liis  brother  in  calamity  became  a 
|)orliun  of  the  bloody  clay  on  which  they  were  sti'ctched. 


CHAPTER  XVTl. 

TUE  TniRD  CRUISE  OF  THE  WAVE. 

"  Boll  on,  Lhou  deep  and  darkhliiE  ocean — mil  1 

Ten  thousand  fleets  sweep  oyer  thcc  in  Tain  ; 

Han  marls  the  earth  witli  ruin— Ilia  control 

Stops  with  ihe  shore, — upon  the  waterj  plain 

The  wrecks  arc  all  Ihj  deed,  nor  doth  remain 

A.  shadow  of  man's  ravage,  save  hia  own. 

When  for  a  moment,  like  a  drop  of  rain, 

He  sinks  into  thy  depths  with  bubbling  groan. 

Without  a  grave,  unknell'd,  uncoflin'd,  and  unknown." 

Cbilde  Harold. 

I  HAD  been  invited  to  br'eakfast  on  board  the  corvette,  on  the 
morning  after  this ;  and  captain  Transom,  Mr  Dang,  and  myself, 
were  comfortably  seated  at  our  meal  on  the  quartertlcck,  under  the 
awniuj^r,  skreened  off  by  flaf^s  from  the  view  of  Ihe  men.  The  ship 
was  riding  to  a  soiaU  westerly  breeze,  that  was  rippling  up  the 
bight.  The  ports  on  each  quarter,  as  well  as  Ihe  two  in  the  stern, 
were  open,  through  which  we  had  an  extensive  view  of  Port-au- 
Prince,  and  the  surrounding  country. 

"  Now,  Transom,  "  said  our  aniigo  Massa  Aaron,  "  I  am  quite 
pei'suaded  that  the  town  astern  of  us  there  must  always  have  been, 
and  is  now,  exceedingly  unhealthy.  Oidy  I'clleci  on  its  sitnation  ; 
it  fronts  the  west,  with  the  hot  sickening  afternoon's  sim  blazing 
it  every  evening,  along  the  glowing  mirror  of  Ihe  calm  bight, 


azing  on        J| 
It,  under       I 
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Vihose  influence  the  fat  black  mud  that  composes  the  beach  must 
send  up  most  pestilent  effluvia;  while  in  the  forenoon  it  is  shut  out 
from  the  influence  of  the  regular  easterly  sea-breeze,  or  trade-wind, 
by  the  high  land  behind.    However,  as  I  don't  mean  to  stay  here 

longer  than  I  can  help,  it  is  not  my  affair ;  and  as  Mr  S will  be 

waiting  for  us,  pray  order  your  carriage,  my  dear  fellow,  and  let 
us  go  on  shore. " 

The  carriage  our  friend  spoke  of,  was  the  captain's  gig,  by  this 
time  alongside,  ready  manned, — each  of  the  six  seamen  who  com- 
posed her  crew,  with  his  oar  resting  between  his  knees,  the  blade 
pointed  upwards  towards  the  sky.  We  all  got  in — "  Shove  off" 
—dip  fell  the  oars  into  the  water — '*  Give  way,  men" — ^the  good 
ash  staves  groaned,  and  cheeped,  and  the  vi^ter  buzzed,  and  away 
we  shot  towards  the  wharf.    We  landed,  and  having  proceeded  to 

Mr  S 's,  we  found  horses  ready  for  us,  to  take  our  promised 

ride  into  the  beautiful  plain  of  the  Cul-de^ac,  lying  to  the  northward 
and  eastward  of  the  town ;  the  cavalcade  being  led  by  Massa  Aaron 
and  myself,  while  Mr  S rode  beside  captain  Transom. 

Aforetime,  from  the  estates  situated  on  this  most  magnificent 
plain,  (which  extends  about  fifteen  miles  into  the  interior,  while  its 
width  varies  from  ten  to  five  miles,  being  surrounded  by  hills  on 
three  sides,)  there  used  to  be  produced  no  less  than  thirty  thousand 
hogsheads  of  sugar.  *  This  was  during  the  ancien  regime;  where- 
as, now,  I  believe,  the  only  articles  it  yields  beyond  plantains, 
yams,  and  pot  herbs  for  the  supply  of  the  tovm,  are  a  fow  gaOons 
of  syrup,  and  a  few  pundieons  of  tatfia,  a  very  inferior  kind  of  mm. 
The  whole  extent  of  the  sealike  plain,  for  there  is  throughout 
scarcely  any  inequality  higher  than  my  staff,  was  once  covered  with 
well-cultivated  fields  and  happy  homes ;  but  now,  alas !  with  brush- 
wood from  six  to  ten  feet  high, — in  truth,  by  one  sea  of  jungle, 
through  which  you  have  to  thread  your  difficult  way  along  narrow, 
hot,  sandy  bridle-paths,  (with  the  sand  flies  and  musqnittoes  flaying 
you  alive,)which  every  now  and  then  lead  you  to  some  old  ruinous 
court-yard,  with  the  ground  strewed  with  broken  boilers  and  mill- 
roUa^s,  and  decaying  hard-wood  timbers,  and  crumbling  bricks ; 
while,  a  little  further  on,  yon  shall  find  theUackened  roc^ss  walls 
of  what  was  most  probably  an  unfortunate  planter's  (mce  happy 
home,  where  the  mklnight  brigand  came  and  found  peace  and  com- 
fort, and  all  the  elegancies  of  life,  and  left— blood  and  ashes ;  with 
the  wild-flowers  growing  on  the  window  sills,  and  the  prickly  pear 
on  the  tops  of  the  walls,  while  marble  steps,  and  old  shutters,  and 
window  hinges,  and  pieces  of  china,  are  strewn  all  about ;  the  only 
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lenant  nuw  lieuig  most  likely  an  old  miserable  negro  who  (las 
shclLcred  himself  id  a  coarsely  thatched  hut,  in  a  coiuei-  of  what 
had  once  Licen  a  gay  and  well-furnished  saloon. 

After  having  extended  our  ride,  under  a  hot  broiling  sun,  until 
two  o'dock  in  the  aftei-noon,  we  hove  about,  and  leturned  towards 
the  town.  We  had  not  ridden  on  our  homeward  journey  above 
three  miles,  when  we  overtook  a  tall  good-looking  negro,  dressed 
in  while  Osnaburg  trowsers,  rolled  up  to  his  knees,  and  a  check 
shin.  He  wore  neither  shoes  nor  stockings,  but  his  head  was 
bound  round  with  the  usual  handkerchief,  over  which  he  wore  a 
large  glazed  cocked  hat,  with  a  most  conspicuous  Haytian  blue- 
and-red  cockade.  De  was  goading  on  a  jackass  before  him,  loaded 
with  a  goodly  bui-den  apparently;  but  what  it  was  we  could  not 
tell,  as  the  whole  was  covered  by  a  large  sheepskin,  with  the  wool 

oulermust.    I  was  pricking  past  the  man,  when  Mr  S sung 

out  to  me  to  shorten  sail,  and  the  next  momont  he  startled  rae  by 
addressing  tlie  pedestrian  as  colonel  Gabaroche.  The  colonel  re- 
turned the  salute,  and  seemed  in  no  way  put  oiil  from  being  dfr 
tected  in  this  rather  uitmilitary  predicament.-  He  was  gobg  up  to 
Port-au-Prince  to  lake  his  turn  of  duty  with  his  regiment.  Pre- 
sently up  came  another  half-naked  black  fellow,  with  the  same  kind 
of  glazed  hat  and  handkerchief  under  it ;  but  he  was  mounted,  and 
his  nag  was  not  a  bad  one  by  any  means.  It  was  colonel  Gaba- 
rocbc's  captain  of  grenadiers,  Papotiere  by  name.  He  was  intrCK 
duccd  to  us,  and  we  all  moved  jabbering  along.  At  the  time  1 
write  of,  the  militarj'  force  of  the  Haytian  Itepublic  was  composed 
of  one-third  of  the  whole  male  population  cajiable  of  bearing  arm», 
which  third  was  obliged  to  be  on  permanent  duty  for  four  months 
every  year ;  but  the  individuals  of  the  quota  were  allowed  to  tdr 
low  iheir  callings  as  merchants,  planters,  or  agriculturists,  during 
the  remaining  eight  months ;  they  were,  I  believe,  fed  by  Govern- 
ment during  their  four  months  of  permanent  duty.  The  weather, 
by  the  time  we  had  ridden  a  couple  of  miles  faidier,  began  to 
lower,  and  presently,  laige  heavy  drops  of  rain  fell,  and  preser- 
ving their  globular  shape,  rolled  Uke  peas,  or  rather  like  bulleu, 
amidst  the  small  finely  pulverized  dust  of  the  sandy  path.  "  Um- 
brella "  was  the  word — but  this  was  a  luxury  unknown  to  our  mi- 
litary friends.  However,  the  colonel  immediately  unfurled  a 
blanket  from  beneath  the  sheepskin,  and  sticking  his  head  through 
a  hole  in  the  centre  of  it,  there  he  stalked  like  a  herald  in  his 
tabard,  with  the  blanket  hanging  down  before  and  behind  bim. 
As  for  the  captain  he  dismounted,  disencumbered  himself  of  his 
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trowsers,  which  he  crammed  under  the  mat  tl^t  served  him  for  a 
saddle,  and  taking  off  his  shirt,  he  stowed  it  away  in  the  capacious 
crown  of  his  cocked  hat,  while  he  once  more  bestrid  his  Buce- 
phalus in  puris  ruUutalibus,  but  conversing  with  all  the  ease  in  the 
world,  and  the  most  perfect  sang  froid,  while  the  thunder  shower 
came  down  in  bucketfuls.  In  about  half  an  hour,  we  arrived  at 
the  skirt  of  the  brushwood  or  jungle,  and  found  on  our  left  hand 
some  rice  fidds,  which  from  appearance  we  could  not  have  dis- 
tinguished from  young  wheat;  but  on  a  nearer  approach,  we  per- 
ceived that  the  soil,  if  soil  it  could  be  called  on  which  there  was  no 
walking)  was  a  soft  mud,  the  only  passages  through  the  fields,  and 
along  the  ridges,  being  by  planks,  on  whidi  several  of  the  labourers 
were  standing  as  we  passed,  one  of  whom  turning  to  look  at  us, 
slipped  off,  and  instantly  sunk  amidst  the  rotten  slime  up  to  his 
waist.  The  neighbourhood  of  these  rice  swamps  is  generally  ex- 
tremely unhealthy.  At  length  we  got  on  board  the  Firebrand, 
drenched  to  the  skin,  to  a  late  dinner,  after  which  it  was  deter- 
mined by  captain  Transom — of  which  intention,  by  the  by,  with 
all  his  familiarity,  I  had  not  the  smallest  previous  notice — that  I 
should  cross  the  island  to  Jacmel,  in  order  to  communicate  with 
the  merchant-ships  loading  there ;  and  by  the  time  I  returned,  it 
was  supposed  the  Firebrand  wouW  be  ready  for  sea,  when  I  was  to 
be  detached  in  the  Wave,  to  whip  in  the  craft  at  the  different  out- 
ports,  after  which  we  were  all  to  sail  in  a  fleet  to  Port  Royal. 

**  I  say,  Skipper,"  quoth  Mr  Bang,  "  I  have  a  great  mind  to  ride 
with  Tom — what  say  you  ?  " 

**  Why,  Aaron,  you  are  using  me  ill;  that  shaver  is  seducing  you 
altogether ;  but  come,  you  won't  be  a  week  away,  and  if  you  want 
to  go,  I  see  no  objection." 

It  was  fixed  accordingly,  and  on  the  morrow  Mr  Bang  and  I 
completed  our  arrangements,  hired  horses,  and  a  guide,  and  all 
being  in  order,  clothes  packed,  and  every  thing  else  made  ready 

for  the  cruise,  we  rode  out  along  with  Mr  S (we  were  to  dine 

and  sleep  at  his  house)  to  view  the  fortifications  on  the  hill  above 
the  town,  the  site  of  Ghristophe*s  operations  when  he  besieged 
the  place ;  and  pretty  hot  work  they  must  have  had  of  it,  for  in 
two  different  places  the  trenches  of  the  besiegers  had  been  pushed 
on  to  the  very  crest  of  the  glacis,  and  in  one  the  counterscarp 
had  been  fairly  blown  into  the  ditch,  disclosing  the  gallery  of  the 
mine  behind,  as  if  it  had  been  a  cavern,  the  crest  of  the  glacis 

having  remained  entire.    We  walked  into  it,  and  Mr  S pointed 

out  where  the  president's  troops,  in  Fort  Republicairi,  had  counter- 
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iniDed,  and  absolutely  eniei-ed  Uie  oLher  diamber  from  beneatb, 
after  llie  explosion",  and,  sword  in  hand,  cut  off  the  stormiitg 
party,  (whidihad  by  ihis  lime  descended  Into  ibe  ditch,)  and  drove 
them  up  through  the  breach  into  the  fort,  where  ihey  were  made 
prisoners. 

Tlie  oisauli  had  been  {pvcn  three  times  in  one  night,  and  he 
trembled  for  ihe  town ;  however',  Petion's  courage  and  indomitable 
resolution  saved  them  all.  For  by  making  a  sally  fi-om  liie  south 
gate  at  grey  dawn,  even  when  the  firing  on  the  bill  was  hottest, 
and  turning  the  enemy's  fiank,  he  poured  into  llie  trenches,  routed 
the  covering  party,  stormed  the  batteries,  spiked  the  guns,  and 
that  evening's  sun  glanced  on  the  bayonets  of  King  Henry's  troops 
as  they  raised  the  siege,  and  fell  back  in  gieat  confusion  on  their 
lines,  leaving  the  whole  of  theii'  battering  train,  and  a  great  quan- 
tity of  ammunition,  behind  them. 

Next  morning  we  werccalled  at  daylight,  and  having  accoutred 
ourselves  for  the  journey,  we  descended  and  found  two  stout  ponies, 
Uie  biggest  not  fourteen  hands  high,  ready  saddled,  with  old- 
foshiooEd  demipiques,  and  large  hidslers  at  eacli  of  the  saddlebows. 
A  very  stout  mule  was  furnished  for  Monsieur  Pegtop ;  and  our 
bladt  guide,  who  had  conli'acted  for  our  transit  across  the  isJancI, 
was  also  in  attendance,  mounted  on  a  very  active,  well-actioned 
horse.  We  had  coffee,  and  started.  By  die  time  we  reached  Leo- 
gane,  the  sun  was  high  and  fierce.     Here  we  breakfasted  in  a  low 

one-story  building,  our  host  being  no  smaller  man  than  major  L 

of  the  Fourth  Regiment  of  the  line.  We  got  our  chocolate,  and 
eggs,  and  fricasseed  fowl,  and  roasted  yam,  and  in  fact  made,  even 
according  to  friend  Aaron's  conct^ption  of  matters,  an  oxceedingfy 
comfortable  breakfast. 

Ur  Bang  here  insisted  on  being  paymaster,  and  tendered  a  sum 
that  the  black  major  thought  so  extravagantly  great,  considering 
the  entcrtaiimient  we  had  received,  that  he  dedined  taking  mwe 
than  one-half.  However,  Mr  Bang,  after  several  unavailing  attempts 
to  press  the  money  on  the  man,  who,  by  the  by,  was  simply  a  good- 
looking  blackamoor,  dressed  in  a  check  shirt,  coarse  but  cletm 
white  duck  trowsers,  with  the  omnipiesent  handkerchief  bound 
round  his  head,  and  finding  that  he  could  not  persist  without  giving 
offence,  was  about  pocketing  the  same,  when  Pe^op  audibly  whis- 
pered him,  "  Massa,  you  ever  shee  black  niger  refuse  money  be- 
fore? but  don't  take  it  to  heart,  Massa;  me,  Pegtop,  will  pocket 
him,  if  dat  foolis  black  person  won't." 

"  Thank  you  for  nolhing,  Master  Pegtop,"'  said  Aaron. 
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We  proceeded,  and  rode  across  the  beautiful  plain,  gradually 
sloping  up  from  the  mangrove-covered  beach,  until  it  swelled  into 
the  first  range  of  hills  that  formed  the  pedestal  of  the  high  precipitous 
ridge  that  intersected  the  southern  prong  of  the  island,  winding 
our  way  through  the  ruins  of  sugar  plantations,  with  fra^^onents  of 
the  machinery  and  implements  employed  in  the  manufacture  scatter- 
ed about,  and  half  sunk  into  the  soil  of  the  fields,  which  were  fast 
becoming  impervious  jungle,  and  interrupting  our  progress  along 
the  narrow  bridle-paths.  At  length  we  began  to  ascend,  and  the 
comparative  coolness  of  the  climate  soon  evinced  that  we  were  ra- 
pidly leaving  the  hot  plains,  as  the  air  became  purer,  and  thinner, 
at  every  turn.  After  a  long,  hot,  hot  ride,  we  reached  the  top  of 
the  ridge,  and  turning  back  had  a  most  magnificent  view  of  the 
whde  Bight  of  Leogane,  and  of  the  Horseshoe,  and  Aaron's  Frog ; 
even  the  tops  of  the  mountains  above  the  Mole,  which  could  not 
have  been  nearer  than  seventy  miles,  were  visible,  floating  like  is- 
lands or  blue  clouds  in  the  misty  distance.  Aaron  took  off  his  hat, 
reined  up,  and  turning  the  head  of  his  Bucephalus  towards  the 
placid  waters  we  had  left,  stretched  forth  his  hand — 

"  *  Ethereal  air,  and  ye  swift-winged  winds, 
Ye  rivers  springing  from  fresh  founts,  ye  waves 
That  o'er  th'  interminable  ocean  wreathe 
Your  crisped,  smiles,  thou  all-producing  Earth, 
And  thee,  bright  Sun,  I  call,  whose  flaming  orb 
Views  the  wide  world  beneath. — See !  '— 

'  *  Nearly  got  a  stroke  of  the  sun,  Tom— what  Whiffle  would  call 
a  ca/-c^«ac— by  taking  off  my  chapeau  in  my  poetical  frenzy— so 

shove  on." 

We  continued  our  journey  through  most  magnificent  defiles,  and 
under  long  avenues  of  the  most  superb  trees,  until,  deeply  embo- 
somed in  the  very  heart  of  the  eternal  forest,  we  came  to  a  shady 
dump  of  bamboos,  overhanging,  with  their  ostrich-featlftr-like 
plumes,  a  round  pool  of  water,  mantled  or  creamed  over  with  a 
bright  green  coating,  as  if  it  had  been  vegetable  velvet,  but  nothing 
akin  to  the  noisome  scum  that  ferments  on  a  stagnant  pool  in  Eng- 
land. It  was  about  the  time  we  had  promised  ourselves  dinner, 
and  in  fact  our  bbck  guide  and  Pegtop  had  dismounted,  to  make 
their  preparations. 

**  Why,  we  surely  omnot  dine  here?  you  don't  mean  to  drink  of 
that  stagnant  pool,  my  dear  Sir?" 

**  Siste  paulisper,  my  boy,  "  said  Mr  Bang,  as  he  stooped  down, 

28* 
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ajid  !>kJii)ined  off  the  green  covering  witli  his  hand,  disclosing  Ute 
waler  below,  pure  and  limpid  as  a  crystal-clear  fountain.  We  dined 
on  the  brink,  and  discussed  a  bottle  of  vin-de-grave  a-piece,  and 
then  had  a  small  pull  at  brandy  and  water;  but  we  ate  very  little, — 
although  I  was  very  huugry,  bm  Mr  Bang  would  not  let  me  feed 
largely. 

"  Now,  Tom,  you  really  do  not  understand  things.  When  one 
rides  a  goodish  joui-ney  on  end — say  seventy  miles  or  so — on  the 
same  horse,  one  never  feeds  the  trusty  creature  with  half  a  bushel 
of  oats ;  at  least  if  any  wooden  spoon  does,  the  chances  are  he  knocks 
him  up.  No,  no — you  give  him  a  mmdhful  of  com,  but  ■pleniy  lo 
drink — a  litUe  meal  and  water  here,  and  a  bottle  of  porter  in  water 
there,  and  he  brings  you  ui  handsomely.  Zounds .'  how  would  you 
yourself,  Tom,  like  to  dine  on  turtle-soup  and  venison,  in  the  middle 
of  a  hissing  hot  ride  of  sixty  miles,  ihiity  of  them  to  be  covered 
after  the  feed?  Lord!  what  between  the  rich  food  and  the  pimcfa, 
you  would  have  fennented  hke  a  brewer's  vat  before  you  reached 
the  end  of  the  journey ;  and  if  you  had  not  a  boll  imperial  measure 
of  carbonate  of  soda  with  you,  the  chances  are  you  would  explode 
like  a  catamaran,  your  head  flying  through  some  old  woman's  win- 
dow, and  capsizing  her  leapol  on  the  one  hand,  while  on  the  other 
your  four  quarters  are  scattered  north,  south,  east,  and  west.— But 
Gaudeamvs, — sweet  is  pleasui'e  after  pain,  Tom,  and  all  you  sailors 
and  tailoi's — 1  love  to  class  you  together — are  tender — not  hearted — 
creatures.  Strange  now  that  there  should  be  thi'ee  classes  of  his 
Majesty's  subjects,  who  never  can  be  taught  to  ride, — to  whom  riding 
is,  in  fact,  a  physical  impossibility ;  and  these  three  are  the  aforesaid 
sailors  and  tailors,  and  dragoon  ol^cers.  However,  hand  me  Ilic 
brandy  bottle ;  and,  Pegtop,  spaie  me  that  black  jack  that  you  are 
rinsing — so. — Useful  commodity,  a  cup  of  this  kind" — here  our 
friend  dashed  in  a  large  qualifier  of  cognac — "  it  not  only  conceals 
the  quality  of  the  water,  for  you  can  sometimes  perceive  the  aiumal' 
cula;  nereabouts  without  a  microscope,  but  also  the  strength  cH  the 
libation.  So— a  piece  of  biscuit  now,  and  the  smallest  moi-sd  of 
that  cold  tongue — your  health,  Thomas"— a  long  pull—"  speedy 
promotion  to  you,  Thomas."  Here  our  friend  rested  the  jug  on 
his  knee.  "  Were  you  ever  at  a  Gawieamui  of  Prcsliyterian  cler- 
gymen on  the  Monday  after  the  Sacrament  Sunday,  Tom, — that  is, 
at  the  dinner  at  the  manse?" 

"  No,  ray  dear  Sii- ;  you  know  I  am  an  Episcopalian." 
"  And  I  am  a  Homan  Catholic.     What  then?  I  have  been  at  a 
Gaitdeamus,  and  why  might  not  you  have  been  at  one  too?    Oh 
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the  fun  of  such  a  meeting!  the  feast  of  reason,  and  the  flow  of 
Ferintosh,  and  the  rich  stories,  ay,  fetter  than  even  I  would  venture 
on,  and  the  cricket-like  chirps  of  laughter  of  the  probationer,  and 
the  loud  independent  guffew  of  the  placed  minister,  and  the  sly 
innuendos  about  the  land  round  the  Jordan,  when  our  freens  get 
half  foo.  Oh  how  I  honour  a  Gaudeamus!  And  why,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  should  the  excellent  men  not  rejoice,  Tom  ?  Are  they  not 
the  very  men  who  should  be  happy?  Is  a  minister  to  be  for  e\fir 
boxed  up  in  his  pulpit — for  ever  to  be  wagging  his  pow,  bald, 
black,  or  grizzled  as  it  may  be,  beneath  his  sounding  board,  like  a 
bullfrog  below  a  toadstool  ?  And  like  the  aforesaid  respectable  qua- 
druped or  biped  (it  has  always  puzzled  me  which  to  call  it),  is  he 
never  to  drink  any  thing  stronger  than  water?  *  Hath  not  a  mi- 
nister eyes?  hath  not  a  minister  hands,  organs,  dimensions,  senses, 
affections,  passions?  Fed  with  the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same 
weapons,  subject  to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by  the  same  means, 
warmed  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter  and  summer,  that  another 
man  is  ?  If  you  prick  them,  do  they  not  bleed?  If  you  tickle  them, 
do  they  not  laugh?'  And  shall  we  grudge  them  a  Gaudeamus  now 
and  then?  Shall  opera  peracta  ludemus  be  in  the  moutlis  of  all 
mankind,  from  the  dirty  little  greasy-feced  schoolboy,  who  wears 
a  red  gown  and  learns  the  Humanities  and  Whiggery  in  the  Nineveh 
of  the  West,  as  the  Bailie  glories  to  call  it,  to  the  King  upon  his 
throne,  and  a  dead  letter,  as  well  as  a  dead  language,  to  them,  and 
them  only?  Forbid  it,  the  Honourable  the  Lord  Provost— forbid 
it,  the  Honourable  the  Lord  Provost  and  all  the  Bailies, — forbid  it, 
the  honourable  the  Lord  Provost  and  all  the  Bailies,  and  those  who 
sit  in  Council  with  them !  Forbid  it,— the  whole  august  aggregate 
of  terror  to  evil-doers,  and  praise  of  them  who  do  well!  Forbid  it, 
the  Devil  and  Dr  Faustus ! " 

By  this  time  I  had  smuggled  the  jug  out  of  our  amigo's  claw,  and 
had  done  honour  to  his  pledge.  "  Do  you  know,  my  dear  Mr 
Bang,  I  have  always  been  surprised  that  a  man  of  your  strong  in- 
tellect, and  clear  views  of  most  matters,  should  continue,  in  pro- 
fession at  teast,  a  Roman  Catholic  ?  " 

Aaron  looked  at  me  with  a  seriousness,  an  unaffected  seriousness 
in  his  manner,  that  possessed  me  with  the  notion  that  I  had  taken 
an  unwarrantable  liberty.  **  Profession,"  at  length  said  he,  slowly 
and  deliberately,  apparently  weighing  every  word  carefully  as  it  fell 
from  him,  as  one  is  apt  to  do  when  approaching  an  interesting  sub- 
ject, on  which  you  desire  not  to  be  misunderstood — *'  Profession — 
what  right  have  you  to  assume  this  of  me  or  any  man,  that  mv  mode 
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of  faith  is  but  piofession?"  and  ihen  ihe  kiod-hearted  fellow,  per- 
ceiving that  his  rebuke  had  mortified  me,  altei  ing  his  lone,  continued, 
but  still  with  a  strong  llnge  of  melancholy  in  his  manner — "  Alas! 
Tom,  how  often  will  weak  man,  in  his  great  arrt^nce,  assume  the 
prerogative  of  his  Maker,  andiattempt  to  judge — honestly,  we  will 
even  allow,  according  lo  his  conception— of  the  heart  and  secret 
things  of  another,  but  too  often,  in  reality,  by  the  evil  scale  of  his 
own !  Shall  the  potsherd  say  to  his  frail  fellow,  '  Thou  art  weak, 
but  I  am  strong? '  Shall  the  moudicwort  say  to  his  brother  mole — 
(I  say,  Quashie,  mind  that  mule  of  yours  don't  snort  in  the  water, 
will  ye?) — 'Blind  art  thou,  but  io,  1  see?'  Ah,  Tom,  I  am  a  Roman 
Catholic;  but  is  it  thou  who  shait  venture  down  into  the  depths  of 
my  heart,  and  then  say,  whether  1  be  so  in  profession  only,  or  in 
stem  unswerving  sincerity?" 

I  found  Ihad  unwittingly  tounhedaslring  that  vibrated  to  his  heart. 

"  I  am  a  Roman  Catholic,  but,  I  humbly  trust,  not  a  bigoted  one ; 
for  were  it  not  against  Ihe  canons  of  both  our  churches,  I  fear  I 
should  incline  lo  the  doctrine  of  Pope — 

-  He  can't  be  wroog  whose  life  is  in  the  riglit.' 

My  falheis,  Tom,  were  all  Catholics  before  me ;  they  may  have  beea 
wrong ;  but  I  am  only  my  father's  son, — not  a  bettei',  and,  1  fear, 
I  fear,  not  so  wise  a  man. — Pray,  Tom,  did  you  ever  hear  of  even 
a  good  Jew,  who,  being  converted,  did  not  become  a  bad  Christian  ? 
Have  you  not  all  your  life  had  a  repugnance  to  consort  with  a  sinner 
converted  from  the  faith  of  his  ftithers,  whether  they  were  Jews  or 
Gentiles,  Hindoos  or  Mahomcdans,  dwellers  in  Mesopotamia  w 
beyond  Jordan?  You  have  such  a  repugnance,  Tom,  I  know;  ivA 
I  have  it  too," 

"  Well,  "  i  proceeded,  on  the  strength  of  the  brandy  grog,  "  in 
the  case  of  an  unenlightened,  or  ignorant,  or  half-educated  man,  I 
might  indeed  suspect  dupUcily,  or  even  hypocrisy,  at  the  bottom 
of  the  abjuration  of  his  lathers'  creed ;  but  in  a  gentleman  of  your 
acquirements  and  knowledge" — ~ 

"There  again  now.  Cringle,  you  are  wrong.  The  dodboppei' 
might  be  conscientious  in  a  change  of  ci'eed,  but  as  to  the  advantage 

I  have  over  him  from  superior  knowledge ! Knowledge,  Tom ! 

what  do  I  know— what  does  the  greatest  and  the  best  of  us  know — 
lo  venture  on  a  saying  somewhat  of  the  trilesl — but  that  he  knows 
nothing?  Oh,  my  dear  boy,  you  and  I  have  hitherto  consorted 
.  together  on  the  deck  of  life,  so  to  speak,  with  the  bright  joyous  sun 
sparkling,  and  the  blue  heavens  laughing  overhead,  and  the  dear 
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gi^een  sea  dancing  under  foot,  and  the  merry  breeze  buzzing  past 
us  right  cheerily.    We  have  seen  but  the  foii^weather  side  of  eadb 
other,  Thomas,  without  considering  that  all  men  have  their  deep 
feeling,  that  lie  for,  far  down  in  the  hold  of  their  hearts,  were  they 
but  stirred  up.    Ay,  you  smile  at  my  figures,  but  I  repeat  it — in 
the  deep  hold  of  their  hearts ;  and  may  I  not  follow  out  the  image 
with  verity  and  modesty,  and  say  that  those  feelings,  often  too 
deep  for  tears,  are  the  ballast  that  keeps  the  whole  ship  in  trim, 
and  without  which  we  should  be  every  hour  of  our  existence  liable 
to  be  driven  out  of  our  heavenward  course,  yea,  to  broach-to  and 
founder,  and  sink  for  ever,  under  <Mie  of  the  many  squalls  in  this 
world  of  storms?    And  here,  in  this  most  beautiful  spot,  with  the 
deep,  dark,  crystal-clear  pool  at  our  feet,  fringed  with  that  velvet 
grass,  and  the  green  quivering  leaf  above  flickering  between  us  and 
the  bright  blue  cloudless  sky, — and  the  everlasting  rocks,  with 
those  diamond-like  tears  trickling  down  their  rugged  cheeks,  im- 
pending over  us, — and  those  gigantic  gnarled  trees,  with  their 
tracery  of  black  mthes  fantastically  tangled,  whose  naked  roots 
twist  and  twine  amongst  the  fissures,  like  serpents  trying  to  shdter 
themselves  from  the  scorching  rays  of  the  vertical  sun, — and  those 
feather-like  bamboos  high  arching  overhead,  and  screening  us 
under  tlieir  noble  canopy, — and  the  cod  jdantains,  their  broad 
ragged  leaves  bending  under  the  weight  of  dew-spangles,  and  the 
half-opened  wild-flowers, — yea,  even  here,  the  ardent  noontide 
sleeping  on  the  hill,  when  even  the  quickeyed  lizard  lies  still,  and 
no  longer  rustles  through  the  dry  grass,  and  there  is  not  a  breath 
of  air  strong  enough  out  of  heaven  to  stir  the  gossamer  that  floats 
before  us,  oi*  to  wave  that  wild  flower  on  its  hair-like  stem,  or  to 
ruffle  the  fairy  plumage  of  the  humming-bird,  that,  against  the 
custom  of  its  kind,  is  now  quietly  perched  thereon ;  and  while  the 
bills  of  the  chattering  paroquets,  that  are  peering  at  us  from  the 
branches  above,  are  closed,  and  the  woodpecker  interrupts  his 
tapping  to  look  down  upon  us,  and  the  only  sound  we  hear  is  the 
moaning  of  the  wood-pigeon,  and  the  lulling  buzz  of  myriads  of 
happy  insects  booming  on  the  ear,  k)ad  as  the  rushing  of  a  distant 
waterfall— (Confound  these  musquittoes,  though!) — Even  here, 
on  this 

*  So  sweet  a  spot  of  earth,  you  mighty  I  ween, 
Have  guessed  some  congregation  of  the  elves, 
To  sport  by  summer  moons,  had  shaped  it  for  themselves  f — 

Even  in  such  a  {)lace  could  1  look  forward  without  a  shudder,  to 
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set  up  my  everlastint;  rest,  to  lay  my  weary  bones  in  tlie  earth,  and 
to  mioffle  ray  day  with  ibat  whereout  it  was  moulded.  No  fear  of 
being  koucbed  here,  Thomas,  and  preserved  in  a  glass  case,  like  a 
stufied  woodcock,  in  Surjjeons'  Hall.  1  am  a  barbariao,  Tom,  in 
these  respects— 1  am  a  baibarian,  and  nothing  of  a  philosopher. 
Quiero  Pns  is  to  be  my  epitaph.  Quieio  Pas — '  Cursol  be  he  who- 
slirs  ihesebones."  Did  not  even  Shakspeare  write  it?  What  poetry 
in  this  spot,  Thomas !  Oh, 

_^  '  There  is  a  pleasure  in  the  pathless  woods, 

*  ■  %  There  is  a  rapture  oii  the  lonely  shore, 

'.  There  is  suciety,  where  Dooe  intrudes, 

By  tlw  deep  sea,  and  music  in  its  roar  : 
1  love  not  man  the  less,  hut  nature  more, 
from  these  our  interviews,  in  which  I  steal 
From  all  I  may  he,  or  have  been  before, 
To  min^e  with  the  universe,  and  feel 
What  I  uau  ue'er  express,  yet  cannot  all  conceal.' 

Yes,  even  here  where  nature  is  all  beautiful  and  every  ih'mg,  and 
man  abject  and  notk'mg — even  here,  Tom,  amidst  the  loneliness  of 
earth,  rugged  and  half-mad  as  you  must  sometimes  have  thougiit 
me,  a  fallow  wholly  made  up  of  quips  and  jests, — even  /  at  this 
moment  could,  like  an  aboriginal  Chai-ib  of  the  land,  '  liiit  up  my 
voice  to  the  Great  Spirit,'  and  kneel,  and  weep,  and  pray." 

1  was  much  moved. 

"  You  lave  spoken  of  knowledge,  Tom.  Knowledge — what  do 
I  know  *  Of  myself  1  know  as  little  as  I  do  of  any  other  grub 
that  crawls  on  the  surface  of  this  world  of  sin  and  suffering ;  and 
what  I  do  know,  adds  litde  to  my  self-esteem,  Tom,  and  affords 
small  encoiuagement  to  enquire  furtlier.— Knowledge,  say  you? 
How  is  that  particle  of  sand  here?  I  cannot  tell.  How  grew  that 
blade  of  grass?  I  do  not  know.  Even  when  I  look  into  that  jug 
of  brandy  gr<^,  (TU  trouble  you  for  it,  Thomas,)  all  thai  I  know 
is,  that  if  1  drink  it,  it  will  make  me  drunk,  and  a  moi'e  desperately 
wicked  creature,  if  that  were  possible,  than  I  am  already.  And 
when  I  look  forth  on  the  higher  and  more  noble  objects  of  the  vi^ 
sible  Creadon,  abroad  on  this  beautiful  earth,  above  on  the  glorious 
universe  studded  with  shining  orbs,  without  number  numberless, 
what  can  I  nake  of  tbem^  Nothing— absolutely  nothing — yet 
they  are  all  er-eatures  hke  myself.  But  if  I  try — audaciously  try 
—to  strain  my  finite  faculties,  in  the  futile  atlempt  to  lake  in  what 
is  infinite— if  I  aspii-ingly,  but  hopelessly,  grapple  wilh  the  idea  of 
the  immensity  of  space,  for  instance,  which  my  reason  yet  ipUs 
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me  must  of  necessity  be  bomidIes&— do  I  not  M  flattering  to  the 
earth  again,  like  an  owl  flying^igainst  the  moontide  sun?  Again, 
when  I  venture  to  think  of  eternity — ay,  when,  reptile  as  I  feel 
myself  to  be,  I  even  look  up  towards  heaven,  and  bend  my  erring 
thoughts  towards  the  Most  High,  the  Maker  of  all  things,  who 
was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come;  whose  flaming  minister,  even  while  I 
speak,  is  pouring  down  a  flood  of  intolerable  day  on  one  half  of 
the  dry  earth,  and  all  that  therein  is ;  and  when  I  reflect  on  what 
this  tremendous,  this  inscrutable  Being  has  done  for  me  and  my 
sinful  race,  so  beautifully  shown  forth  in  both  our  creeds,  what 
do  I  know  ?  but  that  I  am  a  poor  miserable  worm,  crushed  before 
the  moth,  whose  only  song  should  be  the  miserere,  whose  only 
prayer /God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner ! ' " 

There  was  a  long  pause,  and  I  began  to  fear  that  my  friend  was 
shaken  in  his  mind,  for  he  oonttnued  to  look  steadfastly  into  the 
dear  black  water,  where  he  had  skimmed  off  the  green  velvet  coat- 
ing with  his  stick. 

*^  Ay,  and  is  it  even  so?  and  is  it  Tom  Cringle  who  thinks  and 
says  that  I  am  a  man  likely  to  (urofess  to  believe  what  he  knows 

in  his  heart  to  be  a  lie?    A  Ronian  Catholic!    Had  I  hved  before  '^' 

**■>■ 

t^e  Roman  Conquest  I  would  have  been  a  Druid,  for  it  is  not  un- 
der the  echoing  domes  of  our  magnificent  cathedrals,  with  all  the 
grandeur  of  our  ritual,  the  flaming  tapers,  and  bands  of  choristers, 
and  the  pealing  organ,  and  smoking  censers,  and  silver-toned 
bells,  and  white-robed  priests,  that  the  depths  of  my  heart  are 
stirred  up.  It  is  here,  and  not  in  a  temple  made  with  hands,  how- 
ever gorgeous — here,  in  the  secret  places  of  the  everlasting  forest, 
— it  is  in  such  a  place  as  this  that  I  feel  the  immortal  ^rk  within 
me  kindling  into  a  flame,  and  wavering  up  heavenward.^  I  am  su- 
perstitious, Thomas,  I  am  superstition^  when  left  alone  in  such  a 
scene  as  this.  I  can  walk  through  a  country  churchyard  at  mid- 
night, and  stumble  amongst  the  rank  grass  that  covers  the  graves 
of  those  I  have  lived  with  and  loved,  even  if  they  be  *  green  in 
death,  and  festering  in  their  shrouds,'  vnth  the  wind  moaning 
amongst  the  stunted  yew-trees,  and  the  rain  splashing  and  scatter- 
ing on  the  moss-covered  tombstones,  and  the  blinding  blue  light- 
ning flashing,  while  the  headstones  glance  like  an  array  of  sheeted 
ghosts,  and  the  thunder  is  grumbUng  overhead,  without  a  qualm — 
direness  of  this  kind  cannot  once  daunt  me; — it  is  here  and  now, 

4 

when  all  nature  sleeps  in  the  ardent  noontide,  that  I  become  su- 
perstitious, and  would  not  willingly  be  left  alone.  Thoughts  too 
deep  for  tears !— ay^  indeed^  and  there  be  such  thoughts,  that, 
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long  after  lime  has  allowed  ihem  to  subside,  and  when,  lo  the 
cold  eye  of  the  woi-ld,  all  is  cleai'  and  smooth  above,  will,  when 
stirred  up,  like  the  sediment  of  this  fountain  of  the  wood,  dis- 
colour and  enibiller  the  whole  stream  of  life  once  more,  even  after 
the  lapse  of  long  long  years.  When  my  heart-crushing  loss  was 
I'ecent — when  the  wound  was  green,- 1  could  not  walk  abroad  at 
this  to  me  witching  lime  of  day,  without  a  stock  or  a  stone,  a  di- 
stant mai'k  on  the  hill-side,  o['  the  outline  of  the  grey  cliff  above, 
taking  the  very  fashion  of  Iter  face,  or  figure,  on  which  I  would 
gaze,  and  gaze,  as  if  spell-bound,  until  I  knew  not  whether  to  call 
it  a  grouping  of  the  imaginalion,  or  a  reality  from  without — of  Iter, 
with  whom  I  fondly  hoped  to  have  travelled  the  weary  road  of  life. 
Friends  approved — fortune  smiled^one  little  month,  and  we 
should  have  been  one ;  but  it  pleased  Him,  lo  whom  in  my  present 
frame  of  mind  1  dare  not  look  up,  to  blight  my  beautiful  flower,  to 
canka-  my  rose-bud,  to  change  the  ftiir  countenance  of  my  Eliza- 
beth, and  send  her  away.  She  drooped  and  died,  even  like  that 
pale  flower  undei'  the  scorching  sun ;  and  1  was  driven  forth  to 
worsliip  Mammon,  in  these  sweltering  climes ;  but  the  sting  j-e- 
mains,  the  barbed  arrow  sticks  fast." 

Here  the  cleared  surface  of  the  water,  into  which  lie  was  slead- 
fiisliy  looking,  was  gradually  contracted  into  a  small  round  spot 
about  a  fool  in  diameter,  by  the  settling  back  of  the  green  floafmg 
matter  that  he  had  skimmed  aside.  Ills  countenance  became  very 
pale ;  he  appeared  even  more  excited  than  he  had  hitherto  been. 

"By  heavens!  look  in  that  water,  if  the  green  covering  of  it  has 
not  arranged  itself  round  the  clear  spot  into  the  shape  of  a  medal- 
lion— into  her  features!  I  had  dreamed  of  such  things  befiiie,  but 
now  it  is  a  palpable  reality — it  is  her  face — her  straight  nose — her' 
Grecian  uppei-  Up — her  beautiful  forehead,  and  ber  vei-y  biisll — 
even, 

'  As  when  yean  apace 

Had  bound  her  lovely  waist  with  woman^s  zone.' 

Oh,  Elizabeth— Elizabeth !  '■ 

Uei'e  his  whole  frame  shook  with  the  most  intense  emotion,  but 
at  length,  teal's,  unwonted  tears,  did  come  to  his  I'elief,  and  he  hid 
his  face  in  his  hands,  and  wept  bitterly.  I  was  now  eonvinced 
he  was  mad,  but  I  durst  not  inlerrupt  him.  At  length  he  slowly 
removed  his  bands,  by  which  lime,  however,  a  beautiful  smaU 
black  diver,  the  most  minute  species  of  duck  that  I  ever  saw — it 
was  not  so  big  as  my  fist— but  which  is  common  in  woodland  poiid& 
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in  the  West  Indies^  had  ris^  in  the  centre  of  the  eye  of  the  foun- 
tain, while  all  was  so  still  that  it  floated  quietly  like  a  leaf  on  the 
water,  apparently  without  the  least  fear  of  us. 

**  The  devil  appeared  in  Paradise  under  the  shape  of  a  cormo- 
rant, "  said  Mr  Bang,  half  angrily,  as  he  gazed  sternly  at  the  un- 
looked-for visitor ;  "  what  imp  art  thou?" 

Tip — ^the  little  fellow  dived ;— -presently  it  rose  again  in  the  same 
{dace,  and  lifting  up  its  little  foot,  scratched  the  side  of  its  tiny  yel- 
low bill  and  little  red-spotted  head,  shook  its  small  wings,  bright 
and  changeable  as  shot  silk,  with  a  snow-white  pen-feather  in  each, 
and  then  tipped  up  its  little  purple  tail,  and  once  more  disappeared. 

Aaron*s  features  were  gradually  relaxing;  a  change  was  coming 
over  the  spirit  of  his  dream.  The  Urd  appeared  for  the  third  time, 
looked  him  in  the  face,  first  turning  up  one  little  sparkling  eye,  and 
then  another,  with  its  neck  changing  its  hues  like  a  pigeon's.  Aa- 
ron began  to  smile;  he  gently  raised  his  stick — *'  Do  you  cock  your 
fud  at  me,  you  tiny  thief,  you  ?  "—and  thereupon  he  struck  at  it  with 
his  stick.  Tip — the  duck  dived,  and  did  not  rise  again ;  and  all 
that  he  got  was  a  sprinkling  shower  in  the  face,  from  the  water 
flashing  up  at  his  blow,  and  once  more  the  green  covering  settled 
back  again,  and  the  bust  of  his  dead  love,  or  what  he  fancied  to  be 
so,  disappeared.  Aaron  laughed  outright,  arose,  and  began  to 
shout  to  the  black  guide,  who,  along  with  P^top,  had  taken  the 
bisasts  into  the  wood  in  search  of  provender.  **  Ayez  le  bonte  de 
donner  moi  man  cheval.  Brmgibtu  the  horsos,  Massa  Bungo — 
venga  los  quadrupedos — make  haste,  vtte,  muchoy  mucho, " 

Come,  there  is  my  Massa  Aaron  once  more,  at  all  ev^ts,  thought 
I;  but  oh,  how  unlike  the  Aaron  of  five  minutes  ago! 

**  So  now  let  us  mount,  my  boy, "  said  he,  and  we  shoved  along 
until  the  evening  fell,  and  the  sun  bid  us  good-by  very  abruptly. 
**  Cheep,  cheep,"  sung  the  lizards — "chirp,  chirp,"  sung  the  crick- 
ets— "  snore,  snore, "  moaned  the  tree-toad — and  it  was  night. 

**  Dame  Nature  shifts  the  scene  without  much  warning  here, 
Thomas,"  said  Massa  Aaron ;  **we  must  get  along.  Depichez, 
m^n  cher — depichez;  diggez  voire  spui*s  into  the  flankibm  of  votre 
cheval,  mon  ami,  "  shouted  Aaron  to  our  guide. 

**  Oui,  monsieur/*  replied  the  man,  **  mats** 

I  did  not  like  this  ominous  "  but,**  nevertheless  we  rode  on.  No 
moredid  Massa  Aaron.  The  guide  repeated  hismai^again.  **  Mats, 
mon  fib,  "  said  Bang, — **  mats — qv£  meanez-vous  by  baaing  comme 
un  sheep,  eh?    Que  vizzy-vous,  eh?" 

We  were  at  this  time  riding  in  a  bridle-road,  to  which  the  worst 
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sh€ep-|)aths  in  Westmoreland  would  have  been  a  railway,  wilh  our 
horses  every  now  and  then  stumbling  and  coming  down  on  tbeir 
noses  on  the  deep  red  eai'th,  while  we  as  often  stood  a  chance  of 
being  pitched  bodily  against  some  tree  on  the  pathsido.  Bui  we 
e  by  this  time  all  aUve  again,  the  dulness  of  repletion  having  eva- 
porated; and  Mr  Bang,  t  fancied,  began  to  peer  anxiously  about 
him,  and  to  fidget  a  good  deal,  and  to  murmur  and  grumble 
something  in  his  gizzard  about "  arms — no  arms,  "as,  feeling  in  his 
starboard  holster,  he  detected  a  regular  long  cork  of  claret,  where 
he  had  hoped  to  cluteh  a  pistol,  while  in  the  larboard,  by  the  praise- 
worthy foi'ethought  of  our  guide,  a  good  roasted  capon  ^vas  en- 
sconced. "  I  say,  Tom — tokoo — mind  1  don't  shoot  you,"  present- 
ing the  bottle  of  daret,  "If  it  had  been  soda  water,  and  the  wire 
not  all  the  stronger,  I  might  have  had  a  chance  in  this  climate — but 
we  ai-e  somewhat  caught  here,  my  dear — we  have  no  arms. " 

"Poo,"  said  I,  "  nevermind — no  danger  at  hand,  take  my  word 
for  it. " 

"  May  be  not,  may  be  not — but,  Peglop,  you  scoundrel,  why  did 
you  not  fetch  my  pstols?" 

"  Eigk,  you  go  fight,  Massa?" 

"  Fight!  no,  you  booby;  but  could  nnt  your  own  numseull — iJio 
fellow's  a  fool — so  come — ride  on,  ride  on,  " 

Presently  we  came  to  an  open  space,  free  of  trees,  where  ihe 
moon  shone  brightly ;  it  was  a  round  piTcipitous  hollow,  that  had 
been  excavated  apparently  by  the  action  of  a  small  clear  stream  or 
spoutofwater,  that  sparkled  in  the  moonbeams  like  a  web  of  silver 
tissue,  as  it  leaped  in  a  crystal  arch  over  our  heads  from  the  top  of  a 
rock  about  twenty  feet  high,  that  rose  on  our  right  hand,  the  sum- 
mit clearly  and  sharply  defined  against  the  blue  firmament,  while, 
on  the  left,  was  a  small  hollow  or  lavine,  do\vn  which  the  rivulet 
gurgled  and  vanished ;  while  a-head  the  same  impervious  forest  pre- 
vailed, beneath  which  we  had  been  travelling  for  so  many  hours. 

The  road  led  ri^t  through  this  rugged  boUow,  crossing  it  about 
the  middle,  or,  if  any  thing,  nearer  the  base  of  the  cliff;  aud  the 
whole  dear  space  between  the  rock  and  the  branches  of  the  (^po- 
»te  trees  might  have  measured  twenty  yards.  In  fi^nt  of  us,  the 
path  took  a  turn  lo  the  left,  as  if  again  entering  below  the  dark  sha- 
dow of  the  wood ;  but  towards  the  right,  with  the  moon  shming 
brightly  on  it,  therewasamostbeautifulbank,  clear  of  underwood, 
and  covered  with  the  iinest  shoil  velvet  grass  that  could  be  dreamed 
of  as  a  fitting  sward  fo  be  pressed  by  fairy  feet.  We  all  lialted  in 
ihe  centre  of  the  open  space. 
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''  See  '  how  the  moonlight  sleeps  on  yonder  bank !  *  **  said  I. 

*'  I  doti*t  know  what  sleeps  there,  Tom, "  said  Aaron ;  ^'  but  does 
that  figure  sleep,  think  you?''  pointing  to  the  dark  crest  of  the  pre- 
cipitous eminence  on  the  right  hand,  from  which  the  moonlight 
riU  was  gushmg,  as  if  it  had  been  smitten  by  the  rod  of  the  Prophet. 

I  started,  and  looked — a  dark  half-naked  figure,  with  an  enor- 
mous cap  of  the  shaggy  skin  of  sonic  wild  creature,  was  kneeUng 
on  one  knee,  on  the  very  pinnacle,  with  a  carabine  resting  across 
his  thigh.  I  noticed  our  guide  tremble  from  head  to  foot,  but  he 
did  not  speak. 

**Vousavezde8arm8?**  said  Bang,  as  he  continued  with  great  fluen- 
cy, but  little  granmiar ;  *^  ayez  le  bontS  de  cocker  voire  pistoleUe.** 

The  man  gave  no  answer.  We  heard  the  click  of  the  carabine 
lock. 

**  Zounds ! "  said  Aaron,  with  his  usual  energy  when  excited,  "if 
you  won't  use  them,  give  them  to  me; "  and  forthwith  he  snatched 
both  pistols  from  our  guide's  holsters.  *'  Now,  Tom,  get  on. 
Shove  t'other  blackie  a-head  of  you,  Pegtop,  will  you?  C!onfound 
you  for  forgetting  my  Mantons,  you  villain.  I  will  bring  up  the 
rear. " 

"  Well,  I  will  get  on, "  said  I ;  "but  here,  give  me  a  pistol. " 

"  Ridez-vousen  avant,  blackinwribus  ambos — en  avanty  you  black 
rascals — laissez  le  capitan  and  me  pour  fighter  " — shouted  Bang,  as 
the  black  guide,  guessing  his  meaning,  spurred  his  horse  against  the 
moonlight  bank.  ^ 

"  Ah^ah  r  exclaimed  the  man,  as  he  wheeled  about  after  he 
had  ridden  a  pace  or  two  under  the  shadow  of  the  trees — **  VMa 
ces  atUres  brigands-Id. " 

"Where?"  said  I. 

"  There,"  said  the  man  in  an  ecstasy  of  fear—"  there"— and 
peering  up  into  the  forest,  where  the  dieckering  dancing  moon- 
light was  flickering  on  the  dun,  herbless  soil,  as  the  gentle  night- 
breeze  made  the  leaves  of  the  trees  twinkle  to  and  fro,  I  saw  three 
dark  figures  advancing  upon  us. 

"  Here's  a  catastrophe,  Tom,  my  boy,"  quoth  Aaron,  who,  now 
that  he  had  satisfied  himself  that  the  pistols  were  properly  loaded 
and  primed,  had  resumed  all  his  wonted  codness  in  danger.  "Ask 
that  fellow  who  is  enacting  the  statue  on  the  top  of  the  rock  what 
he  wants.  I  am  a  tolerable  shot,  you  know ;  and  if  he  means  evil, 
I  shall  nick  him  before  he  can  carry  his  carabine  to  his  shoulder, 
take  my  word  for  it."  ^ 

"  Who  is  there,  and  what  do  you  want?"    No  answer,  the  man 
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above  us  continued  as  still  as  if  he  had  actually  been  a  statue  of 
broQze.  Pi-eseatly  one  of  the  three  men  in  the  wood  sounded  a 
short  sDorting  note  on  a  bullock's  horn. 

It  would  seem  that  until  this  moment  their  comrade  above  us  had 
not  been  aware  of  their  vicinity,  for  he  immediately  called  out  in 
the  patois  of  St  Domingo,  "  Advance,  and  seize  the  travellers; " 
and  thereupon  was  in  the  act  of  raising  his  piece  to  his  shoulder, 
when— crack— Bang  fired  his  pistol.  The  man  uttered  a  loud  kah. 
but  did  not  f^ll. 

"  Missed  him,  by  all  that  is  wonderful ! "  said  my  companion. 
"  Now,  Tom,  it  is  your  turn." 

1  levelled,  and  was  in  the  very  act  of  pulling  the  trigger,  when 
the  dark  figure  fell  over  slowly  and  stithy  on  his.  back,  and  then 
began  to  struggle  violently,  and  to  cough  loudly,  as  if  he  were  suf- 
focating. At  length  he  rolled  over  and  down  the  fiice  of  the  rock, 
where  he  was  caught  by  a  strong  clump  of  brushwood,  and  there  he 
hung,  while  the  coughing  and  crowuig  incieased,  and  I  felt  a  warm 
shower,  as  of  heated  water,  sputter  over  my  face.  It  was  hot  hot 
and  salt — God  of  my  fathers !  it  was  blood.  But  there  was  no  tinae 
for  consideration ;  the  three  figures  by  this  had  been  reinforced  by 
six  more,  and  they  now,  with  a  most  fiendish  yell,  jumped  down 
into  the  hollow  basin,  and  surrounded  us. 

"  Lay  down  your  arms,"  one  of  them  shouted. 

"  No,"  I  exdaimed ;  "  we  are  British  officers,  and  armed,  and 
determined  to  sell  our  lives  dearly ;  and  if  you  do  succeed  in  mur- 
dering us,  you  may  rest  assured  you  shall  be  hunted  down  by 
bloodhounds." 

I  thought  the  game  was  up,  and  little  dreamed  that  the  nameof 
Briton  would,  amongst  the  fastnesses  of  Haiti,  have  proved  a  ta- 
lisman; but  it  did  so.  "We  have  no  wish  to  injure  you,  bill  you 
must  follow  us,  and  see  our  general,"  said  the  man  who  appeared  to 
take  the  lead  amongst  them.  Here  two  of  the  men  scrambled  up 
tlie  face  of  the  rock,  and  brought  their  wounded  comi'ade  down 
from  where  he  hung,  and  laid  him  on  the  bank ;  he  had  been  shot 
through  the  lungs,  and  could  not  speak.  After  a  minute's  conver- 
sation, they  lifted  him  on  their  shoulders;  and  as  our  guide  and 
Afonsieur  Pegtop  had  been  instandy  bound,  we  were  only  two  to 
nme  armed  men,  and  accoidingly  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  follow 
the  bearers  of  the  wounded  man,  with  our  horses  tumbling  and 
scrambling  up  the  river-course,  into  which,  by  their  order,  we  had 
now  turned. 

We  proce«led  in  this  way  for  .itxiut  half  a  mile,  when  it  was 
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evident  that  the  jaded  beasts  could  not  travel  farther  amongst  the 
twisted  trunks  of  trees  and  fragments  of  rock  with  which  the  river- 
course  was  now  strew;ed.  We  therefore  dismounted,  and  were 
compelled  to  leave  them  in  charge  of  two  of  the  brigands,  and  im- 
mediately began  to  scramble  up  the  hill-side,  through  a  narrow 
foot-path,  in  one  of  the  otherwise  most  impervious  thickets  that  I 
had  ever  seen.  Presently  a  black  savage,  half-naked  like  his  com- 
panions, hailed,  and  told  us  to  stand.  Some  password  that  we 
could  not  understand  was  given  by  our  captors,  and  we  proceeded, 
still  ascending,  until,  turning  sharp  off  to  the  left,  we  came  sud- 
denly round  a  pinnacle  of  rock,  and  looked  down  into  a  deep  deU, 
with  a  winding  path  leading  to  the  brink  of  it.  It  was  a  round 
cockpit  of  a  place,  surrounded  with  precipitous  limestone-rocks  on 
all  sides,  from  the  fissures  of  which  large  trees  and  bushes  sprung, 
while  the  bottom  was  a  level  piece  of  ground,  covered  with  long 
hay-like  grass,  evidently  much  trodden  down.  Close  to  the  high 
bank,  right  opposite,  and  about  thirty  yards  from  us,  a  wood-fire 
was  sparkling  cheerily  against  the  grey  rock ;  while,  on  the  side 
next  us,  the  roofs  of  several  huts  were  visible,  but  there  was  no 
one  moving  about  that  we  could  see.  The  moment,  however,  that 
the  man  with  the  horn  sounded  a  rough  and  most  unmelodious 
blast,  there  was  a  buzz  and  a  stir  below,  and  many  a  short  grunt 
arose  out  of  the  pit,  and  long  yawns,  and  eigh,  eighs !  while  a  dozen 
splinters  of  resinous  wood  were  instantly  lit,  and  held  aloft,  by 
whose  light  I  saw  fifty  or  sixty  half-naked,  but  well-armed  blacks, 
gazing  up  at  us  from  beneath,  their  white  eyes  and  whiter  teeth 
glancing.  Most  of  them  had  muskets  and  long  knives,  and  several 
wore  the  military  shako,  while  others  had  their  heads  bound  round 
with  the  never-iailing  handkerchief.  At  length  a  fierce-looking 
fellow,  dressed  in  short  drawers,  a  round  blue  jacket,  a  pair  of 
epaulets,  and  a  most  enormous  cocked  hat,  placed  a, sort  of  rough 
ladder,  a  plank  with  notches  cut  in  it  with  a  hatchet,  against  the 
bank  next  us,  and  in  a  loud  voice  desired  us  to  descend.  I  did  so 
with  fear  and  trembling,  but  Mr  Bang  never  lost  his  presence  of 
mind  for  a  moment ;  and,  in  answer  to  the  black  chiefs  questions, 
I  again  rested  our  plea  on  our  being  British  officers,  despatched  on 
service  from  a  squadron  (and  as  I  used  the  word,  the  poor  little 
Wave  and  solitary  corvette  rose  up  before  me)  across  the  island  to 
Jacmel,  to  communicate  vrith  another  British  force  lying  there.  The 
man  heard  me  with  great  patience ;  but  when  I  looked  round  the 
circle  of  tatterdemalions,  for  there  was  ne'er  a  shirt  in  the  whole 
company— Falstaffs  men  were  a  joke  to  them— with  their  bright 
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arms  sparkling  to  the  red  glare  of  tlie  torches,  lliat  flared  like; 
tongues  of  flame  overhead,  while  Ihey  grinned  with  their  iTOry 
teeth,  and  glared  fiercely  with  their  whii«  eyeballs  on  us — I  fell 
that  our  lives  were  not  worth  an  hour's  purchase. 

At  length  the  leader  spoke — "  I  am  general  Sandiez,  driven  to 
dispute  president  Petion's  sway  by  his  injustice  to  me — but  I  trust 
our  quarrel  is  not  hopeless  ;  will  you,  Gentlemen,  on  your  i-eturn 
to  Popt-au-Prince,  use  your  influence  with  him  to  withdraw  his 
decree  against  me  ?  " 

This  was  so  much  out  of  the  way — the  idea  of  our  being  deputed 
to  mediate  between  such  great  personages  as  president  Petion  and 
one  of  his  rebel  generals,  was  altogether  so  absurd,  that;  under 
-other  circumstances,  I  would  have  laughed  in  the  black  fellow's 
face.  However,  a  jest  here  might  have  cost  us  our  lives ;  so  we 
looked  serious,  and  promised. 

"Upon  your  honours" — said  the  poor  fellow. 
"Upon  our  words  of  honour" — we  rejoined. 
"Then  embrace  me" — and  the  savage  thereupon,  stinking  of 
tobacco  and  cocoa-nut  oil,  hugged  me,  and  kissed  me  on  botli 
-cheeks,  and  then  did  the  agreeable  in  a  similar  way  to  Mr  Bang. 
Here  the  coughing  and  moaning  of  the  wounded  man  broke  in  upon 
the  conference, 

"  What  is  that?" — said  Sanchez.  One  of  his  people  told  him. 
"Ah!"  said  he,  with  a  good  deal  of  savagenessinhis  tone — "Aha! 
blood?" 

We  promptly  explained  how  it  happened;— for  a  few  moments. 
1  did  not  know  how  he  might  take  it. 

"But  i  forgive  you,"  at  length  said  he — "  however,  my  men  may 
revenge  their  comrade.     You  must  djink  and  eat  with  them." 

This  was  said  aside  to  us,  as  it  were.  He  ordered  some  roasted 
planlams  to  be  brought,  and  mixed  some  cruel  bad  tafia  with  water 
in  an  enormous  gourd.  He  ate,  and  then  took  a  pull  himself— we 
followed, — and  ho  then  walked  round  the  circle,  and  carefully  ob- 
served that  every  one  had  tasted  also.  Being  satisfied  on  this  head, 
he  abruptly  ordered  us  to  ascend  the  ladder,  and  to  pass  on  our 
way. 

The  poor  fellow  was  mad,  I  beUeve,  However,  some  time  after- 
wards, the  president  Imnted  him  down,  and  got  hold  of  him,  but  I 
believe  he  never  punished  him.    As  for  the  wounded  man — 

' '  Whether  he  did  live  or  dk-, 

Tom  Cringic  does  not  know." 
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We  were  reconducted  by  our  former  escort  to  where  we  left  our 
horses,  remounted,  and  without  farther  let  or  hmderance  arrived 
by  day  dawn  at  the  stragg^g  town  of  JacmeL  The  situation  is 
very  beautiful,  the  town  being  built  on  the  hillside,  looking  out 
seaward  on  a  very  safe  roadstead,  the  anchorage  being  de£^ded  to 
the  southward  by  bright  blue  shoals,  and  white  breakers,  that  curl 
and  roar  over  the  coral  reefs  and  ledges.    As  we  rode  up  to  t(r 

S *s,  the  principal  merchant  in  the  place,  and  a  Frenchman,  we 

were  again  struck  with  the  dilapidated  condition  of  the  houses,  and 
the  generally  ruinous  state  of  the  town.  The  brown  and  black  popu- 
lation appeared  to  be  lounging  about  in  the  most  absolute  idleness; 
and  here,  as  at  Port-au-Prince,  every  second  man  you  met  was  a 
soldier.  The  women  sitting  in  their  little  shops,  nicely  set  out  with 
a  variety  of  gay  printed  goods,  and  the  crews  of  the  English  vessds 
loading  coffee,  w  ere  the  only  individuals  who  seemed  to  be  capable 
of  any  exertion. 

"I  say,  Tom,"  quoth  Massa  Aaron,— "do  you  see  that  old  fel- 
low there?" 

"What  !  that  old  grey-hejaded  n^[ro  sitting  in  the  arbour 
there?" 

"Yes — the  patriarch  is  sitting  under  the  shadow  of  his  own 
Lima  bean,'* 

And  so  in  very  truth  he  was.  The  stem  was  three  inches  in 
diameter,  and  the  branches  had  been  trained  along  and  over  a  spar- 
red arch,  and  were  loaded  with  pods. 

"I  shall  believe  in  the  story  of  Jack  and  the  Beanstalk,  hence- 
forth and  for  ever,"  said  I. 

We  were  most  kindly  entertained  by  Mr  S ,  and  spent  two 

or  three  days  very  happily.  The  evening  of  the  day  on  which  we 
arrived,  we  had  strolled  out  about  nine  o'clock  to  take  the  air — our 
host  and  his  clerks  being  busy  in  the  counting-house — and  were  on 
our  way  home,  when  we  looked  in  on  them  at  their  desks,  before 
ascending  to  the  apartments  above.    There  were  five  clerks  and 

Mr  S ,  all  working  away  on  the  top  of  their  tall  mahogany 

tripods,  by  the  light  of  thdr  brown  home-made  wax  candles,  while 
three  masters  of  merchantmen  were  sitting  in  a  corner,  comparing 
bills  of  lading,  making  up  manifests,  and  I  do  not  know  what  beside. 

"  It  is  now  about  time  to  close,"  said  Mr  S ;  "have  you  any 

objection  to  a  little  music,  Gentlemen?  or  are  you  too  much  fetigued?  " 

"  Music— music,"  said  Mr  Bang,  "  I  delight  in  good  music,  but" 

He  was  cut  short  by  the  whole  bunch,  the  clerks  umd  their 

master,  closing  their  ledgers,  and  journals,  and  day-books,  and 
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cash-books  with  a  banfr,  wliile  one  hooked  up  a  Sddle,  another  a 

clarionet,  anothei'  a  Hulc,  etc.,  wbile  Mr  S offeied,  with  a 

smtle,  his  own  clarluaet  to  Massa  Aaron,  and  liolding  out  at  the 
same  lime,  witli  the  true  j;ood-breeding  of  a  Frenchman,  a  span- 
new  I'eed.  To  my  unutterable  surprise  he  took  il — sucked  in  his 
Ups — wet  the  reed  in  his  mouth ;  then  passing  his  hand  aa-oss  bis 

muzzle,  coolly  asked  MrS what  thepiece  was  tobe?     "AdeUe 

fideles,  if  you  please,"  said  S ,  rather  taken  aback.     Mr  Bang 

nodded — sounded  a  bar  or  two — gave  another  very  scientiiic  flour- 
ish, and  then  calmly  awaited  the  opening.  He  then  tendered  a 
fiddle  to  me— altogether  beyond  my  compass — but  I  offered  to 
ofHciate  on  the  kettledrum,  the  drummer  being  compoLeot  to  some- 
thing else.  At  a  signal  from  our  host  away  they  all  launched  in 
full  crash,  and  very  melodious  it  was  too,  let  me  tell  you,  Aaron's 
instrument  telling  most  famously. 

The  next  day  we  went  to  visit  a  tafia  piopcrty  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. On  our  way  we  passed  a  dozen  misemble-loolung 
blacks,  cleaning  canes,  followed  by  an  ugly  Turk  of  a  btwvn  man, 
almost  naked,  with  the  omnipresent  glazed  cocked-hat,  and  a  drawn 
cutlass  in  his  hand.  He  was  abusing  the  poor  devils  most  lustily 
as  we  rode  along,  and  stood  so  pertinaciously  in  the  path,  that  1 
could  not  for  the  life  of  me  pass  without  jostling  him.  "Je  vous 
demande  pardon,"  said  I,  with  a  most  abject  salaam  to  my  saddle- 
bow.    He  knit  ]jis  brows  and  shut  his  teeth  hani,  as  he  ground 

out  between  the  glancing  ivoiy,  "  Sacre!     voilA  ces  f blanct- 

l&"  clutching  the  bill  of  his  couteau  fiimly  all  the  while,  I 
thought  he  would  have  struck  me.  But  MrS coming  up,  molli- 
fied the  savage,  and  we  rode  on. 

The  tafia  estate  was  a  sore  ailair.  It  bad  once  been  a  prosperous 
sugar  plantation,  as  the  broken  panes  and  ruined  houses,  blackened 
by  fire,  were  melancholy  vouchers  for ;  but  now  the  whole  cultiva- 
tion was  reduced  to  about  a  couple  of  acres  of  wiry  sugar  canes, 
and  the  boiUng  and  distilling  was  carried  on  in  a  small  unroofed 
nook  of  the  original  works. 

Two  days  after  this  we  returned  to  Port-au-Prince,  and  I  couU 
not  help  admiring  the  justness  of  Aaron's  former  description ;  for 
noisome  exhalations  were  rising  thick,  as  the  evening  sun  shone 
hot  and  sickly  on  the  long  bank  of  fat  black  mud  that  covers  the 

bcachbeneath  the  town.    We  found  captain  Transom  at  Mr  S 's. 

1  made  my  report  of  the  state  of  the  merchantmen  loading  on  the 
sotith  side  of  the  island,  and  retired  to  rest,  deucetUy  tired  and 
(<tiff  with  my  ride.     Next  morning  Bang  entered  my  ro*xn. 
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''  HiUx),  Tom—the  skipper  has  been  shouting  for  yon  this  half 
hour — ^get  up,  man — get  up." 
**  My  dear  Sir,  I  am  awfully  tired." 
"  Oh !"  sung  Bang— 

**  *  I  have  a  nlent  sorrow  here  '** — 

eh?" 

It  was  true  enough;  no  sailor  rides  seventy  miles  on  end  with 
impunity.  That  same  evening  we  bid  adieu  to  our  excellent  host 
Mr  S ,  and  the  rising  moon  shone  on  us  under  weigh  for  Kings- 
ton, where  two  days  after  we  safely  anchored  with  the  homeward 
bound  trade. 

**  The  roaring  seas 
Is  not  a  place  of  ease,*^ 

says  a  Point  ditty.  No  more  is  the  command  of  a  smiall  schooner 
in  the  West  Indies.  We  had  scarcely  anchored,  when  the  boaixl- 
ing-officer  from  the  fls^-ship  brought  me  a  message  to  repair  thither 
immediately.  I  did  so.  As  I  stepped  on  deck,  the  lieutenant  was 
leaning  on  the  drumhead  of  the  capstan,  with  the  signal-bod^  open 
before  him,  while  the  signal-man  was  telling  off  the  semaphore, 
which  was  rattling  away  at  the  admiraFs  pen,  situated  about  five 
miles  off. 

**  Ah!  Cringle,"  said  he,  without  turning  his  head,  "how are 
you?— glad  to  see  you — wish  you  joy,  my  lad.  Here,  lend  me  a 
hand,  will  you?  it  concerns  you."  I  took  the  booli^  and  as  the 
man  reported,  I  pieced  the  foHowing  comfortable  sentence  together. 

"  Desire — Wave — fit— wood— water — instantly — to  take  convoy 
— to  Spanish  Main — to-inorrow  morning — ^Mr  Cringle — remain  on 
board— orders  will  be  sent evening." 


**  Heigh  ho,  says  Rowley ,"" 

sang  I  Thomas,  in  great  wrath  and  bitterness  (rf  spirit.  "  Bv  -d 
hard— am  I  a  duck,  to  live  in  the  water  altogether,  entirely?" 

**  Tom,  my  boy,"  sung  out  a  voice  from  the  water.  It  was 
Aaron  Bang's,  who,  along  with  Transom,  had  seen  me  go  <m  board 
the  receiving  ship.  ' '  Come  along,  man — come  atong — Transom  is 
going  to  make  interest  to  get  you  a  furlough  on  shore;  so  come 
alongn  and  dine  with  us  in  Kingston." . 

'^  I  am  ordered  to  sea  to-morrow  morning,  my  dear  Sir,"  said  I, 
like  to  cry.—"  No ! "— "  Too  true,  too  true."  So  no  he'o  for  it, 
I  took  a  sad  farewell  of  my  friends,  received  my  orders,  laid  in  my 
provisions  and  water,  hauled  out  into  the  iairway,  and  sailed  for 
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Santa  Slariha  next  moining  at  daybreak,  wilii  three  mei-chant 
schooneis  unde!'  convoy — one  for  Sania  Martha— another  for  Car- 
lliageoa — and  ihe  ihii-d  for  Porto-Bello. 

We  sailed  on  the  24lh  of  such  a  month,  and,  after  a  pleasant 
jtaasage,  anchored  at  Santa  Martha,  at  8a.  ».,  on  theSlst.  When 
we  came  to  anchoi*,  we  saluted,  which  seemed  to  have  been  a 
somewhat  unexpected  honour,  as  liie  return  was  fii-ed  from  the  fort 
after  a  most  primitive  fashion.  A  black  fellow  appeared  with  a 
shovel  of  live  embers,  one  of  which  another  sam  culotte  caught  up 
in  his  hand,  chucking  it  li'om  one  palm  to  another,  until  he  ran  to 
the  breech  of  the  first  gun,  where,  dapping  it  on  the  touch-hole, 
he  fired  it  off,  and  so  on  serifUlm,  through  the  whole  hattery,  until 
the  required  number  of  guns  were  given,  several  of  which,  by  the 
by,  were  shotted,  as  we  could  hear  the  balls  whiz  overhead.  The 
town  lies  on  a  small  plain,  at  the  foot  of  veiy  high  mountains,  or 
rather  on  a  sand-bank,  formed  from  the  washings  from  these  moun- 
lains.  The  summit  of  the  highest  of  them,  we  coidd  see  from  die 
<leck,  was  covered  with  snow,  which  at  sunrise,  in  the  clear  Ught  of 
the  cool  grey  dawn,  shone,  when  struck  by  the  first  rays  of  the 
siin,  like  one  entire  amethyst.  Oh,  how  often  I  longed  for  the  wings 
of  the  eagle,  to  waft  me  from  the  hot  deck  of  the  little  vessel, 
where  the  thermometer  in  the  shade  stood  at  95,  far  up  amongst 
the  shining  glaciers,  to  be  comforted  with  cold  1 

One  slriking  natural  phenomenon  is  exhibited  here,  arising  out 
of  the  vicinity  of  this  stupendous  prong  of  the  Cordilleras.  The 
sea-bi'eeze  blows  into  the  haibour  all  day,  but  in  the  night,  or  rather 
towards  morning,  the  cold  aii-  from  the  high  regions  rushes  down, 
and  blows  with  such  violence  off  the  land,  that  my  convoy  and  my- 
self were  nearly  blown  out  lo  sea  the  first  night  after  we  arriied; 
and  it  was  only  by  following  the  practice  of  the  native  craft,  and 
anchoring  close  under  the  tee  of  the  beach, — in  fact,  by  having  an 
anchor  high  and  dry  on  the  shore  itself^the  playa,  as  the  Spaniards 
call  it — that  we  could  count  on  riding  through  the  night  with  secu- 
rity or  comfort. 

Tbeie  me  several  small  islands  at  the  entrance  of  the  harbottr. 
OQ  the  highest  of  which  is  a  fort,  that  might  easily  be  rendei-ed 
impregnable ;  it  conunands  both  the  town  and  harbour.  The  place 
itself  deserves  little  notice ;  the  houses  are  mean,  and  interspersed 
with  negro  huts,  but  there  is  onefine  church,  withsevei-al  tolerable 
|)aintiD;];s  in  it.  One  struck  me  as  especiaUy  gi'otesque,  altbougli  I 
had  often  seen  queer  things  in  Roman  Catholic  churches  in  Europe. 
It  was  a  representation  of  Hell,  with  Old  Nicholas,  under  tlie  guise 
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of  a  drs^on,  entertaining  himself  with  the  soul  of  an  unfortunate 
heretic  in  his  claws,  who  certainly  appeared  for  from  comfortable ; 
while  a  lot  of  his  angels  were  washing  the  sins  off  a  set  of  line 
young  men,  as  you  would  the  dirt  off  scabbU  potatoes,  in  a  sea  of 
liquid  fire.  But  their  saints! — I  often  rejoic^  that  Aaron  Bang 
was  not  with  me ;  we  should  unquestionably  have  quarrdled ;  for 
as  to  the  manner  in  which  they  were  dressed  and  decorated,  the 
most  fantastic  mode  a  girl  ever  did  up  her  doll  in,  was  a  joke  to  it. 
Still  these  wooden  deities  are  treated  with  such  veneration,  that  I 
do  believe  their  ornaments,  which  are  of  massive  gold  and  silver, 
are  never,  or  very  rarely,  stolen. 

On  the  evening  of  the  2d  of  the  following  month  we  sailed  again, 
but  having  been  baffled  by  calms  and  light  winds,  it  was  the  4th 
before  we  anchored  off  the  St  Domingo  gate  at  Garthagena,  and 
next  morning  we  dropped  down  to  Boca  Ghica,  and  saw  our  charge, 
a  fine  dashing  schooner  of  1J)0  tons,  safe  into  the  haribour. 
About  9  A.  M.,  we  had  weighed,  but  we  had  scarcely  got  the  anchor 
catted,  when  it  came  on  to  blow  great  guns  from  the  northwestr— a 
most  unusual  thing  hereabouts — so  it  was  down  anchor  again ;  and 
as  I  had  made  up  my  mind  not  to  attempt  it  again  before  morning, 
I  got  the  gig  in  the  water  with  all  convenient  speed;  and  that  same 
forenoon  I  reached  the  town,  and  immediately  called  on  the  vic^ 
roy,  but  under  very  different  circumstances  from  the  time  Mr 
Splinter  and  I  had  entered  it  along  with  the  conquering  army. 

We  dined  with  the  magnate,  and  found  a  very  large  party  as* 
sembled.  Amongst  others,  I  especially  recollect  that  the  inquisidor- 
general  was  conspicuous;  but  every  one,  with  the  exception  of  the 
captain-general  and  his  immediate  staff,  was  arrayed  in  gingham 
jackets ;  so  there  was  not  much  style  in  the  affair. 

I  had  before  dinner  an  oppprtunity  to  inspect  the  works  of  Gartha- 
gena at  my  leisure.  It  is  unquestionably  a  very  strong  place,  the 
walls,  which  are  built  of  solid  masonry,  being  armed  with  at  least 
three  hundred  pieces  of  brass  cannon,  while  the  continued  ebb  and 
flow  of  the  tide  in  the  ditch  creates  a  current  so  strong,  that  it 
would  be  next  to  impossible  to  fill  it  up,  as  fascines  would  be 
carried  away  by  the  current — so  that,  were  the  walls  even  breached, 
it  would  be  impracticable  to  storm  them.  The  appearance  of 
Garthagena  from  the  sea,  that  is,  from  a  vessel  anchored  off  the 
St  Domingo  gate,  is  very  beautiful,  and  picturesque.  It  is  situated 
on  a  sandy  island,  or  rather  a  group  of  islands ;  and  the  beach  here 
shoals  so  gradually,  that  boats  of  even  very  small  draught  of  water 
cannot  approach  within  musket-shot.    The  walls  and  numerous 
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batteries  have  a  very  commancling  appearance.  The  spires  atui 
lowei's  on  the  chnicbes  are  numerous,  and  many  of  lliem  were  de- 
corated witli  flags  when  we  weie  ihei-e;  and  the  green  trees 
shooling  up  amidst  the  red-tiled  houses,  afforded  a  beautiful  relief 
10  the  prospect.  A  litde  behind  the  town,  on  a  gentle  acclivity,  is 
the  citadel,  or  furt  San  Felipe,  whose  appearance  conveys  an  idea 
of  impregnable  strength ;  (but  all  this  sort  of  thing,  is  it  not  written 
in  Roderick  Kandom?)  and  on  the  shiplike  hill  beyond  it,  the  only 
other  eminence  in  the  neighbourhood,  stands  the  convent  of  the 
Popa,  like  a  poop  lantern  on  the  high  stern  of  a  ship,  from  whicb 
indeed  it  takes  its  name.  This  convent  had  been  strongly  fordiied ; 
and,  commanding  San  Felipe,  was  of  great  use  to  Morillo,  who 
carried  it  by  assault  dui-ing  the  sie^,  and  held  it  until  the  insurgents 
shelled  him  out  from  the  citadel.  The  effect,  when  I  first  saw  it, 
was  increased  by  the  whole  scene — city,  and  batteries,  and  Popa — 
being  reflected  in  the  calm  smooth  sea,  as  distinctly  as  if  it  had 
been  glass;  so  clear,  in  fact,  was  the  reflection,  that  you  could 
scarcely  distinguish  the  shadow  from  the  reaUty.  We  weighed  oest 
morning — that  is  on  the  sixth  of  the  month,  and  arrived  safe  at 
Porto-Belloonthe  11th,  after  a  tedious  passage,  during  which  we 
h&d  continual  rains,  accompanied  with  vivid  lightning  and  ti'emend- 
ous  thunder.  I  had  expected  to  have  liillen  in  with  one  of  our 
frigates  here;  but  I  afterwards  learned  that,  allltongh  I  had  slid 
down  cheerily  along  shore,  the  weather  current  that  prevailed  far- 
ther out  at  sea  had  swept  her  away  to  the  eastward ;  so  I  ran  in  and 
anchored,  and  immediately  waited  on  the  governor,  who  received 
me  in  what  might  once  have  been  a  barn,  although  it  did  not  now 
deserve  the  name. 

Porto-Bello  was  originally  called  Nombre  de  Dios,  having  received 
the  former  name  from  the  English  when  we  took  it.  It  is  a  miser- 
able, dirty,  damp  hole,  surrounded  by  high  forest-clad  hills,  round 
which  everlasting  mists  curl  and  obscure  the  sun,  whose  rays,  al 
any  chance  moment  when  they  do  reach  the  steamy  swamp  on  wbich 
it  is  built,  or  the  waters  of  the  lead-coloured,  land-locked  cove  that 
constitutes  the  harbour,  immediately  exhale  the  thick  sickly  mws- 
ture,  in  clouds  of  slu^ish  white  vapours,  smelling  diabolically  of 
decayed  vegetables,  and  slime,  and  mud.  I  will  venture  a  remark 
that  wiU  be  found,  I  am  persuaded,  pretty  near  the  ti'uth,  that 
there  were  twenty  carrion-crows  to  be  seen  in  the  streets  for  every 
inhabitant — the  people  seem  every  way  worthy  of  such  an  abode, 
saffron,  dingy,  miseiable,  emaciated-looking  devils.  As  for  the 
pkice  itself,  itappeared  to  my  eyes  one  large  hosfutal,  inhabited  by 
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patients  in  the  yellow  fever.  During  the  whole  of  the  foUowing 
day,  there  was  still  no  appearance  of  the  frigate,  and  I  had  in  con* 
sequence  now  to  execute  die  ulterior  part  of  my  orders,  which  were, 
that  if  I  did  not  find  her  at  anchor  when  I  arrived,  or  if  she  did  not 
make  her  appearance  within  forty-eight  hours  thereafter,  I  was 
.  myself  to  leave  the  Wave  in  Porto-Bello,  and  to  proceed  overland 
across  the  isthmus  to  Panama,  and  to  deliver,  on  board  of  H.  M.  S. 
Bandera,  into  the  captain's  ovm  hands,  a  large  packet  vrith  des- 
patches from  the  Government  at  home,  as  I  understood,  of  great 
importance,  touching  the  conduct  of  our  squadron,  with  reference 
to  the  vagaries  of  some  of  the  mushroom  American  Republics  on  the 
Pacific.  But  if  I  fell  in  with  the  frigate,  then  I  was  to  deliver  the 
said  packet  to  the  captain,  and  return  uoomediately  in  the  Wave  to 
Port  Royal. 

Having,  therefore,  d[)tained  letters  from  the  governor  of  Porto- 
Bello  to  the  commandant  at  Ghagres,  I  chartered  a  canoe  vrith  four 
stout  canoemen  and  a  steersman,  or  patron,  as  he  is  called,  to  convey 
me  to  Gruzes ;  and  having  laid  in  a  good  stock  of  eatables  and  diink- 
ables,  and  selected  the  black  pilot,  Peter  Mangrove,  to  go  as  my 
servant,  accompanied  by  his  never-£Euling  companion.  Sneezer,  and 
taking  my  hammock  and  double-barrelled  gun,  and  a  brace  ot  pistols 
with  me,  we  shoved  off  at  six  a.  m.  on  the  morning  of  the  i4th. 

It  was  a  rum  sort  of  conveyance  thissaid  canoe  of  mine.  In  the 
first  place,  it  was  near  forty  feet  long,  and  only  five  broad  at  the 
broadest,  being  hollowed  out  of  one  single  Mrild  cotton-tree ;  how 
this  was  to  be  pulled  through  the  sea  on  the  coast,  by  four  men,  I 
could  not  divine.  However,  I  was  assured  by  the  old  thief  wlio 
chartered  it  to  me,  that  it  would  be  all  right;  whereas,  had  my 
innocence  not  been  imposed  on,  I  might,  in  a  caiuco,  or  smaller 
canoe,  have  made  the  passage  in  one  half  the  time  it  took  me. 

About  ten  feet  of  the  afterpart  was  thatched  with  palm  leaves, 
over  a  framework  of  broad  ash  hoops;  which  awning,  catted  the 
toldo,  was  open  both  towards  the  steersman  that  guided  us  with  a 
long  broad-bladed  paddle  in  the  stem,  and  in  the  direction  of  the 
men  forward,  who,  on  starting,  stripped  themselves  stark  naked, 
and,  giving  a  loud  yell  every  now  and  then,  began  to  puU  their 
oars,  or  long  paddles,  after  a  most  extraordinary  fashion.  First, 
when  they  lay  back  to  the  strain,  they  jumped  backwards  and  up- 
wards on  to  tbe  thwart  with  their  feet,  and  then,  as  they  once  more 
feathered  their  paddles  again,  they  came  crack  down  on  their  bot^ 
toms  with  a  loud  skeip  on  the  seats,  upon  which  they  again  mounted 
at  the  next  stroke,  and  so  on. 
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When  we  cleai'ed  the  harbour  it  was  fine  aud  serene,  but  aboui 
me  on  tu  blow  violently  fiom  the  noi'th-east.  All  this  while 
coasting  it  along  about  pistol-shot  fi'oni  the  white  imhA 
beach,  >yith  the  dear  light  green  swell  on  ourriglit  hand,  and  beyond 
it  the  dai-k  and  stormy  waters  of  the  blue  rolling  ocean ;  and  the 
snow-white  roaring  surf  on  our  left:  By  the  time  I  speak  of,  the 
swell  had  been  lashed  up  into  breaking  waves,  and  after  shipping 
more  salt  water  tlian  1  had  bargained  for,  we  were  obliged,  about 
four  p.  M.,  to  diove  into  a  cove  within  the  reef,  calletl  Naranja. 

Along  this  pail  of  the  coast  there  is  a  chain  of  salt-water  lagoons, 
divided  from  the  sea  by  the  coi-al  beach,  the  crest  of  which  is  cover- 
ed here  and  there  with  clumps  of  stunted  mangroves. 

This  beach,  strangely  enough,  is  higher  than  the  land  imme- 
diately beliind  it,  as  if  it  had  been  a  dike,  or  natural  breakwater, 
thrown  up  by  the  sea.  Every  here  and  there,  there  were  gaps  in 
this  natural  dike,  and  it  was  through  one  of  these  we  shoved,  and 
soon  swung  to  our  grapnel  in  peifect  security,  but  in  a  most  out- 
iandish  situation  certainly. 

As  we  rode  to  the  easterly  breeze,  there  was  the  beach  as  de- 
scribed, almost  level  with  the  water,  on  our  lelt  hand,  the  land  or 
leesideofit  covered  with  most  beautiful  white  sand  and  shells,  with 
whole  warrens  of  landcrabs  running  out  and  in  their  holes  like 
KtUe  labbits,  their  liny  green  bodies  seeming  to  rod  up  and  down, 
for  I  was  not  near  enough  to  see  then-  feel,  or  the  mode  of  their 
locomotion,  like  bushels  of  grapeshot  irundliug  all  abolit  on  the 
shining  while shoi*.  Beyond,  the  roaring  suif  was  flashing  up  over 
the  dumps  of  green  bushes,  and  thundering  on  the  seawaiil  face. 
On  the  right  hand,  a-head  of  us,  and  a-stern  of  us,  the  prospect 
was  shut  in  by  impervious  thickets  of  mangroves,  while  in  the  di- 
stance the  blue  hills  rose  gliomiering  and  indistinct,  as  seen  through 
the  steamy  atmosphere.  We  were  anchored  in  a  sti-ipe  of  clear 
water,  about  three  hundred  yards  long  by  fifty  broad.  There  was 
a  dear  space  a-beam  of  us  landward,  of  about  half  an  acre  in  extent, 
on  which  was  built  a  solitary  Indian  hut  close  to  the  water's  edge, 
with  a  smalt  canoe  drawn  up  close  to  the  door.  We  had  not  been 
long  at  anchui-  when  the  canoe  was  launched,  and  a  monkey-look- 
ing naked  old  man  paddled  off,  and  brought  us  a  most  beautiftd 
chicken  turtle,  some  yams,  and  a  few  oranges.  I  asked  him  his 
price.  He  rejoined,  "  por  amor  de  Dios" — that  it  was  his  saint's 
day,  and  he  meant  it  as  a  gift.  However,  he  did  not  refuse  a  dol- 
lai'  when  tendered  to  him  befoi'c  he  paddled  away. 

That  night,  when  we  were  all  at  supper,  master  and  men,  1  heanl 
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and  felt  a  sharp  crack  against  the  side  of  the  canoe.    ''  Hillo,  Peter , 
what  is  that?'*  said  I. 

'*  Nothing,  Sir,"  quoth  Peter,  who  was  enjoying  his  scraps  abaft, 
with  the  headman,  patron,  or  whatever  you  may  call  him,  of  my 
crew.  There  was  a  blazing  fire  kindled  on  a  bed  of  white  sand, 
foi'ward  in  the  bow  of  the  canoe,  round  which  the  four  bogas,  or 
canoemen,  were  seated,  with  three  sticks  stuck  up  triangularly  over 
the  fire,  from  which  depended  an  earthen  pot,  in  which  they  were 
cooking  their  suppers. 

I  had  rigged  my  hammock  between  the  foremosi  and  aftermost 
hoops  of  the  toldo,  and  as  I  was  fatigued  and  sleepy,  and  it  was  now 
getting  late,  I  desired  to  betake  myself  to  rest ;  so  I  was  just  flirting 
with  a  piece  of  ham,  preparatory  to  the  cold  grog,  when  I  again 
felt  a  similar  thump  and  rattle  against  the  side  of  the  canoe.  There 
was  a'  small  aperture  in  the  palm  thatch,  right  opposite  to  where  I 
was  sitting,  on  the  outside  of  which  I  now  heard  a  rustling  noise, 
and  presently  a  long  snout  was  thrust  through,  and  into  the  canoe, 
which  kept  opening  and  shutting  with  a  sharp  rattling  noise.  It 
was  more  like  two  long  splinters  of  mud-covered  and  half-decayed 
timber,  than  any  thing  I  can  compare  it  to;  but  as  the  lower  jaw 
was  opened,  like  a  pair  of  Brobdignag  scissors,  a  formidable  row  of 
teeth  was  unmasked,  the  snout  from  the  tip  to  the  eyes  being  nearly 
three  feet  long.  The  scene  at  this  moment  was  exceedingly  good, 
as  seen  by  the  light  of  a  small,  brig^ht,  silver  lamp,  fed  with  spirits 
of  wine,  that  I  always  travelled  with,  which  hung  from  one  of  the 
hoops  of  the  toldo.  First,  there  was  our  friend  Peter  Mangrove, 
cowering  in  a  comer  under  the  afterpart  of  the  awning,  covered 
up  with  a  blanket,  and  shaken  as  if  with  an  ague-fit,  with  the  patron 
peering  over  his  shoulder,  no  less  alarmed.  Sneezer,  the  dog,  was 
sitting  on  end,  with  his  black  nose  resting  on  the  table,  waiting 
patiently  for  his  crumbs;  and  the  black  boatmen  were  forward  in 
the  bow  of  the  canoe,  jabbering,  and  laughing,  and  munching,  as 
they  clustered  round  a  sparkling  fire.  When  I  first  saw  the  appa- 
rition of  the  diabolical-looking  snout,  I  was  in  a  manner  fascinated, 
and  could  neither  speak  nor  move.  Mangrove  and  the  patron  were 
also  paralyzed  with  fear,  and  the  others  did  not  see  it ;  so  Sneezer 
was  the  only  creature  amongst  us,  aware  of  the  danger,  who  seemed 
to  have  his  wits  about  him,  for  the  instant  he  noti<^  it,  he  calmly 
lifted  his  nose  off  the  table,  and  gave  a  short  startled  bfrk,  and 
then  crouched  and  drew  himself  back  as  if  in  the  act  to  spring,  glan- 
cing his  eyes  from  the  monstrous  jaws  to  my  face,  and  nuzzling  and 
whining  with  a  laughing  expression,  and  giving  a  small  yelp  now  and 
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ihen,  and  again  liveting  his  eyes  wilh  intense  eameslnE»s  on  the 
alligator,  telling  me  as  plainly  as  il"  he  had  spoken  it — "  If  you 
uhoose,  mastoi',  1  will  attack  if,  as  in  duty  bound,  but  really  sucb  a 
customer  is  not  at  afl  in  my  way."  And  not  only  did  he  say  tbis, 
but  he  shewed  his  intellect  was  dear,  and  no  way  warfjed  through 
tear,  for'  he  now  stood  on  his  bind  legs,  and  holding  on  tlie  hammock 
wilh  his  foie  paws,  he  thrust  his  snout  below  the  pillow, and  pulled 
out  one  of  my  pistols,  which  always  garnished  the  head  of  my  bed, 
on  such  expeditions  as  the  present. 

Hy  presence  of  mind  jcturned  at  witnessing  the  courage  and  sa- 
gacity of  my  noble  dog.  I  seized  the  loaded  pistol,  and  as  by  tbis 
time  the  eyes  of  the  alligalor  were  inside  of  the  totdo,  I  clapped  the 
muzzle  to  the  larboard  one,  and  Hred.  The  creature  jerked  back  so 
suddenly  and  convulsively,  that  part  of  the  totdo  was  torn  away :  and 
as  the  dead  mOnsler  fell  otf,  the  canoe  rolled  as  if  in  a  seaway-  fSy 
crew  shouted  "  Que  cs  esto?"  Peter  Mangrove  cheered — Sneezer 
barked  and  yelled  at  a  glorious  rate,  and  could  scarcely  be  held  is 
the  canoe — and  looking  overboard,  we  saw  the  monster,  twelve 
feet  long  at  least,  nplum  his  while  belly  to  the  rising  moon,  struggle 
for  a  moment  with  bis  short  paws,  and  after  a  solitary  heavy  lash  of 
his  scaly  tail,  he  floated  away  a-stem  of  us,  dead  and  still.  To 
proceed — poor  Peter  Mangrove,  whose  nerves  were  consumedly 
shaken  by  tliis  inteilude,  was  seized  during  the  niglit  with  a  roasting 
fever,  brought  on  in  a  great  measure,  I  believe,  by  fear,  at  finding 
hUDself  so  far  out  of  his  latitude;  and  that  he  had  grievous  doubts 
as  to  the  issue  of  our  voyage,  and  as  to  where  we  were  bound  for, 
was  abundantly  evident.  I  dosed  him  most  copiously  with  salt 
vrater,  a  very  cooling  medicine,  and  no  lack  of  it  at  hand. 

We  weighed  at  grey  dawn,  on  the  morning  of  the  15th,  and  al 
ii  o'clock,  A.  M.,  arrived  at  Chagres,  a  more  miserable  place,  were 
that  credible,  even  than  Porto-Bello,  The  eastern  side  of  the  har- 
bour is  formed  by  a  small  promontory  that  runs  out  into  the  sea 
about  five  hundred  yards,  with  a  bright  little  bay  to  windward; 
while  a  long  muddy  mangrove-covered  spit  forms  the  right  hand 
bank  as  you  enter  the  mouth  or  estuary  of  the  river  Chagres  on  the 
west.  The  easternmost  bluff  is  a  narrow  saddle,  with  a  fort  erect- 
ed on  the  extreme  point  lacing  the  sea,  which,  so  far  as  situation  is 
concerned,  is,  or  ought  to  be,  impregnable,  Ihe  rock  being  preci- 
pilous  ofl  three  laces,  while  it  is  cut  off  to  landward  by  a  deep  dry 
ditch,  about  thirty  feet  wide,  across  which  a  movable  drawbridge 
is  letdown,  and  this  compartment  of  thedefwices  is  all  very  regtilai-. 
with  scarp  and  counterscarp,  covercd-way  and  glacis.     The  brass 
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guns  mounted  on  the  castle  were  oumerous  and  beautiful,  but  every 
thing  was  in  miserable  disrepair ;  several  of  the  guns,  for  instance, 
had  settled  down  bodily  on  the  platform,  having  fallen  through  the 
crushed  rotten  carriages.  I  found  an  efficient  garrison  in  this 
stronghold  of  three  old  negroes,  who  had  not  even  a  musket  of  any 
kind,  but  the  commandant  was  not  in  the  castle  when  I  paid  my 
visit ;  however,  one  of  the  invincibles  undertook  to  pilot  me  to  El 
Senor  Torre's  house,  where  his  honour  was  dining.  The  best  house 
in  the  place  this  was,  by  the  by,  although  only  a  thatched  hut;  and 
here  I  found  his  Excdlency  the  Commandant,  a  little  shrivelled  in- 
significant-looking creature.  He  was  about  sitting  down  to  his 
dinner,  of  which  he  invited  me  to  partake,  and  as  I  was  very  hun- 
gry, I  contrived  to  do  justice  to  the  first  dish,  but  my  stomach  was 
grievously  offended  at  the  second,  which  seemed  to  me  to  be  a  com- 
pound of  garlic,  brick  dust,  and  train  oil,  so  that  I  was  glad  to  hurry 
on  board  of  my  canoe,  to  settle  all  with  a  little  good  Madeira. 

At  four  p»  M.  I  proceeded  up  the  river,  which  is  here  about  a 
hundred  yards  across,  and  very  deep;  it  rolls  sluggishly  along 
through  a  low  swampy  country,  covered  to  the  water's  edge  with 
thick  sedges  and  underwood,  below  which  the  water  stagnates,  and 
g^erates  myriads  of  musquittoes,  and  other  troublesome  insects, 
and  sends  up  whole  clouds  of  noxious  vapours,  redolent  of  yellow 
fever,  and  ague,  and  cramps,  and  all  manner  of  comfortable  things^ 

At  ten  P.M.  we  anchored  by  a  grapnel  in  the  stream,  and  I  set 
Peter  Mangrove  forthwith  to  officiate  in  his  new  capacity  of  cook, 
and  really  he  made  a  denoed  good  one.  I  then  slung  my  hammock 
under  the  toUio,  and  lighting  a  slow  match,  at  the  end  of  it  ftn^ 
wards,  to  smoke  away  the  muscpiittoes,  having  previously  covered, 
the  aftermost  end  with  a  mat,  I  wrapped  myself  in  my  cloak,  and 
turned  in  to  take  my  snooze.  We  weighed  again  about  two  in  the 
morning.  As  the  day  dawned  the  dull  grey  steamy  clouds  settled 
down  on  us  once  more,  while  the  rain  fell  in  a  r^fular  waterspout. 
It  was  any  thing  but  a  cheering  prospect  to  look  along  the  dreary 
vistas  of  the  dull  brimful  Letherlike  stream,  with  nothing  to  he 
seen  but  the  heavy  lowering  sky  above,  the  red  swollen  water  be- 
neath, and  the  gigantic  trees  high  towering  overhead,  and  growing 
ciose  to  the  water's  edge,  laced  together  with  black  snake-like 
withes,  while  the  jungle  was  thick  and  impervious,  and  actually 
grew  down  into  the  water,  for  beach,  or  shore,  or  cleared  bank, 
there  was  none, — all  water  and  underwood,  except  where  a  heavy 
soft  slimy  steaming  black  bank  of  mud  hove  its  shining  back  from 
out  the  dead  waters  near  the  shore,  with  one  or  more  monstrous 
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alligators  sleeping  on  it,  like  dirly  roltcn  logs  of  wood,  scarcely 
deigning  to  lift  iheir  abominable  long  snouts  to  look  at  us  as  we 
passed,  or  to  raise  their  long  st-aly  tails,  with  the  black  mud  stidt- 
ing  to  the  scales  in  gr'cal  lumps— oh— hoiTibIc— most  horrible ! 
Bui  the  creatures,  although  no  beauties  certainly,  are  harmless 
after  all.  Fur  instance,  I  never  heaiii  a  well-authenticated  case 
of  their  attacking  a  human  being  hereabouts ;  pigs  and  fowls  ihey 
do  tithe,  however,  like  any  paison.  I  don't  moan  to  say  thai  they 
would  not  make  fiee  with  a  little  fet  dumpling  of  a  picaminy,  if 
he' were  thrown  to  theni,  but  they  seem  to  have  no  ferocious  pro- 
pensities. 1  shot  one  of  ihcm ;  he  was  about  twelve  feet  long ; 
the  bullet  entered  in  the  jomts  of  the  mail,  below  the  shoulder  of 
the  fore  paw,  where  the  hide  was  tender ;  but  if  you  fire  at  them 
with  the  scale,  that  is,  with  the  monstei'  looking  at  you,  a  musket- 
ball  will  glance.  I  have  often  in  this  my  log  spoken  of  the  Brab- 
dignag  lizards,  the  guanas.  1  brought  down  one  this  day,  about 
three  feet  long,  and  (bund  it,  notwithstanding  its  dl■;^;on-like  ap- 
pearance, very  good  eating.  At  eleven  a.m.,  on  the  18lh,  we  a^ 
rived  at  the  village  of  Cruzes,  the  point  where  the  river  ceases  to 
be  navigable  for  canoes,  and  from  whence  you  take  horse,  or 
rather  mule,  for  Panama.  For  about  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  bdow 
CiTizes,  the  river  becomes  lapid  and  full  of  shoals,  when  the  oars 
are  laid  aside,  and  the  amoes  are  pi-opelled  by  long  poles. 

The  Town,  as  it  is  called,  is  a  poor  miserable  place,  composed 
chiefly  of  negro  huts ;  however,  a  Spanish  trader  of  the  name  of 
ViUaverde,  who  had  come  over  in  the' Wave  as  a  passenger,  and 
had  preceded  me  in  a  lighter  canoe,  and  to  whom  1  had  shown 
some  kindness,  now  repaid  it,  as  far  as  lay  in  his  power. 

He  lodged  me  for  the  night,  and  hired  mules  for  me  to  prpceed 
to  Panama  in  the  moniing;  so  I  slung  my  hammock  in  an  old 
Spanish  soldiei-*s  house,  who  keeps  a  kind  of  posatia,  and  was 
called  by  my  friend  Villaverde  at  daydawn,  whose  object  was,  not 
to  tell  me  to  gel  ready  for  my  journey,  but  to  ask  me  if  1  would 
go  and  Lathe  before  starting.  Rather  a  rum  son  of  request;  it 
struck  me;  neveitheless,  a  puiificatiou,  after  the  many  disagree- 
ables I  had  endured,  could  not  come  amiss;  and  slipping  on  my 
irowsers,  and  casting  my  cloak  on  my  shoulders,  away  we  trudged 
to  a  vei'y  beautiful  spot,  about  a  mile  abdve  Cruzes,  where,  to  my 
surprise,  !  found  a  score  of  Crvsanos,  all  plouiering  \n  the  water, 
pu^ng  and  blowing  and  shouting.  Now  an  alligatoi-  might  [rick 
and  choose,  thought  1 ;  however,  no  one  seemed  in  the  least  afraid, 
so  I  dashed  amongst  ihem.     Presenlty,  about  pistol-shot  from  us. 
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a  group  of  females  appeared.  Come,  thought  I,  rather  too  much 
for  a  modest  young  man  this  too;  and  deuce  take  me,  as  I  am  a 
gentleman,  if  the  whole  bevy  did  not  disrobe  in  cold  blood,  and 
squatter,  naked  as  their  mother  Eve  was  in  the  garden  of  Eden,* 
before  she  took  to  the  herbage,  right  into  the  middle  of  the  stream, 
skirling  and  laughing,  as  if  not  even  a  male  musquitto  had  been 
within  twenty  miles.  However,  my  neighbour  took  no  notice  of 
them ;  it  seemed  all  a  matter  of  course.  But  let  that  pass.  About 
eight  o'clock  a.  m.  I  got  under  weigh,  with  Peter  Mangrove,  on 
two  good  stout  mules,  and  a  black  guide  running  before  me  with  a 
long  stick,  with  which  he  sprung  over  the  sloughs  and  stones  in 
the  road  with  great  agility ;  I  would  have  backed  him  against  many 
a  passable  hunter,  to  do  four  miles  over  a  close  country  in  a  steeple- 
chase. 

Panama  is  distant  from  Gruzes  about  seven  leagues.  The  road 
is  somewhat  like  what  the  Highland  ones  must  have  been  before 
general  Wade  took  them  in  hand,  and  only  passable  for  mules;  in- 
deed, in  many  places  where  it  has  been  hewn  out  of  the  rock  in  zig- 
zags on  the  face  of  the  hill,  it  is  scarcely  passable  for  two  persons 
meeting.  But  the  scenery  on  each  side  is  very  beautiful,  as  it  winds, 
for  the  most  part,  amongst  steep  rocks,  overshadowed  by  magnifi- 
cent trees,  amongst  which  birds  of  all  sizes,  and  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful plumage,  are  perpetually  glancing,  while  a  monkey,  every 
here  and  there,  would  sit  grimacing,  and  chattering,  and  scratching 
himself  in  the  cleft  of  a  tree. 

I  should  think,  judging  from  my  barometer — but  I  may  have 
made  an  inaccurate  calculation,  and  I  have  not  Humboldt  by  me — 
that  the  ridge  of  the  highest  is  fifteen  hundred  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea,  so  that  it  would  be  next  to  impossible  to  join  the  two 
seas  at  this  point  by  a  canal  with  water  in  it.  However,  I  expect 
to  see  a  Joint  Stock  Company  set  a-going  some  fine  day  yet,  for  the 
purpose  of  cutting  it,  that  is,  when  the  national  capital  next  accu- 
mulates (and  Lord  knows  when  that  will  be)  to  a  plethora,  and 
people's  purses  become  so  distended  that  they  require  bleeding.^ 

After  travelling  about  twenty  miles,  the  scene  gradually  opens, 
and  one  begins  to  dream  about  Vasco  Nuiiez  and  the  enthusiastic 
first  explorers  of  the  Isthmus;  but  my  first  view  of  the  Pacific  was 
through  a  drenching  shower  of  rain,  that  wet  me  to  the  skin,  and 
rather  kept  my  imagination  under,  for  this  said  imagination  of  mine 
is  like  a  barn-door  chuckey,  brisk  and  crouse  enough  when  the  sun 
shines,  and  the  sky  is  blue,  and  plenty  of  grub  at  hand;  but  I  can't 
write  poetry  when  I  am  caiUd,  and  hungry,  and  drooked.    Still, 
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wlien  I  cauglit  my  first  glimpse  of  the  distant  Pacilio,  I  felt  that, 
even  thmugb  a  miserable  drizzle,  it  was  a  noble  prospect. 

As  you  proceed,  you  occasionally  pass  through  small  open  savan- 
nahs, which  become  largei',  and  the  clear  spaces  wider,  until  the 
forest  you  have  been  travelling  under  gradually  breaks  into  beauti-' 
ful  clumps  of  trees,  like  those  in  a  gentlenian's  park,  and  every  here 
and  there  a  placid  clear  piece  of  water  spreads  out,  full  of  pond 
turtle,  which  1  believe  to  be  one  and  the  same  with  the  tortoise,  and 
eels ,  the  latter  of  which,  by  the  by,  are  very  sociable  creatures, 
for  in  the  dear  moonlight  nights,  with  the  bright  sparkling  dew  on 
the  short  moist  grass,  they  frequently  travel  from  one  pond  to  ano- 
thei',  wriggling  along  the  giass  like  snakes.  1  have  myself  found 
them  fifty  yards  from  the  water ;  but  whether  the  errand  was  love 
01'  wai',  or  merely  to  drink  lea  with  some  of  the  slippery  young 
females  in  the  next  pool,  and  then  return  again,  the  deponent 
:iayeth  not. 

As  you  approach  the  town,  the  open  spaces  before-mentioned 
become  moi-e  frequent,  nntil  a  length  you  gain  ;t  rising  ground, 
about  three  miles  from  Panama,  where,  as  the  sun  again  shone  out, 
the  view  became  truly  enchanting. 

There  lay  the  town  of  Panama,  built  on  a  small  tongue  of  land, 
jutting  into  the  Padfic,  surrounded  by  walls,  which  might  have 
been  a  formidable  defence  once,  but  1  wish  my  promotion  depend- 
ed on  my  rattling  the  old  bricks  and  stones  about  their  ears,  with 
one  single  frigate,  if  1  could  only  get  near  enough ;  but  in  the  impos- 
sibility of  this  lies  the  strength  of  the  place,  as  the  water  shoals  so 
gradually,  tbat  the  tide  retires  nearly  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the 
walls,  rising,  I  consider,  near  eighteen  feet  at  the  springs,  while, 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Isthmus,  at  Chagres  for  instance,  there 
is  scarcely  any  at  alt,  the  gulf  stream  neutralizing  it  almost  en- 
tirely. 

On  ibe  right  Iiand  a  hill  overhangs  the  town,  rising  precipitausly 
to  the  height  of  a  thousand  feet  or  thereabouts,  on  the  extreme 
pinnacle  of  which  is  erected  a  signal  siatjon,oalled  the  Ftijia,  which, 
at  the  instant  I  saw  it,  was  teiegi-aphing  to  some  ci'aft  out  at  sea. 
As  for  the  city,  to  assume  our  friend  Mr  Bang's  mode  of  descrip- 
tion, it  was  shaped  lilie  a  tadpole,  the  body  representing  the  city, 
and  the  surburb  the  tail ;  or  a  stewpan,  the  city  and  its  forlificatiOBG 
being  the  pan,  while  the  handle,  tending  obliquely  towards  us,  was 
the  Ruvalj  or  long  street,  extending  Savannahward,  without  the 
walls.  At  the  distance  from  which  we  viewed  it,  the  red-tiled 
houses,  cathedral,  with  its  lowers,  and  the  numerous  monasteries 
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and  nunneries,  seemed  girt  in  with  a  white  ribbon,  while  a  series  of 
blac|L  spots  here  and  there  denoted  the  cannon  on  the  batteries.  Ta 
the  left  of  the  town,  there  was  a  wlurie'flottiUa  of  small  craft,  brigs, 
schooners,  and  vegetable  boats ;  while  farther  out  at  sea,  beyond 
the  fortifications,  three  large  ships  rode  at  anchor ;-  and  beyond 
them  agam,  the  beautiful  group  of  islands  lying  about  five  miles  off 
the  town,  appeared  to  float  on  and  were  reflected  in  the  cabn, 
glasslike  expanse  of  the  Pacific,  like  emeralds  chased  in  silver,  while 
the  ocean  itself,  towards  the  horizon,  seemed  to  rise  up  like  a  scene 
in  a  theatre,  or  a  burnished  bright  silver  wall,  growing  more  and 
more  blue,  and  hazy  and  indistinct,  as  it  ascended,  until  it  melted 
into  the  cloudless  heaven,  so  that  no  one  could  tell  where  water  and 
sky  met. 

**  Thou  glorious  mirror, 

........inall  time, 

Calm  or  convulsed — in  breeze,  or. gale,  or  storm, 

Icing  the  pole,  or  in  the  torrid  clime 

Dark  heaving — ^boundless,  endless,  and  sublime. 

The  image  of  Eternity — the,  throne 

Of  the  Invisible." 

While  a  sperm  whale  every  now  and  then  f  ose  between  us  and  the 
islands,  and  spouted  up  a  high  double  jet  into  the  air,  like  a  blast  of 
steam,  and  then,  with  a  heavy  flounder  of  his  broad  tail,  slowly 
sank  again ;  and  a  boat  here  and  there  glided  athwart  the  scene, 
and  a  sleepy  sail  arose  with  a  dow  motion  and  a  fiftul  rattle,  and  a 
greasy  cheep,  on  the  mast  of  some  vessel,  getting  all  ready  to  weigh, 
while  small  floating  trails  of  bluesmokewerestreamingawaya-stem 
from  the  tiny  cabooses  of  the  craft  at  anchor,  and  a  mournful  di- 
stant '*  yo  heave  oh"  came  booming  past  us  on  the  light  air,  and  the 
everlasting  tinkle  of  the  convent  bells  sounded  cheerily,  and  thie 
lowing  of  the  kine  around  us  called  up  old  associations  in  my  bo- 
som, as  I  looked  forth  on  the  glorious  spectacle  from  beneath  a 
magnificent  bower  of  orange-trees  and  ^ddocks,  while  all  manner 
of  vnld-flowers  blossomed  and  bloomed  around  us. 

We  arrived  at  Panama  about  three  p.  v.,  covered  to  the  eyes 
witb  mud,  and  after  agme  little  difficulty,  I  found  out  Senor  Hom- 
brecillo  Justo's  house,  who  received  me  very  kindly.  Next  morning 
I  waited  on  the  governor,  made  my  bow  and  told  him  my  errand, 
lie  was  abundantly  civil ;  professing  himself  ready  to  serve  me  in 
any  way,  and  promising  to  give  me  the  earliest  intelligence  of  the 
arrival  of  the  Bandera.  I  then  returned  to  mine  host's,  to  whom 
I  had  strong  letters  of  introduction  from  some  Kingston  friends. 


THE  THIRD  CRUISE  OF  THE  WAVE. 


[  soon  fbuad  Uiat  i  had  landed  amonj^st  a  family  of  oiif^nalg. 
Mine  host  was  a  little  thin  wither(Ml  Inxly,  with  a  face  that  might 
have  vied  with  the  monkey  whom  the  council  of  Abei'deen  took  for 
a  sugar  planter.  He  wore  his  own  grey  hair  in  a  long  greasy  queue, 
and  his  costume,  when  1  first  saw  him,  was  white  cotton  stockings, 
while  jean  small-clothes  and  waistcoat,  and  a  little  light-blue  ulk 
coat ;  lie  wore  large  solid  gold  buckles  in  his  shoes,  and  knee-buckles 
of  the  same.  His  voice  was  small  and  squeaking,  and  when  heated 
in  argument,  or  crossed  by  any  member  of  his  family, — and  he 
was  very  touchy,— it  became  so  shrill  and  indistinct  that  it  pierced 
the  ear  without  being  in  tlie  least  intelligible.  In  those  paroxysms 
he  did  not  walk,  but  sprung  from  place  tO  place  like  a  grasshopper, 
with  unlooked-for  agility,  avoiding  the  chairs  and  tables  and  other 
movables  with  great  dexterity.  I  often  thought  he  would  have 
broken  whatever  came  in  his  way  ;  but  although  his  erratic  orint 
was  small,  he  performed  his  evolutions  with  great  precision  and 
security.  His  general  temper,  however,  was  very  kind,  humane, 
and  good-humoured,  and  he  seldom  remained  long  under  the  iih 
fluence  of  passion.  His  charactei',  both  as  a  man  and  a  merchant, 
was  unimpeachable,  and,  indeed,  proveibial  in  tlie  place.  His 
better  half  appeared  to  be  some  years  older  and  also  a  good  deal  of 
an  original.  She  was  a  little  short  ihick  woman ;  but,  stout  as  she 
was  when  1  had  the  honour  of  an  embrace,  she  must  have  been 
once  much  stouter,  for  her  skin  appeared  from  the  colour  and 
texture  to  have  come  to  her  at  second-hand,  and  to  have  origina)l7 
belonged  to  a  much  larger  person,  for  it  bagged  and  hung  in  flaps 
about  her  jowls  and  bosom,  like  an  ill-cut  maintopsail,  which  sits 
clumsily  about  the  clews.  I  think  I  could  have  reefed  her  wM> 
advantage,  below  the  chin. 

Her  usual  dress  was  a  sliift,  with  a  whole  sailrooni  of  frills  about 
ihe  sleeves  and  bosom,  and  a  heavy  pink  taffeta  petticoat,  (gowns 
being  only  worn  by  these  fair  ones  as  you  put  on  a  grcatco^,  that 
is,  when  they  go  abroad,)  and  a  small  round  apron  like  a  flap  of 
bbck  silk.  Over  these  she  wore  a  Spanish  aroba,  or  25  lbs.  waght 
of  gold  chains,  saints,  and  crucifixes,  and  a  large  black  velvet  patch, 
of  the  size  of  a  wafer,  on  each  temple,  which  I  found,  by  the  by, 
to  be  an  ornament  very  much  in  fashion  amongst  the  fair  of  Pa- 
nama. Her  hair,  or  rather  the  scanty  remnant  thereof,  was  plaited 
into  two  grizzled  braids,  with  a  black  bow  of  ribbon  at  the  end  of 
each,  and  himg  straight  down  her  back.  Like  many  excellent 
wives,  she  loved  to  drculate  her  spouse's  blood  by  a  little  well-timed 
opposition  now  and  then ;  but  she  never  tried  her  strength  too  far. 
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and  she  always  softened  doym  in  proportion  as  he  waxed  energetic, 
and  began  to  accelerate  his  motions,  so  that  by  the  time  he  had 
given  one  or  two  hops,  she  had  either  fairly  ^iven  in,  or  moved  out. 
They  had  no  children,  but  had  in  a  manner  adopted  a  little  black 
creature  about  four  years  old,  which,  bemg  a  female,  the  lady  had 
christened  by  the  familiar  diminutive  of  Diablita. 

Another  curiosity  was  the  maternal  aunt  of  Don  Hombrecillo,  a 
litde  superannuated  woman  about  four  feet  high,  if  she  could  have 
stood  erect,  but  old  age  had  long  since  bent  her  nearly  double ;  she 
was  on  the  verge  of  eighty-five  years  of  age,  and  had  outlived  all 
her  faculties.  This  poor  old  creature,  in  place  of  being  respectably 
lodged  and  taken  care  of,  was  allowed  to  go  about  the  house,  tame, 
without  any  fixed  abode  so  far  as  I  could  learn ;  nor  did  she  always 
meet  with  that  attention,  I  am  sorry  to  say  it,  from  the  family,  or 
even  from  the  servants,  thatishe  was  entitled  to  from  her  extreme 
helplessness.  She  had  a  droll  custom  of  eating  all  her  meals 
walking,  and  it  was  her  practice  to  move  round  the  dinner-table  in 
this  her  dotage,  and  to  conunit  pranks,  that,  against  my  will,  made 
me  laugh,  and  even  in  despite  of  the  feelings  of  pity  and  self-hu- 
miliation that  arose  in  my  bosom  at  the  sight  of  such  miserable 
imbecility  in  a  fellow-creature.  Thus  keeping  on  the  wing  as  I 
have  described,  it  was  her  practice  to  cruise  about  behind  the  chairs, 
occasionally  snatching  pieces  of  food  from  before  the  guests,  so 
slyly,  that  the  first  intimation  of  her  intentions  was  the  appearance 
of  her  yellow  shrivelled  birdlike  daw  in  your  plate. 

The  brother  of  our  host  was  a  little  stout  man,  but  still  very  like 
Senor  Justo  himself.  For  instance,  I  always  gloried  in  likening 
the  latter  to  a  dried  prune ;  then,  to  conceive  of  his  plump  brother, 
imagine  him  boiled,  and  so  swell  out  the  creases  in  his  skin,  and 
there  you  have  him. 

Tliis  little  dumpling  was  very  asthmatic,  and  used  to  blow  like  a 
porpoise  by  the  time  he  reached  the  top  of  the  stairs.  The  only 
time  he  had  ever  been  out  of  Panama  was  whilst  he  made  a  short 
visit  to  Lima,  the  wonders  of  which  he  used  to  chant  unceasingly. 
But  the  continual  cause  of  my  annoyance — I  fear  I  must  write 
disgust — was  the  stepmother  of  mine  host,  a  large  fat  dirty  old 
woman.  She  had  a  pouch  under  her  chin  like  a  pelican,  while  her 
complexion,  from  the  quantity  of  oil  and  foul  feeding  in  which  she 
delighted,  was  a  greasy  mahogany.  She  despised  the  unnatural 
luxuries  of  knives  and  forks,  constantly  devouring  her  meat  with 
her  fingers,  whatever  its  consistency  might  be ;  if  flesh,  she  tore  it 
with  both  hands ;  if  soup,  she— bah !  and,  as  the  devil  would  have 
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it,  tlie  Venerable  brauly  chose  to  lake  a  titncy  to  me.     Oh,  she  vas 
3  balloon !    I  have  often  expected  to  see  hor  rise  to  the  roof. 

These  polished  personages  may  lie  called  Sefior  Jiisto's  family, 
but  it  was  occasionally  increased  by  vaiious  others ;  none  of  whoni, 
however,  can  t  heave-to  to  describe  at  present. 

The  day  after  my  arrival,  the  operation  of  covering  dollar  boxes 
with  wet  bides  bad  been  going  on  in  the  dinner  saloon  the  whole 
li)renoon,  which  drove  me  forth  to  look  about  me ;  but  1  re- 
turned about  half-past  two,  this  being  the  hour  of  dinner,  and 
found  all  the  family,  excepting  mine  hostess,  as.<ieml>led,  and  my 
appearance  was  the  signal  for  dinner  being  ordered  in.  I  may 
mention  here,  that  this  worthy  family  were  at)  firmly  impressed 
with  the  idea,  that  an  Englishman  was  an  ostrich,  possessing  a 
stomach  capable  of  holding  and  digesting  four  times  as  much  as 
any  other  person ;  and  under  this  belief  ibey  were  so  outrageously 
kind,  that  1  was  often  literally  stuffed  to  suffocation  when  I  first  t 
came  amongst  them ;  and  when  at  length  I  resolutely  refused  to  be 
immolated  after  this  fashion,  they  swore  I  was  sick,  or  did  not  like 
my  food,  which  was  next  door  to  insulting  them.  El  Senor  JusloTs 
fat  dumpling  of  a  brother  thought  medical  advice  ought  to  be  taken, 
for  when  he  was  in  Lima  several  seamen  belonging  to  an  English 
whaler  had  di«l,  and  he  had  remarked,  the  twaddling  body,  thai 
they  had  invaiiably  lost  their  appetites  previous  to  their  dissolu- 
tion. 

But  to  return.  Dinner  being  ordered,  was  promptly  placed  on 
the  table,  and  mine  host  insisted  on  planting  me  at  the  foot  thereof, 
while  he  sat  on  my  left  hand ;  so  the  party  sal  down ;  but  the  chair 
opposite,  that  ought  to  have  been  filled  by  Madama  herself,  was 
still  vacant. 

"Adondc  esia  su  ania,"  quoth  Don  Hombrecillo  to  oneofitie 
black  waiting  wenches.  The  girl  said  she  did  not  know,  but  she 
would  go  and  see.  It  is  necessary  to  mention  here  that  the  Worthy 
Sefior's  counting-house  was  in  a  back  building,  separated  from  the 
house  that  fronted  the  street  by  a  narrow  court,  and  in  a  small 
closet  off  this  counting-bonse,  my  qnalre  had  been  rigged  the  pre- 
vious night,  and  there  had  my  luggage  been  deposited.  Amongst 
oihei-  articles  in  my  commissariat,  there  was  a  basket  with  half-a- 
dozen  of  champagne,  and  some  bock,  and  a  bottle  of  brandy,  that 
I  had  place*l  under  Peter  Mangroves  care  to  comfort  us  io  the 
wilderness.  We  all  lay  back  in  our  chairs  to  wait  for  the  lady  of 
the  house,  but  neither  did  she  nor  Tomasa,  the  name  of  the  hand- 
maiden who  had  been  despatches!  in  search  of  her,  seem  inclined 
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to  make  their  appearance.    Don  Hombrecillo  became  impatient. 

"/oie/a/*— to  another  of  the  servants—"  run  and  deme  your 
mistress  to  come  here  immediately."  Away  she  flew,  but  neither 
did  this  second  pigeon  retuim.  Mine  host  now  lost  his  temper 
entirely,  and  spluttered  out,  as  loud  as  he  could  roar,  '^  Somos 
comiendo,  Panchiia,  somos  tomiendo ;  "  and  forthwith,  as  if  in  spite, 
he  began  to  fork  up  his  food,  until  he  had  nearly  choked  himself. 
Presently  a  short  startled  scream  was  heard  from  the  counting- 
bouse,  then  a  low  suppressed  laugh,  then  a  loud  shout,  a  long 
uproarious  peal  of  laughter,  and  the  two  black  servants  came  thun- 
<lering  across  the  wooden  gangw^oy  or  drawbridge,  that  connected 
the  room  where  we  sat  with  the  outhouse,  driven  onwards  by  their 
mistress  herself.  They  flew  across  the  end  of  the  diningroom  into 
the  smaU  balcony  fronting  the  lane,  and  began  without  ceremony 
to  shout  across  the  narrow  street  to  a  Carmelite  priest,  who  was  in 
a  gallery  of  the  opposite  monastery,  "  that  their  mistress  was  pos- 
sessed. 

Presently  in  danced  our  landlady,  in  proprti^  personA,  jumping 
and  screaming  and  laoghmg,  and  snapping  her  fingers,  and  spin- 
ning round  like  a  Turkish  dervish, — ^*  Mhra  el  fandango^  nwra  el 
fandango — dexa  me  baylar,  desca  me  baylar — See  my  fandango,  see 
my  fandango — let  me  dance — let  me  dance — ha,  ha,  ha." 

''  Panchita,"  screamed  Justo,  in  extreme  wrath, ''  tu  es  loca,  you 
are  mad — sit  down,  por  amor  de  Dios — seas  decente — be  decent." 

She  continued  gamboling  about,  '*  Joven  soy  y  virgen — I  am 
young  and  a  virgin — y  m,  vte/o  dtablo,  que  querestu, — and  you,  old 
devil,  what  do  you  want,  eh? — Una  virgen  por  Dios  soy — I  am 
young,"  and  seizing  a  boiled  fowl  from  the  dish,  ^te  let  fly  at  her 
busbsund's  head,  but  missed  him,  fortunately ;  whereupon  she  made 
a  regular  grab  at  him  with  her  paw,  but  he  slid  under  the  taUe, 
in  all  haste,  roaring  out, — "  Ave  Maria,  que  es  eso — manda  por  el 
Padre — Send  for  the  priest,  y  trae  un  puerco,  en  donde  echar  el 
demonio,  manda,  manda — send  for  a  priest,  and  a  pig,  into  which 
the  demon  may  be  cast,— send— "  "  Dexame,  dexa  me  baylar** — 
continued  the  old  dame — **  tu  no  vaU»,  Aoto  viejo, — you  are  of  no 
use,  you  old  blockhead — you  are  a  forked  radish,  and  not  a  man — 
let  me  catch  you,  let  me  catch  you,"  md  here  she  made  a  second 
attempt,  and  got  hold  of  his  queue,  by  which  she  forciUy  dragged 
him  from  beneath  the  table,  until,  fortmntely,  the  ribbon  that  tied 
it  slid  off  in  her  hand,  and  the  little  Senor  instantly  ran  back  to  his 
burrow,  with  the  speed  of  a  rabbit,  while  his  wife  sung  out,  "  tu 
gastas  calzones,  eh  ?  para  que,  damelos,  damelos,  yo  los  quitare  ?  "  and 
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if  she  had  caught  the  worthy  nian,  I  believe  she  would  really  have 
shaken  hiiD  out  of  his  garments,  peeled  him  on  the  spot,  and  appro- 
priated them  to  herself  as  her  threat  ran.  "  I  am  a  cat,  a  dog, 
and  the  devit — hoo — hoo — hoo — let  me  catch  you,  you  miscraUe 
wi«tch,  you  forked  radish,  and  if  I  don't  peel  off  your  breeches, — 
I  shall  wear  them,  I  shall  wear  them, — Ave  Maria."  Ilere  she 
threw  herself  into  a  chair,  beinjj  completely  blown ;  but  after  a  gasp 
or  two,  she  started  to  her  legs  again,  dancmg  and  sutging  and 
snapping  her  fingers,  as  if  she  had  held  castanets  between  them, 
"  Venga — Venga — ilexa  me  baijtar — Dankee,  Dankee  la — Dankee, 
Dankee  la — mi  guUarra — nti  guilarra — Dankee^  Dankee  ta — ha,  ha, 
ha," — and  away  she  trundled  down  stair's  again,  wheie  she  met 
ihe  |iriest  who  had  been  sent  fur,  in  the  lower  hall,  who  liappened 
to  be  a  very  handsome  young  man.  Seeing  the  stale  she  was  m, 
and  utterly  unable  to  account  for  it,  he  bobbed,  as  she  threw  her- 
self on  him,  eluded  her  embraces,  and  then  bolted  up  stairs,  fol- 
lowed by  Mrs  Pcniphar,  at  full  speed. — "  Padre,  father,"  ci-ietl  she, 
"  stop  till  1  peel  that  forked  radish  there,  and  I  will  give  you  lus 
breedies — Dankee,  Dankee  la."  All  this  while,  Don  HombreciUo 
was  squeaking  out  from  his  lair,  at  the  top  of  his  pipe — "  Padre, 
padre,  trae  el  piiereo,  venga  el  puerco — echar  el  dcmonio—echar  el 
dcmonio — bring  the  pig,  the  pig,  and  cast  out  the  devil." — "  M 
guUarra,  canta,  canla  y  baylc,  viejo  diablito,  canta,  o  yo  te  maiari 
— Bring  my  guitar,  dance,  dance  and  sing,  you  httle  old  devil  yoa,  ' 
or  I'D  murder  you, — tlankee,  dankee  la." 

In  fine,  I  was  at  length  obliged  to  lend  a  hand,  and  she  was  bodily 
laid  hold  of,  and  put  to  bed,  where  she  soon  fell  into  a  sound  sl«^; 
and  next  mornuig  awoke  in  her  sound  senses,  totally  unconsdous 
of  all  that  had  passed,  exceptmg  that  she  remembered  having  taken 
a  glass  of  the  Englishman's  small  beer. 

Now  the  seci-et  was  out.  The  worthy  woman,  like  most  South 
American  Spaniards,  was  distractedly  fond  of  eervesa  blattca,  or 
small  beer,  and  seeing  the  champagne  bottles  with  their  wired  oorks 
(beer  requiring  to  be  so  secured  in  hot  climates,)  in  my  basket,  she 
could  not  resist  making  free  with  a  bottle,  and,  as  I  charitably  con- 
cluded, small  beer  bdng  a  rarity  in  those  countries,  she  did  not 
find  out  the  "difference  until  it  was  made  evident  by  the  issue ;  how- 
pvei',  I  have  it  from  authority,  that  she  never  afterwards  ventured 
on  any  thing  weaker  Ihan  brandy,  and  from  that  hour,  utterly 
eschewed  that  most  dangerous  liquor,  ceti'esn  blancn. 
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**  Now,  Massa,  pipe  belay' 

Wid  your  weary,  weary  Log,  O  j 
Peter  sick  of  him,  me  say, 

Ah !  sick  more  as  one  dog,  O/^ 
The  humble  Petition  of  Peter  Mangrove y  Branch  Pilot* 

Li&E  all  Portuguese  towns,  and  most  Spanish,  Panama  does  not 
realize  the  idea  which  a  stranger  forms  of  it  from  the  first  view,  as 
he  descends  from  the  savannah.  The  houses  are  generally  built  of 
wood,  and  three  stories  high  :  in  the  first  or  ground-floor,  are  the 
shops;  in  the  second,  the  merchants  have  their  warehouses ,  and 
in  the  third,  they  usually  live  with  their  families.  Those  three  dif- 
ferent regions,  sorry  am  I  to  say  it,  s^re  all  very  dirty;  indeed  they 
may  be  said  to  be  the  positive,  comparative,  and  superlative  degrees 
of  uncleanness.  There  are  no  glazed  sashes  in  the  windows,  so 
that  when  it  rains,  and  the  shutters  are  closed,  you  are  involved  in 
utter  darkness.  The  furniture  is  miserably  scanty — some  old- 
fashioned,  high-backed,  hard-wood  chairs,  with  a  profusion  of  tar- 
nished gilding;  a  table  or  two,  in  the  same  style,  with  a  long  grass 
hammock  slung  from  corner  to  corner,  intersecting  the  room  dia- 
gonally, which,  as  they  hang  very  low,  about  six  inches  only  from 
the  floor,  it  was  not  once  only,  that  entering  a  house  during  the 
siesta,  when  the  windows  were  darkened,  I  have  tumbled  headlong 
over  a  Don  or  Dona,  taking  his  or  her  forenoon  nap.  But  if  mov- 
ables  were  scaice,  there  was  no  paucity  of  silver  dishes ;  basins, 
spitboxes,  censers,  and  utensils  of  all  shapes,  descriptions,  and 
sizes,  of  this  precious  metal,  were  scattered  about  without  any 
order  or  regularity,  while  some  nameless  artides,  also  of  silver,  were 
thrust  far  out  of  their  latitude,  and  shone  conspicuously  in  the  v^y 
centre  of  the  rooms.  The  floors  were  usually  either  of  hard-wood 
plank,  ill  kept;  or  terraced,  or  tiled;  some  indeed  were  flagged 
with  marble,  but  this  was  rare;  and  as  for  the  luxury  of  a  carpet^ 
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it  was  uttei'ly  unknown,  the  nearest  approacli  to  it  tx^ing  a  qtoss 
mat,  plaited  prettily  enough,  called  an  eslera.  Round  the  walls  of 
the  house  are  usually  hung  a  lot  of  dingy-faced,  worm-eaten  pictures 
of  saints,  and  several  crucifixes,  which  appear  to  be  held  in  great 
veneration.  The  streets  are  paved,  but  exceedingly  indifferenliy ; 
and  the  fi-equent  rains,  or  rather  waterspouts,  (and  from  the  posi- 
tion of  the  place,  between  the  two  vast  oceans  of  the  Atlantic  and 
Pacific,  they  have  considerably  more  than  their  own  share  of 
moisture,)  washing  away  the  soil  and  sand  from  between  the  stones, 
render  the  footing  for  bestias  of  all  kinds  extremely  insecure. 
There  are  five  monastei'ies  of  different  orders,  and  a  convent  of 
nuns,  within  the  walls,  most  of  which,  I  believe,  are  but  poorly  en- 
dowed. All  these  have  handsome  churches  attached  to  them ;  that  of 
La  Merced  is  very  splendid.  The  cathedral  is  also  a  fine  building, 
with  some  good  pictures,  and  several  lay  relics  of  Pizarro,  Almagro, 
and  Vasco  Nuiiez,  that  riveted  my  attention ;  while  their  fragments 
of  the  YeruCruz,  and  arrow  points  that  had  quivered  in  the  musdes 
of  St  Sebastian,  were  passed  by  as  weak  inventions  of  the  enemy. 
The  week  after  my  airival  was  a  fest ,  the  men  eating  only  once 
in  the  twenty-four  hours,  (as  for  the  women,  who  the  deuce  can 
teU  how  often  a  woman  eats?)  and  during  this  pei-iod  all  the  houses 
were  stripped  of  their  pictures,  lamps,  and  ornaments,  to  drttss 
out  the  chui'ches,  which  were  beautifully  illuminated  in  the  even- 
ings, while  a  succession  of  friars  performed  service  in  them  conti- 
nually. High  mass  is,  eveu  to  the  eye  of  a  heretic,  a  very  splendid 
ceremony ;  and  the  music  in  this  outlandish  cornei'  was  unexpect- 
edly good,  every  thing  considered ;  in  the  church  of  La  Meroed, 
especially,  they  had  a  veiy  fine  oi'gan,  and  the  congi'egation  jonwd 
in  the  Jubilate  with  very  good  taste.  By  the  way,  in  this  some 
church,  on  the  right  of  the  high  altar,  there  was  a  deep  asd  to^ 
recess,  covered  with  a  thick  black  veil,  in  which  stood  concealed  a 
Hgure  of  om'  Saviour,  as  lai-ge  as  life,  hanging  on  a  gieat  cross, 
with  the  blood  flowing  from  his  wounds,  and  alt  kinds  of  hon-ible 
accompaniments.  At  a  certain  stage  of  the  service,  a  dr'um  wa& 
beaten  by  one  of  the  bi-ethien,  upon  which  the  veil  was  withdrawn, 
when  the  whole  congi-egaVion  prostrated  themselves  before  ihe 
image,  with  every  appearance  of  the  p^atest  devotion.  Even  the 
passengers  in  the  streets  within  ear-shol  of  the  drum,  stopped  iuid 
uncovered  themselves,  and  muttered  a  prayer;  while  the  ininatM 
of  the  houses  knelt,  and  crossed  themselves,  with  all  the  externals 
of  deep  humility ;  although,  very  probably,  they  were  at  the 
moment  calculating  in  their  minds  the  profits  on   the  last  ad- 
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venture  from  Eingston.  One  custom  particularly  struck  me  as 
being  very  beautiful.  As  the  night  shuts  in,  after  a  noisy  prelude 
on  all  the  old  pots  in  the  diff^ent  steeples  throughout  the  city, 
there  is  a  dead  pause ;  presently  the  great  bell  of  the  cathedral  toUs 
slowly,  once  or  twice,  at  which  every  person  stops  from  his  em- 
ployment, whatever  that  may  be,  or  wherever  he  may  be,  uncovers 
bunself,  and  says  a  short  prayer— all  hands  remaining  still  and 
silent  for  a  minute  or  more,  when  the  great  bell  tolls  agam,  and 
once  m(M*e  every  thing  rolls  on  as  usual. 

On  the  fourth  evening  of  my  residence  in  Panama,  I  had  retired 
early  to  rest.  My  trusty  knave,  Peter  Mangrove,  and  trustier  still, 
my  dog  Sneezer,  had  both  fallen  asleep  on  the  floor,  at  the  foot  of 
my  bed,  if  the  piece  of  machinery  on  which  I  lay  deserved  that 
name,  when  in  the  dead  of  night  I  was  awakened  by  a  slight  noise 
at  the  door.  I  shook  myself  and  listened.  Presently  it  opened, 
and  the  old  woman  that  I  havealre  ady  described  as  part  and  portion 
of  Don  Hombrecillo  Justo*s  family,  entered  the  room  in  her  usual 
very  scanty  dress,  with  a  Ughted  candle  in  her  hand,  led  by  a  little 
naked  negro  child.  I  was  curious  to  see  what  she  would  do,  but  I 
was  not  certain  how  the  dog  might  relish  the  intrusion ;  so  I  put 
my  hand  ove^  my  quatre,  and  snapping  my  jfinger  and  thumb* 
Sneezer  immediately  rose  and  came  to  my  bedside.  I  immediatdy 
judged,  from  the  comical  expression  of  his  face,  as  seen  by  the 
taper  of  the  intruder,  that  he  thought  it  was  some  piece  of  fun,  for 
be  walked  (juietly  up,  and  confronting  the  old  lady,  deUberately 
took  the  candlestick  out  of  her  hand.  The  little  black  urchin  there- 
upon began  shouting,  ^^Perro  Demonio — Perro  Demonio" — and  in 
their  struggle  to  escape,  she  and  the  old  lady  tumbled  headlong 
over  the  sleeping  pilot,  whereby  the  candle  was  extinguished,  and 
we  were  left  in  utter  darkness.  I  had  therefore  nothing  for  it 
but  to  get  out  of  bed,  and  go  down  to  the  cobbler,  who  lived  in 
the  eruresol,  to  get  a  light.  He  had  not  gone  to  sleep,  and  I  gave 
him  no  small  alarm ;  indeed  he  was  near  absconding  at  my  unsea- 
sonable intrusion^  but  at  length  I  obtained  the  object  of  my  visit, 
and  returned  to  my  room,  when,  on  opening  the  door,  I  saw  poor 
Mangrove  lying  on  his  badi  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  with  his 
legs  and  arms  extended  as  if  he  had  been  on  the  rack,  his  eyes 
set,  his  mouth  open,  and  every  faculty  benumbed  by  fear.  At  his 
feet  sat  the  negro  child,  almost  as  much  terrified  as  he  was,  and 
crying  most  lamentably;  while,  at  a  little  distance,  sat  the  spectre 
of  the  old  woman,  scratching  its  head  with  the  greatest  composure, 
and  exclaiming  in  Spanish,  ''a  little  brandy  for  love  of  the  Holy 
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Virgin."  Bui  the  niost  curious  pan  of  it  was  the  eooduct  of  our 
okl  fiiend  Sneezer.  There  he  was  sitting  on  end  upon  the  table, 
grinning  and  showing  his  ivory  teeth,  his  eyes  of  jet  sparkling  like 
diamonds  with  fun  and  frolic,  and  evidently  laughing,  after  his 
tiishion,  like  to  split  himself,  as  he  every  now  and  then  gave  a  large 
sweeping  vrhisk  of  his  tail,  tike  a  cat  watching  a  mouse.  At  length 
I  got  the  cobbler  and  his  sable  rib  to  take  charge  of  the  wanderers, 
and  once  more  fell  asleep. 

On  my  first  arrival,  1  was  somewhat  ^rprised  at  my  Spanish  ac- 
quaintances always  putting  up  their  umbrellas  when  abroad  al^r 
nighlfall  in  the  streets;  the  city  had  its  evil  customs,  it  seemed,  as 
well  as  others  of  more  note,  with  this  disadvantage,  that  no  one  had 
the  discretion  to  sing  out  ganiijloo. 

There  was  another  solemn  fast  about  this  time,  in  honour  of  a 
sainl  having  had  a  tooth  di'awn,  or  some  equally  important  event, 
and  Don  Ilonibrecillo  and  I  had  been  at  the  evening  service  in  thc 
church  of  the  convent  of  La  Merced,  situate<!,  as  1  have  already 
mentioned,  directly  opposite  his  house,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
lane ;  and  this  being  over,  we  were  on  the  eve  of  returning  home, 
when  the  llaonel-robed  superior  came  up  and  invited  us  into  the 
refectorj',  whereunto,  after  some  palaver,  we  agreed  to  adjourn, 
and  had  a  fjood  supper,  and  some  bad  Malaga  wine,  which,  how- 
ever, seemed  to  suit  the  palates  of  the  Frailes,  if  taking  a  very 
decent  quantity  thereof  weie  any  proof  of  the  same.  Presently  two 
of  the  lay  brothers  pruduced  their  fiddles,  and  as  I  was  determined 
not  to  be  outdone,  1  volunteered  a  song,  and,  as  a  key-stone  to  my 
politeness,  sent  to  Don  Qombrecillo'sfbrthe  residue  of  my  brandy, 
which,  coming  after  the  bad  wine,  acted  most  cordially,  upenii^ 
the  hearts  of  all  hands  like  an  oyster-knife,  the  Superior's  espe- 
cially, who  in  turn  drew  on  his  private  treasure  also,  when  out  came 
a  large  green  vitrified  earthen  pipkin,  one  of  those  round-bottom- 
ed jars  lliat  won't  stand  on  end,  but  must  perforce  lie  od  their 
sides,  as  if  it  had  been  a  type  of  the  predicament  in  which  some  of 
us  were  to  be  placed  ere  long  through  its  agency.  The  large  cork, 
buried  an  inch  deep  in  green  was,  was  withdrawn  from  the  long 
neck,  and  out  gurgled  most  capital  old  Xerea.  So  we  worked  away 
until  we  were  all  pretty  well  fvm,  and  anon  we  began  to  dance ;  and 
there  were  balf-a-dozen  fi'iars,  and  old  Justo  and  myself,  in  great 
glee,  jumping  and  gamboling  about,  and  making  fools  of  ourselves 
after  a  very  ^ntastic  fashion— the  witches  in  Slacbeth  as  an  illus- 
tration. 
At  length,  allei-  being  two  months  in  Panama,  and  stili  no  ap- 
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pearance  of  the  Bandera,  I  recdved  a  letter  from  the  admiral,  de- 
siring me  to  rejoin  the  Wave  immediately,  as  it  was  then  known  that 
the  line-of-battle  ship  had  returned  to  the  River  Plate.  Like  most 
young  men,  who  have  hearts  of  flesh  in  thdr  bosoms,  I  had  in  this 
short  space  begun  to  have  my  likings— may  I  not  call  them  friend-- 
ships? — in  this,  at  the  time  I  write  of,  most  primitive  community  ; 
and  the  idea  of  bidding  farewell  to  it,  most  likely  for  ever,  sank 
deep.  However,  I  was  His  Majesty's  officer;  and  my  services  and 
obedience  were  his,  although  my  feelings  were  my  own;  and,  ac- 
cordingly, stifling  the  latter,  I  prepared  for  my  departure. 

On  the  very  day  whereon  I  was  recalled,  a  sister  of  mine  host's 
— a  most  reverend  mechanic,  who  had  been  fourteen  years  married 
without  chick  or  child — was  brought  to  bed,  to  the  unutterable 
surprise  of  her  spouse,  and  of  all  the  little  world  in  Panama,  of  a 
male  infant.  It  had  rained  the  whole  day,  notwithstanding  which, 
and  its  being  the  only  authenticated  production  ever  published  by 
the  venerable  young  lady,  the  pkcaniny  was  carried  to  the  Fran- 
ciscan church,  a  distance  of  half  a  mile,  at  nine  o'clock  at  night, 
through  a  perfect  storm,  to  be  christened,  and  the  evil  star  of  poor 
Mangrove  rose  high  in  the  ascendant  on  the  occasion. 

After  the  ceremony^  I  was  returning  home  chilled  with  standing 
uncovered  for  an  hour  in  a  cold  damp  church,  and  walking  very 
fast,  in  order  to  bring  myself  into  heat,  when,  on  turning  a  corner, 
I  heard  a  sound  of  flutes  and  fiddles  in  the  street,  and  from  the 
number  of  lanterns  and  torches  that  accompanied  it,  I  conjectured 
rightly  that  it  was  a  function  of  no  small  importance — no  less,  in 
fact,  than  a  procession  in  honour  of  the  Virgin.  Poor  Mangrove  at 
this  time  was  pattering  close  to  my  heels,  and  I  could  hear  him 
chuckling  and  laughing  himself. 

**  What  dis  can  be — I  say,  Sneezer" — to  his neverfailing  compa- 
nion— **  what  you  tink,  John  Canoe — after  Spanish  fashion,  it  mosh 
be,  eh?" 

The  dog  began  to  jump  and  gambol  about. 

**  Ah,"  continued  the  black  pilot,  **  no  doubt  it  must  he  John 
Canoe— I  may  dance— why  not— eh  ? — oh,  yes— I  shall  dance." 

And  as  the  music  struck  into  rather  a  quicker  tune  at  the  moment, 
our  ebony  friend  began  to  caper  and  jump  about  as  if  he  had  been 
in  Jamaica  at  Christmas  time,  whereajppn  one  of  the  choristers,  or 
music  boys,  as  they  were  called,  a  bisautiful  youth,  about  forty 
years  of  age,  six  feet  high,  and  propor^nably  strong,  without  the 
least  warning  incontinently  smote  our  amgo  across  the  pate  with  a 
brazen  saint  that  he  carried,  and  felled  him  to  the  earth ;  indeed,  if 
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el  Senor  Justo  bad  not  been  on  the  spot  to  interfere,  we  should  liave 
bad  a  scene  of  it  in  all  likelihood,  as  the  instant  the  man  delivered 
his  blow,  Sneezer's  jaws  were  at  his  throat,  and  had  he  nul  fortu- 
nately obeyed  me,  and  let  go  at  the  sound  of  my  voice,  we  might 
have  had  a  Uoubte  ofMacaireand  the  dojj  of  Monlai'gis.  As  it  was,  the 
Dobte  animal,  before  he  let  go,  brought  the  culprit  to  the  ground  like 
a  shot.  1  immediately  stood  forward,  and  got  the  feud  soldered  as 
well  as  1  could,  in  which  the  worthy  Justo  cordially  lent  me  a  hand. 

Next  morning  I  rode  out  on  my  mule,  to  take  my  last  dip  in  the 
Quebrada  of  the  Loscria,  which  was  a  rapid  in  a  beautiful  little  ri- 
vulet, distant  from  Panama  about  three  miles,  and  a  most  exquisite 
bath  it  was.  Let  nic  describe  it.  After  riding  a  couple  of  miles, 
and  leaving  the  open  savannah,  you  struck  o^  sharp  to  the  left 
through  a  narrow  biidle-path  into  the  wood,  with  an  impervious 
forest  on  either  hand,  and  proceeding  a  mile  farther,  you  came  sud- 
denly upon  a  small  rushing,  loaring,  miniature  cascade,  where  the 
pent-up  waters  leaped  through  a  naiTow  gap  iu  the  limestone  rock, 
that  you  could  have  stept  across,  down  a  tiny  fall  about  a  tiithom 
high,  into  a  round  foaming  buzzing  basin,  twenty  feet  in  diameter, 
where  the  clear  cool  watei'  bubbled  and  eddied  round  and  round 
like  a  boiling  cauldron,  until  it  rushed  away  once  more  over  the 
lower  ledge,  and  again  disappeared  murmuring  beneath  die  thick 
foliage  of  the  rustling  branches.  The  pool  was  about  ten  feetdeep, 
and  never  was  any  thing  more  tuxuiious  in  a  hot  climate. 

After  having  performed  my  morning  ablutions,  and  looking  with 
a  heavy  heart  at  the  sweet  stream,  and  at  every  stocdi  and  stone, 
and  shrub  and  tree,  as  objects  I  was  never  to  see  again ;  I  trotted 
on,  followed  by  Peter  Mangrove,  my  man-at-arms,  who  bestrode 
his  mule  gallantly,  to  Don  Konibrecillo's  pen,  as  the  little  man 
delighted  to  call  liis  country-house,  situated  about  five  miles  from 
Panama,  and  which  I  was  previously  informed  had  been  given  up 
to  the  use  of  his  two  maiden  sisters.  I  got  there  about  hatf-pasi 
ten  in  the  forenoon,  and  found  that  el  Sefloi-  Juslo  had  arrived 
before  me.  The  situation  was  most  beautiful ;  the  house  was  em- 
bosomed in  high  wood ;  the  lowest  spurs  put  forth  by  the  ^- 
gantic  trees  being  far  above  the  ridge-pole  of  the  woixJea  labiic. 
It  was  a  low  one-story  building  of  unpainled  timber,  which,  from 
the  action  of  the  weathei-,  had  been  bleached  on  the  outside  into  a 
whitish  giey  appearance,  streaked  by  numerous  green  weather- 
stains,  and  raised  about  five  feet  on  wooden  posts,  so  lliat  ibere 
was  room  for  a  flock  of  goats  to  shdter  themselves  below  il.  Ac^ 
s  was  had  lo  ihe  interior  by  a  i-ickety  rattle-trap  of  a  woodea 
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ladder,  op^tair  of  half^-dozen  steps,  at  the  top  of  which  you  landed 
in  an  unceOed  hall,  with  the  rafters  of  the  roof  exposed,  and  the 
bare  green  vitrified  tiles  for  a  canopy,  while  a  small  sleeping  apart- 
ment opened  off  each  end.  In  the  centre  room  there  was  no  fur- 
niture except  two  grass  hammocks  slung  across  the  room,  and 
three  or  four  old-fashioned  leatherv  or  rather  hide  covered  chairs, 
and  an  old  rickety  table ;  while  overhead  the  tiles  were  displaced 
in  one  or  two  places,  where  the  droppings  from  the  leaves  of  the 
trees,  and  the  sough  of  their  rusting  in  the  wind,  came  through. 
There  were  no  inmates  visible  when  we  entered  but  a  little  negro 
girl,  of  whom  el  Senor  HombredBlo  asked  <*  where  the  Senoras 
were?"—" En  capiUa,^*  said  the  urchin.  Whereupon  we  turned 
badt  and  proceeded  to  a  little  tiny  stone  chapel,  litde  bigger  than 
a  dog-house,  the  smallest  affair  in  the  shape  of  a  church  I  had 
ever  seen,  about  a  pistol-shot  distant  in  the  wood,  where  we  found 
the  two  old  ladies  and  Senor  Justo's  natural  Son  engaged  at  their 
devotions.  On  being  aware  of  our  presence,  they  made  haste  with 
the  service,  and,  having  finished  it,  arose  and  embraced  thar 
brother,  while  the  son  approached  and  kissed  his  hand. 

One  of  the  ancient  demoiselles  appeared  in  bad  health ;  neverthe^ 
less,  they  both  gave  us  a  very  hearty  reception,*  and  prepared 
breakfast  for  us ;  fricassed  fowls,  a  little  too  much  of  the  lard,  but 

still ,  fish  from  the  neighbouring  stream,  etc.,  and  I  was  doing 

the  agreeable  to  the  best  of  my  poor  ability,  when  el  Senor  Justo 
asked  me  abruptly  if  I  would  go  and  bathe.  A  curious  country, 
thought  I,  and  a  strange  way  people  have  of  doing  things.  After 
a  hearty  meal,  instead  of  giving  you  time  to  ruminate,  and  to  allow 
the  gastric  juices  to  operate,  away  they  lug  you  to  be  plumped 
over  head  and  ears  into  a  pool  of  ice-cold  water.  I  rose,  con- 
foundedly against  my  inclinations  I  will  confess,  and  we  proceeded 
to  a  small  rocky  waterfaB,  where  a  man  might  wash  himself  cer- 
tainly, but  as  to  swimming,  which  is  to  me  the  grand  desideratum, 
it  was  impossible,  so  I  prowled  away  down  the  stream,  to  look  out 
for  a  pool,  and  at  last  I  was  successful.  On  returning,  as  I  only 
took  a  dip  to  swear  by,  the  situation  of  my  venerable  Spanish  ally 
was  entertaining  enough.  There  hie  was,  the  most  forlorn  little 
mandrake  eye  ever  rested  on,  cowering  like  a  large  frog  under  the 
>,tiny  cascade,  stark  naked,  with  his  knees  drawn  up  to  his  chin,  and 
his  grey  queue  gathered  carefully  under  a  green  gourd  or  calabash 
that  he  wore  on  his  head,  while  his  natural  son  was  dashing  water 
in  his  face,  as  if  the  shower-bath  overhead  bad  not  been  sufficient. 

*  *  Soy  bahando — soy  banando,  Capitan— fresco— fresquito, "  squeal- 
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et!  Ilombi'ecillo ;  while,  splash  between  every  exclumaiion,  his 
dutiful  son  lei  fly  a  gounlfiiU  of  agua  at  his  head. 

That  same  evening  we  i-etuiiied  to  Panama;  and  next  morning, 
being  the  22d  of  such  a  month,  I  left  my  kind  friends,  and,  with 
Peter  Mangrove,  proceeded  on  our  journey  to  Cruceis,  mounted  on 
two  stout  mules.  I  got  there  late  in  the  evening,  the  road,  from 
tliG  heavy  i-ains,  Ldng  in  sad  condition ;  but  ne\t  morning  the  recua, 
or  convoy  of  silver,  which  was  to  follow  me  for  shipment  on  mer- 
chants' account  to  Kingston,  had  not  arrived.  Presently  I  recdved 
a  letter  fiom  Don  Justo,  sent  express,  to  intunate  that  the  muleteers 
had  proceeded  immediately  after  we  had  started  for  about  a  mile 
beyond  the  suburbs,  where  they  were  stopped  by  the  officer  of  a 
kind  of  mihtary  post  or  barrier,  under  pretence  of  the  passport 
being  irregular ;  and  this  difficulty  was  no  sooner  cleared  up,  than 
tlie  accounts  of  a  bull-fight,  that  was  unexpectedly  to  take  place  that 
forenoon,  reached  them,  when  the  whole  bunch,  half-drunk  as  Ihey 
were,  started  off  to  Panama  again,  leaving  the  money  with  the 
soldiers;  nor  would  they  return,  or  be  prevailed  on  to  proceed, 
until  the  following  morning.  However,  on  the  li^th,  at  noon,  the 
money  did  arrive,  which  was  immediately  embarked  on  board  of  a 
large  canoe  that  I  had  provided ;  and,  having  shipped  a  beautiful 
little  mule  also,  of  which  I  had  made  a  purchase  at  Panama,  we 
proceeded  down  the  river  to  the  village  of  Gorgona,  where  we  slept. 
My  apartment  was  rather  a  primitive  concern.  It  was  simply  a  roof 
or  shed,  thatched  with  palm-tree  leaves,  about  twelve  feet  long  by 
oighl  broad,  and  supported  on  four  upright  posts  at  the  corn««i 
the  eaves  being  about  six  feet  high.  Undei-  tliis  I  slung  my  gnsa 
hammock  transversely  from  comer  to  corner,  ti-icing  it  wdl  upCo 
the  rafters,  so  that  it  hung  about  five  feet  from  the  ground ;  wbfe 
beneath  Mangiove  lit  a  fire,  fur  the  twofold  pm-pose,  as  it  struck 
me,  of  driving  off  the  musquiltoes,  and  converting  his  Majesty's  of- 
fleer  into  ham  or  hung  beef;  and  after  having  made  muh  fast  to  one 
of  tlio  posts,  with  a  bundle  of  malvjo,  or  the  green  stems  of  Indian 
corn  or  maize,  under  his  nose,  he  borrowed  a  piaiik  from  a  neigh- 
bouring hut,  and  laid  himself  down  on  it  at  fulUenglh,  covered  up 
with  a  blanket,  as  if  he  had  been  a  corpse,  and  soon  fell  fast  asleep. 
As  for  Sneezei',  he  lay  with  hia  black  muzzle  resting  on  his  fore 
paws,  which  wen;  thrust  out  straight  before  him,  imtil  they  almost 
stirred  up  the  white  embers  of  the  fire;  with  his  eyes  shut,  ami 
appai'oolly  asli>ep,  but  from  the  constant  nervous  twitchings  and 
prk:kiog  up  of  his  cai-s,  and  his  haunches  being  gathered  up  woll 
under  him,  and  a  small  quick  switch  of  liis  toil  now  and  then,  it  wa» 
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evident  he  was  broad  awake,  and  con»dered  himself  on  duty.  All 
continued  quiet  and  silent  in  our  bivouac  until  midnight,  however, 
except  the  rushing  of  the  river  hard  by,  when  I  was  awakened  by 
the  shaking  of  the  shed  from  the  yioleaat  struggles  of  mub  to  break 
loose,  his  strong  trembling  thrilling  along  the  taught  cord  that  held 
him,  down  the  lanyard  of  my  hammock  to  my  neck,  as  he  drew 
himself  in  the  intervals  of  his  struggles  as  far  back  as  he  could, 
proving  that  the  poor  brute  suffered  under  a  paroxysm  of  fear. 
**  What  noise  is  that?"  I  roused  myself.  It  was  repeated.  It 
was  a  vrild  cry,  or  rather  a  loud  shrill  new,  gradually  sinking  into 
a  deep  growl.  **  What  the  deuce  is  that,  Sneezer?"  said  I.  The 
dog  made  no  answer,  but  merely  wagged  his  tail  once,  as  if  he  had 
said,  ^^  Wait  a  bit  now,  master;  you  shall  see  how  well  I  shall 
acquit  myself,  for  this  is  in  my  way."  Ten  yards  from  the  shed 
under  which  I  slept,  there  was  a  pigsty,  surrounded  by  a  sort  of 
tiny  stockade  a  fathom  high,  made  of  split  cane,  wove  into  wicker- 
work  between  upright  rails  sunk  into  the  ground ;  and  by  the  clear 
moonlight  I  could,  as  I  lay  in  my  hammock,  see  an  animal  larger 
than  an  English  buU-dog,  but  with  the  stealthy  pace  of  the  cat, 
crawl  on  in  a  crouchmg  attitude  until  within  ten  feet  of  the  sty, 
when  it  stopped,  looked  round,  and  then  drew  itself  back,  and  made 
a  scrambling  jump  against  the  cane  defence,  hooking  on  to  the  top 
of  it  by  its  fore  paws,  the  daws  of  its  hind  feet  scratchmg  and  rasp- 
ing against  the  dry  cane  splits,  until  it  had  gathered  its  legs  into  a 
bunch,  like  the  aforesaid  puss,  on  the  top  of  the  enclosure;  from 
which  elevation  the  creature  seemed  to  be  reconnoitring  the  unclean 
beasts  within.  I  grasped  my  pistols.  Mangrove  was  still  sound 
asleep.  The  struggles  of  mulo  increased ;  I  could  hear  the  sweat 
raining  off  him;  but  Sneezer,  to  my  great  surprise,  remained 
motionless  as  before.  We  now  heard  the  alarmed  grunts,  and 
occasionally  a  sharp  squeak,  from  the  piggery,  as  if  the  beauties  had 
only  now  become  aware  of  the  vicinity  of  their  dangerous  neiglibour, 
who,  having  apparently  made  his  selection,  suddenly  dropped  down 
amongst  them;  when  mulo  burst  from  his  fastenings  with  a  yell 
enough  to  frighten  the  devil,  tearing  away  the  upright  to  which 
the  lanyard  of  my  hammock  was  made  fast,  whereby  I  was 
pitched  like  a  shot  right  down  on  Mangrove's  corpus,  while  a  volley 
of  grunting  and  squeaking  split  the  sky,  such  as  I  never  heard  be- 
fore; while,  in  the  very  nick.  Sneezer,  starting  from  his  lair  with  a 
loud  bark,  sprang  at  a  bound  into  the  enclosure,  which  he  topped  like 
a  first-rate  hunter ;  and  Peter  Mangrove,  awakening  all  of  a  heap 
from  my  falling  on  him,  jumped  upon  his  feet  as  noisy  as  the  rest. 
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"  Garamighiy  in  a  lap — wurra  all  die — my  toniach  bruise  home 
to  my  backbone  like  one  pancake ; "  and.  while  the  short  Rerce  bark 
of  the  noble  dog  was  blended  with  the  agonized  cry  of  the  gaio  del 
monte,  the  sbi-ill  treble  of  the  poor  porkers  rose  high  above  both, 
and  mu/owas  galloping  through  the  village  with  the  post  after  him, 
like  a  dog  with  a  pan  at  his  lail,  making  the  most  uneaithly  noises ; 
for  it  was  neither  bray  nor  neigh.  The  villagers  ran  out  of  their 
huts,  headed  by  the  Pa(/r£  Curn,  and  all  was  commotion  and  uproar. 
Lights  were  procured.  The  noise  in  the  sty  continued,  and  Man- 
grove, the  warmhearted  creature,  unsheathing  his  knife,  clambered 
over  the  fence  to  the  rescue  of  his  foutiboted  ally,  and  disappeared, 
shouting,  "  Sneezer  often  fight  for  Peter,  so  Peter  now  will  fight 
for  he;"  and  soon  began  to  blend  his  shouts  with  the  cries  of  lf»e 
enraged  beasts  within.  At  length  the  mania  spread  to  me  upon 
hearing  the  poor  fellow  shout,  "Tiger  here.  Captain — tiger  here— 
tiger  loo  many  for  we — Lud-a-mercy — tiger  too  many  for  we.  Sir, 
—if  you  no  help  we,  we  shall  be  torn  in  piece."  Then  a  violent 
struggle,  and  a  renewal  of  the  uproar,  and  of  the  barking,  and 
yelling,  and  squeaking.  It  was  now  no  joke ;  the  life  of  a  fellow^ 
creature  was  at  stake.  So  I  scrambled  up  after  the  pilot  to  the  top 
of  the  fence,  with  a  loaded  pistol  in  my  hand,  a  young  active  Spa- 
niard lullowing  with  a  large  brown  wax  candle,  that  burned  like  a 
toreh;  and  looking  down  on  the  mM&e  below,  there  Sneezer  lay 
with  the  throat  of  the  leopard  in  his  jaws,  evidently  much  exbaustett, 
but  still  giving  the  creature  a  cmel  shake  now  and  then,  while  Ma»* 
gi'ove  was  endeavouring  to  thioltle  the  bi-uie  with  Ms  bare  hands,  i 
As  for  the  poor  pigs,  they  were  all  huddled  together,  squeaking 
and  g[unting  most  melodiously  in  the  corner.  \  held  down  tke 
light.     "  Now,  Peter,  cut  his  throat,  man— cut  his  throat." 

Mangrove,  the  moment  he  saw  where  he  was,  drew  his  knife 
across  the  leopaid's  weasand,  and  killed  him  on  the  spot.  The  glo- 
rioits  dog,  the  very  instant  he  folt  he  had  a  dead  antagonist  in  Us 
fangs,  let  go  his  hold,  and  making  a  jump  with  all  his  remaining 
strength,  for  he  was  bleeding  much,  and  terribly  torn,  I  caught 
him  by  the  nape  of  the  neck,  and,  in  my  attempt  to  lift  him  over 
and  place  him  on  the  outside,  down  I  went,  dog  and  all,  amongst 
the  pigs,  upon  the  bloody  carcass ;  out  of  which  mess  I  was  gather- 
ed by  the  Cura  and  the  stantlers-by  in  a  veiy  beautiful  cooditioo  ; 
for,  what  between  the  filth  of  the  sly  and  blood  of  the  leopard,  and 
so  forth,  I  was  not  altogether  a  fit  subject  for  a  side-box  at  ibe 
Opera. 

This  same  tiger  or  leopard  had  commirteil  great  depredations  in 
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the  neighbourhood  for  months  before^  but  he  had  alwaiys  escaped, 
although  he  had  been  repeatedly  >ivounded ;  so  Peter  and  I  hecAsm 
as  great  men  for  the  two  hours  longa*  that  we  sojourned  m  Gor- 
gona,  as  if  we  had  killed  the  dragon  of  Wantley.  Our  quarry 
was  indeed  a  noble  animal,  nearly  seyen  feet  from  the  nose  to  the 
tip  of  the  tail.  At  daydawn,  having  purchased  his  skm  for  three 
dollars,  I  shoved  of¥ ;  and^  on  the  35th,  at  fire  in  the  evening,  having 
had  a  strong  current  with  us  the  whole  way  down,  we  arrived  at 
Ghagres  once  more.  I  found  a  boat  from  the  Wave  waiting  for  me, 
and  to  prevent  unnecessary  delay,  I  resolved  to  proceed  with  the 
canoe  along  the  coast  to  Porto-Bello,  as  there  was  a  strong  weather 
current  running,  and  no  wind ;  and,  accordingly,  we  proceeded  next 
morning,  with  the  canoe  in  toWi  but  towards  die  afternoon  it  came 
on  to  blow,  which  forced  us  into  a  small  cove,  where  we  remained 
for  the  night  in  a  very  uncomfortable  situation,  as  the  awning  proved 
an  indifferent  shelter  from  the  rain,  that  descended  in  torrents. 

We  had  made  ourselves  as  snug  as  it  vras  possible  to  be  in  such 
weather,  under  an  awning  of  boat  saQs,  and  had  kindled  a  fire  in  a 
tub  at  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  at  which  we  had  made  ready  some 
slices  of  beef,  and  roasted  some  yams,  and  were,  all  hands,  master 
and  men,  making  ourselves  comfortable  with  a  glass  of  grog,  when 
the  warp  by  which  we  rode  suddenly  parted,  from  a  puff  of  wind 
that  eddied  down  on  us  over  the  little  cape,  and  before  we  could  get 
the  oars  out,  we  were  tailing  on  the  beadi  at  the  opposite  side  of 
the  small  bay.  However,  we  soon  regained  our  original  position, 
by  which  time  all  was  calm  again  where  we  lay ;  and  this  time,  we 
sent  the  end  of  the  line  ashore,  making  it  fast  round  a  tree,  and 
once  more  rode  in  safety.  But  I  coukl  not  sleep,  and  the  rain  hav- 
ing ceased,  the  clouds  broke  away,  and  the  moon  once  more  shone 
out  cold,  bright,  and  clear.  I  had  stepped  forward  from  under  the 
temporary  awning,  and  was  standing  on  the  thwart,  looking  out  to 
vrindward,  endeavouring  to  judge  of  the  weather  at  sea,  and  debating 
in  my  own  nnnd  whether  it  would  be  prudent  to  weigh  before  day- 
light, or  remain  where  we  were.  But  all  in  the  offing,  beyond  the 
small  headland,  under  the  lee  of  which  we  lay,  was  dark  and  stormy 
water,  and  white-crested  howling  waves^  although  our  snug  little 
bay  continued  pladd  and  clear,  with  the  moonbeams  dancing  on  the 
twinkling  ripple,  that  was  lap,  lapping,  and  sparkling  like  silver  on 
the  snow-white  beach  of  sand  and  broken  shdls;  while  the  hills  on 
shore  that  rose  high  and  abrupt  dose-to,  were  covered  with  thick 
jungle,  from  which,  here  and  there,  a  pinnacle  of  naked  grey  rock 
would  shoot  up  like  a  gigantic  spectre,  or  a  tall  tree  would  cast  its 
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long  black  shadow  over  the  wavinj;  sea  of  green  leaves  that  undulatetl 
in  the  breeze  beneath. 

As  the  wind  was  veermg  about  mtber  capriciously,  I  liad  cast  my 
eye  anxiously  along  the  warp,  to  sec  how  it  bore  the  strab,  when 
to  my  surprise  it  appeared  to  thicken  ai  the  end  next  the  ti'ce,  and 
presently  something  like  a  screw,  about  a  toot  long,  that  occa^onally 
shone  like  glass  in  the  moonlight,  began  to  move  along  the  isug^t 
line,  with  a  spiral  motion.  All  this  time  one  of  the  boys  was  fast 
asleep,  resting  on  his  folded  arms  on  the  gunwale,  his  head  having 
dropped  down  on  the  stem  of  the  boat ;  but  one  ot'  the  Spanish  bogas 
in  the  canoe,  which  was  anchored  dose  to  us,  seeing  me  gazing  at 
something,  now  looked  in  the  same  direction;  the  instant  be  caugbt 
the  object,  he  thumped  witli  his  palms  on  the  side  of  the  canoe — 
exclaiming,  in  a  loud  alarmed  tone — "  Culebra — cuklira, — a  snake, 
a  snake," — on  which  the  reptile  made  a  sudden  and  rapid  slide  dowD 
the  line  towards  the  bow  of  the  boat  where  the  poor  lad  was  sleep- 
ing, and  immediately  afterwards  dropped  into  the  sea. 

The  sailor  rose  and  walked  aft,  as  if  nothing  had  happened, 
amongst  his  messmates,  who  had  been  alarmed  by  the  cries  of  the 
Spanish  canoeman,  and  I  was  thinking  httle  of  the  matter,  when  1 
heard  some  anxious  whispering  amongst  them. 

"  Fred,"  said  one  of  the  men,  "  what  is  wrong,  that  you  breathe 
so  hard?" 

"Why,  boy,  what  ails  you?"  said  another. 

"  Something  has  stung  me,"  at  length  said  the  poor  little  fellow, 
speaking  thick,  as  if  he  had  labom'ed  under  soie  throat.    ThetrulhJ 
flashed  on  me,  a  candle  was  ht,  and,  on  looking  at  hmi,  he  appeared  ' 
stunned,  complained  of  cold,  and  suddenly  assumed  a  wikl  startled 
look. 

He  evinced  great  anxiety  and  resileteness,  accompanied  by  a  sud- 
den and  severe  prostration  of  strength — still  continuing  to  complain 
of  great  and  increasmg  cold  and  chilliness,  but  he  did  not  shiver. 
As  yet  no  part  of  his  body  was  swollen,  except  very  slightly  about 
the  wound;  however,  therewas  a  rapidly  inciea^ng  rigidity  of  the 
muscles  of  the  neck  and  throat,  and  within  half  an  hour  after  be 
was  bit,  he  was  utterly  unable  to  swallow  even  liquids.  The  small 
whip-snake,  the  most  deadly  asp  in  the  whole  list  of  noxious  reptiles 
pecuUar  to  South  America,  was  not  above  fourteen  inches  long ;  it 
bad  made  four  small  punciuies  with. its  tangs,  right  ovei-  the  left 
jugular  vem,  about  an  inch  below  the  chin.  There  was  no  blood 
oozing  ft-om  them,  but  a  circle  aboit  the  size  of  :i  ci'uwnpieoe  of 
dark  red  surrounded  tlw^i,  graditally  mcUin;;  into  blue  at  Uie  outer 
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niu,  which  again  became  fainter  and  tainiei',  until  ii  (lisap))eare(l 
in  the  natural  colour  of  the  skin.  By  the  advio;  of  the  Spanish 
lioatman,  wc  applied  an  einbrocatim  of  the  leaves  of  the  palma 
Ckrisii,  01-  casior-oil  nut,  as  hot  as  the  lad  could  bear  it,  but  we  had 
neither  oil  nor  hot  milk  to  give  intcr'natly,  both  of  which  they  in- 
formed us  often  proved  specifics.  Raiber  than  lie  at  anch<»-,  until 
fnorniog,  under  these  melancholy  circumstances,  I  shoved  out  into 
the  rough  water,  but  we  made  UtUe  of  it,  and  when  the  day  broke, 
I  saw  that  the  poor  fellows  fete  was  sealed.  His  voice  had  become 
inarticulate,  the  coldness  had  increased,  all  motion  in  the  cxtremilies 
bad  ceased,  the  1^  and  arms  became  quite  stiff,  the  respii'ation 
slow  and  difficult,  as  if  tlic  blood  had  coagulated,  and  could  no 
longer  circulate  through  the  heart ;  or  as  if,  from  some  unaccount- 
able effect  of  the  poison  on  the  nerves,  the  action  of  the  formci' 
had  been  impeded; — still  the  poor  liUle  fellow  was  perfectly  sen- 
sible, and  his  eye  bright  and  restless.  His  breathing  became  still 
more  interrupted — he  could  no  longer  be  said  to  breathe,  but  gasp- 
ed—and in  another  half  hour,  like  a  steam-engine  when  the  fire  is 
withdrawn,  the  strokes,  or  contractions  and  expansions  of  his  heait 
Ijccame  slower  and  slower,  until  they  ceased  altogether. 

From  the  very  moment  of  his  death,  the  body  began  rapidly  to 
swell,  and  become  discoloured ;  the  face  and  neck,  especially,  were 
nearly  as  black  as  ink  within  half  an  hour  of  it,  when  blood  began 
to  How  fi'onithe  mouth,  and  other  symptoms  of  rapid  decomposi- 
tion succeeded  each  other  so  fast,  that  by  nine  in  the  morning  we 
had  to  sew  him  up  in  a  boat  sail,  with  a  large  stone,  and  launch  the 
body  into  the  sea. 

We  continued  to  struggle  against  the  breeze  until  eleven  o'clock 
in  the  forenoon  of  the  27th,  when  the  wind  again  increased  to  such 
a  pilch,  that  we  had  to  cast  off  our  tow,  and  leave  hei'  on  the  coast 
under  the  charge  of  little  Reefpoint,  with  instructions  to  remain  in 
the  ci'eek  wliere  he  was,  until  the  schooner  picked  him  up ;  we  then 
pushed  once  moi-e  through  the  surf  for  Porto-Bello,  where  we  ar- 
rived in  safety  at  five  p.  m.  Next  morning  at  daylight  we  got  under 
weigh,  and  stood  down  for  the  canoe,  and  having  received  the  mo- 
ney on  board,  and  the  Spaniards  who  accompanied  it,  and  poor 
iiuito,  we  made  sail  for  Kingston,  Jamaica,  and  on  the  4th  of  the 
following  month  were  off  Cartbagena  once  more,  having  been  de- 
layed by  calms  and  hght  winds.  'I'he  captain  of  the  poil  shoved 
out  to  us,  and  I  immediately  recognised  him  as  the  officer  to  whom 
poor  old  Deadeyeonce  gave  adeuced  fright,  when  we  were  off  the 
town,  in  the  old  Torch,  during  the  siege,  and  about  a  fortnight  be- 
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fore  she  t'oiimiered  in  the  hurricane ;  but  in  Ihe  preseni  instance  he 
was  all  civility ;  on  his  tleparture  we  maJe sail,  and  arrived  at  Kings- 
lun,  sate  and  sound,  in  the  unusually  short  passage  of  sivty  hours 
li-urn  ilie  time  we  lefl  Cailliagaia. 

Heie  the  first  thing  t  did  was  to  call  on  some  of  my  old  friends, 
with  one  of  whom  I  found  a  letter  lying  for  me  from  Mr  Bang,  re- 
questing a  visit  at  his  domicile  in  St  Thomas  in  the  Vale  so  soon  as 
I  arrived ;  and  through  the  extreme  kindness  of  my  Kingston  allies, 
(  had,  on  my  intention  of  accepliiig  it  being  known,  at  least  half  a 
do^en  gigs  offered  to  me,  with  servaute  and  horses,  and  1  don't  know 
what  all.  i  made  my  selection,  and  had  arranged  to  start  at  day- 
dawn  next  morning,  when  a  cousin  of  mi&e,  young  Palma,  came 
in  where  1  was  dining,  and  said  that  his  mother  and  the  family  had 
arrived  in  town  that  very  day,  and  were  bound  on  a  pic-nic  party 
next  morning  to  visit  the  Falls  in  St  David's.  I  agreed  to  go,  and 
to  postpone  my  visit  to  friend  Aaron  for  ihe  present ;  and  very 
splendid  scenery  did  we  see ;  but  as  I  had  seen  the  Falls  of  Niagara, 
of  course  1  was  not  aslonislied.  There  nas  a  I'avouFi'te  haunt  and 
cave  of  Three-lingered  Jack  shown  to  us  in  the  neighbourhood,  very 
picturesque  and  romantic,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  but  1  was  es- 
corting my  Mary,  and  the  fine  scenery  and  roaring  waters  were  at 
this  time  thrown  away  on  me.  However,  there  was  one  incklent 
amusing  enough.  Mary  and  I  liad  wandered  away  from  the  wm 
of  the  party,  about  a  mile  above  the  cascade,  where  the  river  was 
quiet  and  still,  and  divided  into  several  tiny  streams  or  pools,  by 
huge  stones  that  had  rolled  from  the  pi'edpitous  banks,  down  into 
its  channel ;  when  on  turning  an  angle  of  the  rock,  we  came  unes- 
pededly  on  my  old  ally  Whiffle,  with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  seated 
on  a  cane-bottomed  cliair,  close  to  ihe  brink  of  the  water,  withalittte 
low  tabic  at  his  right  liand,  on  which  stood  a  plate  of  cold  meat, 
over  which  his  black  servant  held  a  green  branch,  with  which  lie 
was  brushing  the  flies  away,  while  a  large  rummer  of  cold  brandy 
grog  was  immersed  in  the  pool  at  his  feet,  covei'ed  up  with  a  cool 
plantain  leaf.  Heheld  a  long  fishing-rod  in  his  bands,  eighteen  feel 
at  the  shortest,  fit  to  catch  salmon  with,  which  he  had  to  ke^ 
nearly  upright,  in  order  to  let  his  hook  drop  into  the  pool,  which 
was  not  above  live  feel  wide— why  he  did  not  heave  it  by  hand  lam 
sure  I  cannot  tell ;  indeed,  1  would  as  soon  have  thought  of  angling 
tor  gold  fish  in  my  aunt's  glass  globe — and  there  he  sat  fishing  with 
great  complacency.  However,  he  seemed  a  little  put  out  when  we 
came  up.  "  Ah,  Tom,  how  do  you  do?~Mis8,  your  most  obse- 
quious— no  ram — mullet  deucedly  shy,  Tom~ali !  what  a  glorin 
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nibble— there— t^iere  again — ^I  have  him ;  '*  and  sure  enough,  he  had 
hooked  a  fine  mountain  mullet,  weighing  about  a  pound  and  a  half, 
and  in  the  ecstasy  of  the  moment,  and  his  hurry  to  land  him  hand- 
somely, he  regularly  capsized  in  his  chair,  upset  the  rummer  of 
brandy  grog  and  table  and  all  the  rest  of  it.  We  had  a  good  laugh, 
and  then  rejoined  our  party,  and  that  evening  we  all  sojourned  at 
Lucky  Valley,  a  splendid  coffee  estate,  with  a  most  excellent  man 
and  an  exceedingly  obliging  fellow  for  t  landlord. 

Next  day  we  took  a  long  ride,  to  visit  a  German  gentleman,  who 
had  succeeded  in  a  wonderful  manner  in  taming  fish.  He  received 
us  very  hospitably,  and  after  lunch,  we  all  proceeded  to  bis  garden, 
through  which  ran  a  beautiful  stream  of  the  clearest  water.  It 
was  about  four  feet  broad,  and  a  foot  deep,  where  it  entered  the 
garden,  but  gradually  widened  in  consequence  of  a  dam  with  stakes 
at  the  top  having  been  erected  at  the  lower  part  of  it,  until  it  became 
a  pool  twelve  f^t  broad,  and  four  feet  deep,  of  the  most  beautiful 
crystal-clear  water  that  can  be  imagined,  while  the  margin  on  both 
sides  was  frilled  with  the  fairest  flowers  thai  Europe  or  the  tropics 
could  afford.  We  all  peered  into  the  stream,  but  could  see  nothing 
except  an  occasional  glance  of  a  white  scale  or  fin  now  and  then. — 
*'  Liverpool !  *'  shouted  the  ok)  German  who  was  doing  the  honours, 
— "  Liverpool,  come  bring  de  food  for  de  fis."  Liverpool,  a  re- 
spectable-looking negro,  approached,  and  stooping  down  at  the 
water's  edge,  held  a  piece  of  roasted  plantain  dose  to  the  surface 
of  it.  In  an  instant,  upwards  of  a  hundred  mullet,  large  fine  fish, 
some  of  them  above  a  foot  long,  rushed  from  out  the  dark  dear 
depths  of  the  qmei  pool,  and  jumped,  and  walloped,  and  s^ggled 
for  the  food,  although  the  whole  party  were  standing  closely. 
Several  of  the  ladies  afterwards  tried  their  hand,  and  the  fish, 
although  not  apparently  quite  so  confident,  after  a  tack  here  and  a 
tack  there,  always  in  the  end  oame  close  to  and  made  a  grab  at 
what  was  hekl  to  them, 

*That  evening  I  returned  to  Kingston,  where  I  found  an  order 
lying  for  me  to  repair  as  second-lieutenant  on  board  the  Firebrand 
once  more,  and  to  resign  the  command  of  the  Wave  to  no  less  a 
man  than  Moses  Yerk,  esquire;  and  a  happy  man  was  Moses,  and  ai 
gallant  fellow  he  proved  himself  in  her,  and  earned  laurels  and 
good  freights  of  spedes,  and  is  now  comfortably  domidled  amongst 
his  friends. 

The  only  two  Waves,  that  I  successfuUy  made  interest  at  their 
own  request  to  get  back  with  me,  were  Tailtackle,  and  little 
Reefpoint. 
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Time  wore  on — days  and  weeks  and  months  passed  away,  duringr 
which  we  wei'e  almost  constantly  at  sea,  but  incidents  north  relating 
had  grown  scarce,  as  we  were  now  in  piping  times  of  peace,  when 
n  a  stray  pirate  had  become  a  rai-ity,  and  a  luxury  denied  to  all 
but  the  small  craft  people.  On  one  of  our  cruises,  however,  we 
had  been  working  up  all  morning  to  the  southward  of  the  Pedro 
shoals,  with  the  wind  strong  at  east,  a  hard  fiery  sea-breeze.  We 
had  hove-about,  some  thiee  hours  before,  and  were  sliinding  in 
towards  the  land,  on  the  starboard  tack,  when  the  look-out  at  the 
masthead  hailed. 

"The  water  shoals  on  the  weather  bow,  Sir ; "  and  pi'esently, 
"  breakers  right  a-head." 

"  Very  well,"  I  replied — "  all  right." 

"  We  are  nearing  the  leefs,  Sir,"  said  I,  walking  aft  and  address- 
ing captain  Transom ;  "  shall  we  stand  by  to  go  about,  SirV  " 

"  Cei-tainly — heave  ki  stays  as  soon  as  you  like,  Mr  Cringle." 

At  this  moment  the  man  aloft  again  sung  out — "Therei.sa  wredi 
on  the  weathermost  point  of  the  long  reef.  Sir," 

"Ay!  what  does  she  look  like?" 

"I  see  the  stumps  of  two  lower  masts,  but  the  bowsprit  is  gone. 
Sir — I  think  she  must  be  a  schooner  or  a  brig.  Sir." 

The  captain  was  standing  by,  and  looked  up  to  me,  as  I  stood  on 
the  long  eighteen  at  the  weather-gangway. 

"Is  the  breeze  not  too  strong,  Mr  Cringle?" 

I  glanced  my  eye  over  the  side-*"  Why,  no,  Sir — a  boat  will  live 
well  enough — there  is  not  so  much  sea  in  shore  hej-e." 

"  Vejj"  well — haul  the  courses  up,  and  heave  to," 

lP%as  done. 

"  Pipe  away  the  yawlers,  boatswain's  mate." 

The  boat  over  the  lee-quarter  was  lowered,  and  1  was  sent  to 
reconnoitre  the  object  that  had  attracted  our  attention.  As  we 
approached,  we  passed  the  floating  swollen  carcasses  of  several 
bullocks,  and  some  pieces  of  wreck ;  and  getting  into  smooth  wat^', 
undei-  the  lee  of  the  reef,  we  pulled  up  undei'  the  stem  of  the  shat- 
tei-ed  hull  which  lay  across  it,  and  scrambled  on  deck  by  the  boat 
tackles,  that  hung  from  the  davits,  as  if  the  jolly-boat  had  recently 
been  lowered.  The  vessel  was  a  large  Spanish  schooner,  apparently 
about  one  bundled  and  eighty  tons  burden,  nearly  new  ;  every 
thing  strong  and  well  fitted  about  her,  with  a  beautiful  spaciou^ 
flush-deck,  surrounded  by  high  solid  bulwarks.  AU  the  boats  had 
disappeared;  they  might  eithei'  have  been  cairied  away  by  the  crew, 
or  washed  overboard  by  the  sea.    Both  masts  wei-e  gone  about  ten 
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feet  above  the  deck ;  which,  with  the  whole  of  their  spars  and 
canvass,  and  the  wreck  of  the  bowsprit^  were  lumbering  and  rattling 
against  the  leeside  of  the  vessel,  and  splashing  about  in  the  broken 
water,  being  still  attached  to  the  hull  by  the  standing  rigging,  no 
part  of  which  had  been  cut  away.  The  mainsail,  foresail,  fore- 
topsail,  fore-staysail,  and  jib  were  all  set,  so  she  must  most  likely 
have  gone  on  the  reef,  either  under  a  press  of  canvass  in  the  night, 
in  ignorance  of  its  vicinity,  or  by  missing  stays. 

She  lay  on  her  beam-ends  across  the  coral  rock,  on  which  there 
was  about  three  feet  water  where  shallowest,  and  had  fallen  over  to 
leeward,  presenting  her  starboard  broadside  to  the  sea,  which 
surged  along  it  in  a  slanting  direction,  while  the  lee  gunwale  was 
under  water.  The  boiling  white  breakers  were  dashing  rigl^t  against 
her  bows,  liftmg  them  up  with  every  send,  and  thundering  them 
down  again  against  the  flint-hard  coral  spikes,  with  a  loud  gritting 
rumble ;  while  every  now  and  then  the  sea  made  a  fair  breach  over 
them,  flashing  up  over  the  whole  deck  aft  to  the  taftril  in  a  snow 
storm  of  froUiy  flakes.  Forward  in  the  bows  there  lay,  in  one 
horrible  fermenting  and  putrifying  mass,  the  carcasses  of  about 
twenty  bullocks,  part  of  her  deck-load  of  cattle,  rotted  into  one 
hideous  lump,  with  the  individual  bodies  of  the  poor  brutes  almost 
obliterated  and  undistinguishable,  while  streams  of  decomposed 
animal  matter  were  ever  and  anon  flowing  down  to  leeward,  although 
as  often  washed  away  by  the  hissing  waters.  But  how  shall  I  de- 
scribe the  scene  of  horror  that  presented  itself  in  the  after  part  of 
the  vessel,  under  the  lee  of  the  weather-bulwarks ! 

There,  lashed  to  the  ring-bolts,  and  sheltered  from  the  sun  and 
sea,  by  a  piece  of  canvass,  stretched  across  a  broken  oar,  lay,  more 
than  half  naked,  the  dead  bodies  of  an  elderly  female,  and  three 
young  women ;  one  of  the  latter  with  two  lifeless  children  fastened 
by  handkerchiefs  to  her  waist,  while  each  of  the  other  two  had  the 
corpse  of  an  infant  firmly  clasped  in  her  arms. 

It  was  the  dry  season,  and  as  they  lay  right  in  the  wake  of  the 
windward  ports,  exposed  to  a  thorough  draft  of  air,  and  were  de- 
fended from  the  sun  and  the  spray,  no  putrefaction  had  taken  place; 
the  bodies  looked  like  mummies,  the  shrunken  muscles,^  and  wasted 
features,  being  covered  with  a  dry  horny  skin,  like  parchment ; 
even  the  eyes  remained  full  and  round,  as  if  they  had  been  covered 
over  with  a  hard  dim  scale. 

On  looking  down  into  the  steerage,  we  saw  another  corpse,  that 
of  a  tall  young  slip  of  a  Spanish  girl,  surging  about  in  the  water, 
which  reached  nearly  to  the  deck,  with  her  long  black  hair  floating 
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and  spi'ead  out  all  over  her  neck  and  bosom,  but  it  vina  so  offensive 
and  decayed,  that  we  were  gjad  to  look  another  way.  There  was 
no  male  aorpiie  to  be  Sfmn,  wiiich,  txjupled  with  the  absence  of  the 
Ixiais,  evinced  but  too  dearly  thai  the  crew  had  left  ihe  females, 
with  their  hclple&s  in^ts,  on  the  wreck  to  perish,  'fbere  was  a 
ttinall  round^iouse  on  the  aftei--part  of  ihe  deck,  in  which  we  found 
three  other  women  ahve,  but  waited  to  skeletons.  We  took  them 
into  the  boat,  but  one  died  in  getting  her  over  the  side ;  the  other 
Iwowogotonboai'd,  and  lam  glad  to  say  that  they  both  recovered. 
For  two  days  neither  could  lifjeak;  there  seemed  to  be  some  rigidity 
about  the  tliroat  and  mo<iih  tliat  pi-evented  them ;  but  at  length  the 
youngest — (the  other  was  her  servant) — a  very  handsome  woman, 
became  ^rong  enougli  lo  tell  us,  "that  it  was  the  schooner  Caridad 
that  we  had  boarded,  bouod  from  Rio  de  la  Ilacbe  to  Savana  la 
Uar,  wh«%  she  was  to  have  discharged  her  deck-load  of  cattle,  and 
afterwards  to  have  proceeded  to  Uatabano,  in  Cuba.  She  had 
struek,  as  1  surmise^l,  in  the  night,  about  a  foitnight  before  we  fell 
in  with  her ;  and  next  morning,  the  crew  and  male  passengers  took 
to  the  boats,  which  with  difficulty  contained  them,  leaving  the 
women  under  a  promise  to  oome  back  that  eveuiog,  with  assistance 
from  the  shore,  but  they  never  appeared,  nor  were  they  ever  after 
heard  of."  And  here  the  poor  thing  cried  as  if  her  heart  would 
break.  "Even  my  own  Juan,  my  husband,  left  me  and  my  child 
to  p(jrish  on  the  wieck.  Oh  God !  Oh  God !  I  could  not  have  left 
hint — I  could  not  have  left  him." 

There  had  been  three  iamiliiis  on  board,  with  thrir  servants, 
who  were  emigrating  to  Cuba,  all  of  whom  had  been  abandoned  by 
tlie  males,  who,  as  ah'eady  related,  must  in  all  humao  piobabiUty 
have  perished  after  their  unmanly  deseilion.  As  die  whole  of  llic 
provisions  wei'e  under  water,  and  could  not  be  got  at,  the  survhors 
had  subsisted  on  raw  flesh  so  long  as  they  had  strength  to  cut  it,  or 
power  to  swallow  it ;  what  made  the  poor  creature  tell  it,  I  cannot 
imagine,  if  it  were  not  to  give  the  most  vivid  picture  possible,  in  her 
conception,  of  their  loneliness  and  desolation,  but  she  said,  "no 
sea-4jird  even  ever  came  near  us." 

It  were  harrowing  to  repeat  the  heart-rending  descri|)don  gi\en 
by  her,  of  the  sickening  oi  the  heart  when  the  first  night  l«ll,  and 
still  DO  tidings  of  the  boats ;  the  second  etin  set — still  the  horizou 
was  speckless ;  the  next  drear^  day  wore  lo  an  end,  and  three  in- 
nocent helpless  children  were  dead  corpses ;  on  tlie  fourth,  madness 
seized  on  their  mothers,  and — but  I  will  not  dwell  on  such  horrors. 

During  these  manifold  goings  and  comings  I  naturally  enlarged 


TROPICAL  MlGH-JIDiKS.  487 

the  circle  of  my  acquaintance  in  the  island,  especially  in  Kingston, 
the  mencantile  capital;  and  often  does  my  heart  glow  within  me, 
when  the  scenes  I  have  witnessed  in  that  laud  of  fun  and  fever  rise 
up  before  me  after  the  lapse- of  many  years^  under  the  influence  of 
a  good  fire  and  a  gbss  of  old  Madeira.  .Take  the  following  sample 
of  Jamaica  High-Jinks  as  one  of  many.  On  a  certain  occasion  I 
had  gene  to  dine  with  Mr  Isaac  Shiogle,  an  extensive  American 
merchant,  and  a  most  estimable  man,  who  considerately  sent  his 
gig  down  to  the  wherry  wharf  for  me.  At  six  o'clock  I  arrived  at 
my  friiMid's  mansion,  situated  in  the  upper  part  of  the  town,  a 
spacious  one-story  house,  overshadowed  by  two  fine  oki  trees,  and 
sitijiated  back  from  the  street  about  ten  yards;  the  intervening 
space  being  laid  out  in  a  beautiful  little  garden,  raised  considerably 
above  the  level  of  the  adjoining  thoroughfare,  from  whidi  it  was 
divided  by  a  low  parapet  wall,  surmounted  by  a  green  painted 
wooden  railing.  There  was  a  flight  of  six  brick  steps  from  the 
street  to  the  garden,  and  you  ascended  from  the  latter  to  the  house 
itself,  which  was  raised  on  brick  pillars  a  fathom  high,  by  another 
stair  of  eight  broad  marble  slabs.  The  usual  verandah,  or  piazza, 
ran  along  the  whole  front,  beyond  which  you  entered  a  large  and 
lofty,  but  very  darksome  halU  answering  to  our  European  drawing- 
room,  into  which  the  bedrooms  opened  on  each  »de.  It  did  strike 
me  at  first  as  odd,  that  the  principal  room  in  the  house  should  be 
a  dark  dungeon  of  a  place,  with  nothing  but  borrowed  lights,  unlil 
I  again  recollected  that  darkness  and  ooohiess  were  convertible 
terms  within  the  tropics.  Advancing  thrcHigh  this,  room  you  en ter- 
ed,  by  a  pair  of  finding  doors,  on  a  very  handsome  diningroom, 
situated  m  what  I  believe  is  called  a  back  jamb,  a  sort  of  outrigger 
to  the  house,  fitted  all  round  with  movable  blinds,  orjeahudef,  and 
open  like  a  lantern  to  all  the  winds  oi  heaven  except  the  west,  in 
which  direction  the  main  body  of  the  house  warded  off  the  sick- 
ening beams  of  the  setting  sun.  And  how  sickening  they  are,  let 
the  weary  sentries  under  the  pillai^s  of  the  Jamaica  viceroy's  house 
in  Spanish  Town  tell,  reflected  as  they  were  there  from  the  hot 
bridi  walls  of  the  palace. 

This  room  agam  communicated  with  the  badk  yard,  in  which 
the  negro  houses,  kitchen,  and  other  offices  were  situated,  by  a 
wooden  stair  of  the  same  elevation  as  that  in  front.  Here  the  table 
was  laid  for. dinner,  covered  with  the  finest  diaper,  and  snow- 
white  napkins,  and  silver  wine-coolers,  and  silver  forks,  and  fine 
steel,  and  cut  glass,  and  cool  green  finger-glasses  with  lime  leaves 
floatmg  within,  and  tall  waxlights  shaded  from  the  breeze  in  thin 
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{jlass  barrels,  and  an  epergne  filled  with  flowers,  with  a  fragraot 
frpsh^tbered  lime  in  each  of  the  small  leaf-like  brancti<>s,  and  salt- 
cellars with  red  peppers  in  them,  etc.  etc.,  all  of  which  made  the 
tout  ensumble  the  most  captivating  imaginable  to  a  hungry  man. 

I  found  a  large  party  assembled  in  the  piazza  and  the  dark  hall, 
to  whom  1  was  introduced  in  dae  for'm.  In  Jamaica,  of  all  coun- 
tries I  ever  was  in,  it  is  a  most  difficult  mattei'  for  a  stranger  to 
ascertain  the  real  names  of  the  guests  at  a  bachelor  dinner  like  the 
present,  wh^e  all  the  parties  were  intimate — there  were  so  many 
sobrlqueu  amongst  them ;  for  instance,  a  highly  respectable  mer- 
chant of  the  place,  with  some  fine  young  women  for  daughters,  by 
the  way,  from  the  peculiarity  of  a  prominent  front  tooth,  was  ge- 
nerally known  as  the  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany ;  while  an  equally 
respectable  elderly  man,  with  a  slight  touch  of  paralysis  in  his  head, 
was  christened  Old  Steady  in  the  West,  bccnuse  he  never  kept  Ihs 
head  still;  so,  whether  some  of  the  names  of  the  present  party 
were  real  or  fictitious,  I  really  cannot  lell. 

First,  there  was  Mr  Seco,  a  very  neat  gentlemanlike  little  man, 
perfectly  well  bred,  and  full  of  French  phrases.  Then  came  Mr 
Eschylus  Stave,  a  tall,  raw-boned,  well-informed  personage;  a  bit 
of  a  quiz  on  occasion,  but  withal  a  pleasant  fellow.  Mr  Isaac 
Shingle,  mine  host,  a  sallow,  sharp,  hatchet-faced,  small  homo,  but 
warmhearted  and  kind,  as  I  often  experienced  during  my  sojourn 
in  the  west,  only  sometimes  a  little  peppery  and  argumentative. 
Then  came  Mr  Jacob  Bumble,  a  sleek  liit-pated  Scotchman.  Next 
T  was  introduced  to  Mr  Alonzo  Smoothpate,  a  very  handsome  fet- 
low,  with  an  uncommon  share  of  natural  good-breeding  and  po> 
liteness.  Again  I  clapper-clawed,  acmi'ding  to  the  l^shion  of  the 
country,  a  violent  shake  of  the  paw  being  the  Jamaica  infeftment 
to  acquaintanceship,  with  Mr  Percales,  whom  I  took  for  a  fbre^ 
Jew  somehow  or  other  at  first,  from  his  uncommon  name,  und  I 
heard  him.  speak,  and  perceived  he  was  an  Englishman ;  indeed, 
his  fresh  complexion,  very  neat  person,  and  gentlemanlike  deport- 
ment, when  I  had  time  to  reflect,  would  of  themselves  have  dis- 
connected hun  fi'om  all  kindred  with  the  sons  of  Levi.  Then  eame 
a  long,  dark-complexioned,  ciu'ly-pated  slqj  of  a  lad,  with  white 
teeth  and  high  strongly  marked  features,  con^derably  pitied  with 
small-pox.  He  seemetj  the  great  promoter  of  fun  and  wickedness 
in  the  party,  and  was  lamiliai'ly  addressed  as  the  Dun,  although  I 
believe  his  real  name  was  Mr  Lucifer  Longlram.  Then  tbci'e  was 
Mr  Aspen  Tremble,  a  fiesh-looking,  pleasant,  well-infoimcd  man, 
but  withal  a  little  nervous,  his  cheeks  quivering  when  ho  spoke  like 
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shapes  of  calf  Srfoot  jelly ;  after  him  came  an  exceedingly  polite  old 
gentleman,  wearing  hair-powder  and  a  queue,  ycleped  Nicodemus ; 
and  a  very  devil  of  a  little  chap,  of  the  name  of  Rubiochico,  a  great 
ally  in  vrickedness  with  Master  Longtram ;  the  last  in  this  eventful 
history  being  a  staid,  sedate-looking,  elderly-young  man,  of  the 
name  of  Onyx  Steady,  an  extensive  foreign  merchant  with  a  spe- 
cies of  dry  caustic  readiness  about  him  that  was  dangerous  enough. 
— We  sat  down,  Isaac  Shingle  doing  the  honours,  confronted  by 
Eschylus  Stave,  and  all  was  right,  and  smooth,  and  pleasant,  and 
in  no  way  different  from  a  party  of  well-bred  men  in  England. 

When  the  seeonfl  course  appeared,  I  noticed  that  the  blackie, 
who  brought  in  two  nice  tender  little  ducklings,  with  the  conco- 
mitant green  peas,  both  just  come  in  season,  was  chuckling,  and 
grinning)  and  showing  his  white  teeth  most  vehemently,  as  he 
placed  both  dishes  right  under  Jacob  Bumble's  nose.  Shingle  and 
Longtram  exchanged  looks,  I  saw  there  was  some  mischief  toward, 
and  presently,  as  if  by  some  preconcerted  signal,  every  body  asked 
for  duck,  ducky  duck.  Buiij)le,  with  whom  the  dish  was  a  prime 
fevourite,  carved  away  with  a  most  stem  countenance,  until  he  had 
got  half  through  the  second  bird,  when  some  unpleasant  recollec- 
tion seemed  to  come  over  him,  and  his  countenance  fell ;  and  lying 
back  on  his  chair,  he  gave  a  deep  sigh.  But  ^'  Mr  Bumble,  that 
breast,  if  you  please — thank  you," — **  Mr  Bumble,  that  back,  if 
you  please," — succeeded  each  other  rapidly,  until  all  that  remained 
of  the  last  of  the  ducklings  was  a  beautiful  little  leg,  which,  under 
cover  of  the  fdlowing  story,  Jacob  cannily  smuggled  on  to  his  own 
plate. 

"  Why,  Gentlemen,  a  most  remarkable  circumstance  happened 
to  me  while  dressing  for  dinner.  You  all  know  I  am  next-door 
neighbour  to  our  friend  Shingle— our  premises  being  only  divided 
by  a  brick  wall,  about  eight  feet  high.  Well,  my  dressingroom 
window  looks  out  on  this  wall,  between  which  and  the  house,  I  have 
my  duck  pen  " 

"Your  what?"  said  I. 

"  My  poultry  yard — ^as  I  like  to  see  the  creatures  fed  myself— 
and  I  was  particularly  admiring  two  beautiful  ducklings  which  I 
had  been  carefully  fattening  for  a  whole  week"— r(here  our  friend's 
voice  shook,  and  a  tear  glist^ed  in  his  eye) — "  when  first  one  and 
then  another  jumped  out  of  the  little  pcmd,  and  successively  made 
a  grab  at  something  which  I  could  not  see,  and  immediately  began 
to  shake  their  wings,  and  struggle  with  their  feet,  as  if  they  were 
dancing,  imtil,  as  with  one  accord — dQuce  take  n^e!  " — (here  he 
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almust  hIdbbei'eU  aloud)—"  if  ihey  did  not  wulk  up  ihe  liiiiJi  wall 
with  all  tbe  deliberation  in  the  woild,  merely  helpin^r  ibeinselves 
uver  the  tup  by  a  small  flaff  of  llieii'  wings ;  and  where  ihey  have 
gODe,  none  of  Shin^'le's  pet^le  know." 

"  I'll  trouble  you  for  that  leg.  Julius,"  said  Longli'ani,  at  ibis 
juuetui  e,  to  a  servant,  who  whipped  away  tlie  plaie  from  uniJer 
Bumble's  arm,  before  he  could  prevent  him,  who  looked  after  it  as 
if  it  liad  been  a  pound  of  his  own  fiesh.  It  seemed  that  Longtram, 
who  had  ariived  rather  eai'ly,  had  found  a  fishing-taiikle  in  the 
piazza,  and  knowing  the  localities  t^  Bumble's  premises,  as  well  as 
bis  peculiarities,  be,  by  way  of  adding  his  quota  to  the  entertain- 
ment, baited  two  hooks  with  pieces  of  raw  potatoes,  and  throwing 
them  over  the  wall,  bad,  in  conjunction  with  Jttlius  the  black,  hook- 
ed up  the  two  duckhngs  out  of  the  pen,  to  the  amazement  of  Squire 
Bumble. 

By  and  by,  as  the  evening  woio  on,  I  saw  the  Longtram  lad 
making  demonstrations  to  bring  on  a  general  drink,  in  which  he 
was  nobly  seconded  by  Rublochico ;  and,  I  grieve  to  say  it,  1  was 
noways  loath,  nor  indeed  were  any  of  the  company. — I'here  had 
been  a  great  deal  of  mirth  and  fiolic  during  dinner,— all  withm 
proper  bounds,  howevei',— but  as  the  night  made  u|)on  us,  we  set 
more  sail — more,  as  it  tuined  out,  than  some  of  us  badbalbst  fui' 
— when  lo!  towards  ten  of  the  clock,  up  started  Mr  Eschylus  to 
give  us  a  speech.  His  seat  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  with 
the  back  of  his  chair  close  to  the  door  that  opened  into  the  yvd ; 
and  after  he  had  got  his  breath  out,  on  I  forget  what  topic,  be  sal 
down,  and  lay  back  on  iiis  balanced  chair,  sti'ctcliing  out  his  long 
legs  with  great  complacency.  However,  ihey  did  not  prove  a  suf- 
ficient counterpoise  to  his  very  square  shoulders,  which,  obeying 
tbe  Jaws  of  gravitation,  destroyed  his  equilibrium,  and  threw  biin  a 
somersault,  when  exit  Eschylus  Stave,  esquire,  head  foremost,  with 
a  formidable  rumble-tumble  and  hurry-scuri'y,  down  the  back 
steps,  his  long  shanks  disappearing  last,  and  clipping  between  us 
and  the  bright  moon  like  a  pau'  of  flails. 

However,  there  was  no  damage  done  i  and,  aftei'  a  good  laugh. 
Stave's  own  being  loudest  of  all,  the  Don  and  itubiochico  righted 
him,  and  helped  him  once  m<H'e  into  his  chali'. 

Jacob  Bumble  now  favoured  us  widl  a  song,  that  sounded  as  if 
he  had  been  barrelled  up  in  a  puncheon,  and  was  rardumia  ibrougli 
the  bunghole ;  then  Rubiochico  sang,  and  llie  Don  saug,  and  we  atl 
sang  and  bumpei-ed  away ;  and  Air  Seco  got  on  the  table,  and  gave 
us  the  netvest  quadi'ille  step;  and,  in  Rae,  wc  were  all  becoming 
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daogerously  drunk.  Longtram,  especially,  had  become  uproarious 
beyond  all  bounds,  and,  getting  up  from  his  chair,  he  took  a  short 
run  of  a  step  or  two,  and  sprang  right  over  the  table,  whereby  he 
smashed  the  epergne  full  of  fruit  and  flowers,  scattering  the  con- 
tents all  about  like  hail,  and  driving  a  volley  of  preserved  limes  like 
grapeshot,  in  all  their  syrup  and  stickiness,  slap  into  my  face — a 
stray  one  spinning  with  a  sloppy  whit  into  Jacob  Bumble*s  open 
moutk^s  he  sang,  like  a  muskelrball  into  a  winter  turnip ;  while  a 
fine  preserved  pine-apple  flew  bash  on  Isaac  Shingle's  sharp  snout, 
like  the  bursting  of  a  shrapnel  shell. 

**  D— n  it,"  hiccuped  Shingle,  **  won't  stand  this  any  longer, 
by  Ju-Ju-Jupiter !  Give  over  your  practicals,  Lucifer.  Confound 
it,  Don,  give  over— do,  now,  you  mad  long-legged  son  of  a  gun !  '* 
— Here  the  Don  caught  Shingle  round  the  waist,  and  whipping  him 
bodily  out  of  his  chair,  carried  him  kiddng  and  spurring  into  the 
hall,  now  well  lit  up,  and  laid  him  on  a  sola,  and  then  returning, 
coolly  installed  himself  in  his  seat. 

In  a  little  we  heard  the  squeaking  of  a  pig  in  the  street,  and  our 
friend  ShingkTs  voice  high  in  oath.  I  sallied  forth  to  see  the  cause 
of  the  uproar,  and  found  our  host  engaged  in  single  combat  with  a 
drawn  sword-stick  that  sparkled  blue  and  bright  in  the  moonbeam, 
his  antagonist  being  a  strong  porker  that  he  had  taken  for  a  town- 
guard,  and  had  hemmed  into  a  comer  formed  by  the  stair  and  the 
garden  wall,  which,  on  being  pressed,  made  a  dash  betw^een  his 
spindleshanks,  and  fairly  capsized  him  into  my  arms.  I  carried 
him  bad£  to  his  couch  again ;  and,  thinkmg  it  was  high  time  to  be 
off,  as  I  saw  that  Smoothpate,  and  Steady,  and  Nicodemus,  and 
the  more  composed  part  of  the  company,  had  already  absconded, 
I  seized  my  hat,  and  made  sail  in  the  direction  of  the  former's 
house,  where  I  was  to  sleep,  when  that  devil  Longtram  made  up  to 
me. 

*'  Hillo,  my  little  man  of  war — heave  to  a  bit,  and  take  me  with 
you.  Why  what  is  that?  what  the  deuce  is  that?"  We  were  at 
this  time  staggering  along  under  the  dark  piazza  of  a  long  line  of 
low  wooden  houses,  evei*y  now  and  then  .thundering  against  the 
thin  boards  or  bulkheads  that  constituted  the  side  next  the  street, 
making,  as  we  could  distinctly  hear,  the  inmates  start  and  snort  in 
the  inside,  as  they  turned  thonselves  in  their  beds.  In  the  darkest 
part  of  the  piazza,  there  was  the  figure  of  a  man  in  the  attitude  of 
a  tdescope  levelled  on  its  stand,  with  its  head,  as  it  were,  counter- 
sunk or  morticed  into  the  wooden  partition.  Tipsy  as  we  both 
were,  we  stopped  in  great  surprise. 
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"  D — n  it,  Cringle,"  said  llie  Don,  his  philosophy  uUei-|y  ai 
feult,  "  the  trunk  of  a  man  without  a  head,— how  is  this?" 

"  Why,  Mr  Longliani,"  I  replied,  "  this  is  our  friend  Mr 
Smoolhpaie,  or  I  mistake  greatly." 

"  Lei  me  see,"  said  Loo^'tram — "  if  it  be  him,  he  used  to  have 
a  head  somewhere,  I  know. — ^Let  me  see. — Oh,  it  is  him ;  you  are 
light,  my  bay;  and  hei-e  is  his  head  atlerali,  and  a  devil,  ofasizeit 
has  grown  lo  since  dinner-lime  lo  be  sure, — But  I  know  his  fea- 
tures— bald  pale — high  forehead  and  cheekbones," 

Nola  bene. — We  were  still  in  thepiazza,  where  Smooihpate  was 
unquestionably  present  in  the  body,  but  the  head  was  within  the 
house,  and  altogether,  as  I  can  avouch,  beyond  the  Don's  ken. 

"  Where ? "said I,  groping  about — "  very  odd,  for  deuce  take 
me  if  I  can  see  his  head. — Why,  he  has  none— a  phenomenon — 
four  legs  and  a  tail,  but  no  head,  asl  am  a  gentleman — lively  enough, 
too,  he  is, — don't  seem  to  miss  it  much,"  Here  poor  Smoothpate 
made  a  violent  wallopiug  in  a  vain  attempt  to  disentangle  himself. 

W^^;ould  now  hcai*  shouts  of  laughter  within,  and  a  voice  that 
1  was  sure  belonged  to  Mr  Smooihpate,  begging  lo  be  released 
from  the  pillory  he  had  placed  himself  in  by  removing  a  board  in 
the  wooden  paitition,  and  sliding  it  up,  and  then  thrusting  bis 
caput  fi'om  without  into  the  mter'ior  of  the  house,  lo  the  no  srnall 
amazement  of  the  brown  tiddler  and  his  daughter  who  inliabited 
the  same,  and  who  had  immcdiaidy  secured  iheir  prizu  by  slipping 
the  displaced  board  down  again,  wedging  it  firmly  on  Ihe  back  of 
his  neck,  as  if  he  had  been  filled  for  the  guillotine,  ihus  nailing 
him  fast,  unless  he  had  bolted,  and  left  his  head  in  pawn. 

We  now  entered,  and  perceived  it  was  leally  Don  Alonzo's 
flushed  but  vei-y  handsome  countenance  that  was  grinning  at  us 
from  where  it  was  fixed,  like  a  large  peony  rose  stuck  against  the 
wall.  After  a  hearty  laugh  we  relieved  him,  and  being  now  joined 
by  Percales,  who  came  up  in  his  gig,  with  Mr  Smooth|)ale's  follow- 
ing in  his  wake,  we  embarked  for  an  ailing  at  half-past  one  in  the 
morning—Smoothpate  and  Percales,  Loiiglram  and  Tom  Cringle. 
Amongst  ottier  exploits,  we  broke  into  a  proscribed  conventide  of 
drunken  nt-groes — but  I  am  rather  ashamed  of  this  part  of  the 
transaclion,  and  intended  to  have  held  my  tongue,  had  Aaron  ma- 
naged his,  although  it  was  notorious  as  the  haunt  of  all  ibe  thieves 
and  slight  ladies  of  the  place;  here  we  found  parson  Chatley,  a 
celebrated  black  pi-eacher,  ihrec  parts  drunk,  extnri'mg,  as  Maw- 
worm  says,  a  number  of  devotees,  male  and  female,  all  very  tipsy , 
in  a  most  blasphemous  fashion,  the  table  being  covci-cd  wilb  mm- 
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mers  of  punch,  and  fragments  of  pies  and  cold  meat ;  but  this  did 
not  render  our  conduct  more  excusable,  I  will  acknowledge.  Fi- 
nally, as  a  trophy.  Percales,  who  was  a  wickeder  little  chap  than 
I  took  him  for,  with  Longtram's  help,  unshipped  the  bell  of  the  con- 
venticle from  the  little  belfrj-,  and  fastening  it  below  Smoothpate's 
gig,  we  dashed  back  to  Mr  Shingle*s  with  it  clanging  at  every  jolt. 
In  our  progress  the  horse  took  fright,  and  ran  away,  and  no  wonder. 

**  Zounds,  Don,  the  weather-rein  has  parted— what  shall  we  do?" 
said  I. 

"Do?"  rejoined  Lucifer,  >vith  drunken  gravity, — **  haul  on  the 
other,  to  be  sure — there  is  one  left,  an't  there? — so  hard  a-port, 
and  run  him  up  against  that  gun  at  the  street  corner,  will  ye  ? 
That  will  stop  him,  or  the  devil  is  in  it." 

Crash — it  was  done — and  over  the  horse's  ears  we  both  flew 
like  skyrockets;  but,  strange  to  tell,  although  we  had  wedged  the 
wheel  of  the  ketureen  fest  as  a  wreck  on  a  reef,  with  the  cannon 
that  was  stuck  into  the  ground  postwise  between  it  and  the  body, 
there  was  no  damage  done  beyond  the  springing  of  the  starboard 
shaft,  so,  with  the  assistance  of  the  negro  servant,  who  had  been 
thrown  from. his  perch  behind,  by  a  shock  that  frightened  hun  out 
of  his  wits,  we  hove  the  voiture  off  again,  and  arrived  in  safety  at 
friend  Shingle's  once  more.  Here  we  found  the  table  set  out  with 
devilled  turkey,  and  a  variety  of  high-spiced  dishes;  and,  to  make 
a  long  story  short,  we  had  another  set-to,  during  which,  as  an  in- 
terlude, Longtram  capsized  Shingle  out  of  the  soia  he  had  again 
lain  down  on,  in  an  attempt  to  jump  over  it,  and  broke  his  arm ; 
and,  being  the  soberest  man  of  the  company,  I  started  off,  guided 
by  a  negro  servant,  for  doctor  Greyfriars.  On  our  return,  the 
first  thing  that  met  our  eyes  was  the  redoubted  Don  himself,  lying 
on  his  back  where  he  had  fallen  at  his  leap,  with  his  head  over  the 
step  at  the  door  of  the  piazza.  I  thought  his  neck  was  broken ;  and 
the  doctor,  considering  that  he  was  the  culprit  to  be  carved,  forth- 
with had  him  carried  in,  his  coat  taken  off,  and  was  about  striking 
a  phleme  into  him,  when  Isaac  s  voice  sounded  from  the  inner  apart- 
ment, where  he  had  lain  all  the  while  below  the  sofa  like  a  crushed  ' 
frog,  the  party  in  the  background,  who  were  boosing  away,  being 
totally  unconscious  of  his  mishap,  as  they  sat  at  table  in  the  room 
beyond,  enjoying  themselves,  impressed  apparently  with  the  belief 
that  the  whole  affair  was  a  lark. 

'*  Doctor,  Doctor,"  shouted  he  in  great  pain, — **here,  here — it 
is  me  that  is  murdered — that  chap  is  only  dead  drunk,  but  I  am 
reallv  dead,  or  will  be,  if  you  don't  help." 
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Al  length  ihe  arm  was  set,  and  Shingle  put  to  bed,  and  ihe  whole 
crew  dispersed  thomselves,  each  moving  off  as  well  as  he  could 
towards  his  own  home. 

But  the  cream  of  the  jest  was  richest  next  day.  Parson  Charley, 
wIk),  dnmk  as  he  had  been  overnight,  still  retained  a  confused  rc' 
collection  of  the  parties  who  liad  made  the  irruption,  in  the  morning 
applied  to  Ml-  Smoothpate  to  Itave  his  bi'il  restored,  when  the  latter 
told  him,  with  the  utmost  gravity,  that  Mr  Onyx  Steady  was  the 
culprit,  who,  by  the  by,  bad  disappeared  from  Shingle's  before  the 
bell  intej'ludc,  and,  in  tact,  was  wholly  ignorant  of  the  transaction. 
"  Certainly,"  quod  Smoothpate,  witli  the  greatest  seriousness,  "  a 
most  unlikely  person,  1  will  confess,  Chariey,  as  he  Is  a  grave,  res* 
pectable  man ;  still,  you  know,  the  niosl  demure  cats  sometimes 
steal  cream,  Charley ;  so,  parson,  my  good  man,  Mr  Onyx  Steady 
has  your  bell,  aud  no  one  else." 

Whereopon,  away  trudged  Charley  to  Mr  Sicady's  warehouse, 
and  pulling  off  his  hat  with  a  formal  salaam,  "  Cood  Massa  Onys— 
sweet  Massa  Teady — pray  give  me  de  bell."  Here  the  sable  Wer^o 
gathered  himself  up.  and  leant  composedly  on  his  long  sta^,  bat 
still  in  hand,  and  ear  turned  towards  Mr  Steady,  awaiting  bis 
answer. 

"Bell!"  ejaculated  Steady,  in  great  amazement,—"  bell!  what 
bell?" 

"  Oh,  good,  swpct  Massa  Onys,  dear  Massa  Onyx  Teady,  every 
body  know  you  good  person— quiet,  wise  somebody  you  is— aU 
pei'son  sabe  dal,"  whined  Charley ;  then  slipping  near  our  ftiead, 
he  whispered  to  him—"  But  de  best  of  we  lob  bit  of  fon  now  anrf 
den — de  best  of  we  lef  to  himshef  sometime."  *  i 

"  Confound  the  fellow!"    ijuoth  Onyx,  rather  pushed  off  Ins 
balance  by  such  an  unlooked-foi- attack  before  bis  clerks;  "  gel  oui   \ 
of  my  house,  Sir— what  the  mischief  do  1  know  of  you  or  yotir  in- 
fernal bell?    I  wish  the  tongue  of  it  was  in  your  stomach — gel  out. 
Sir,  away  with  you." 

Charley  could  stand  this  no  longer,  and  losing  patience,  "  D — n 
me  eye,  you  h  de  tief,  Sir^so  give  me  de  bed,  Massa  Teady,  or  I 
sail  pull  you  go  before  de  Mayor,  Massa  Teady,  and  yon  sail  be 
shame,  Massa  Teady ;  and  it  may  be  you  sail  be  export  to  de  Bar 
of  Honduras,  Massa  Teady.  Aha,  hflw  yon  will  like  dnt,  Massa 
Teady?  you  sail  be  export  may  be  for  break  into  cliapcl,  daring 
sarvice,  and  leal  bell — alia,  teal  bell — who  ever  yeerie  one  crime 
equal  to  dat ! " 

■'  My  good  man,"  <|uolh  Onyx,  who  now  fell  the  absurdity  of  liic 
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affair, "  I  kntmr  nolhiitg  of  ali  this — beline  me,  there  h  a  mJsuke. 
"Who  seDi  foaJwre?" 

"  Massa  Smooihpale,"  roared  Chariey,  "  Mas&a  Smoothpate.  be 
who  neber  tell  lie  to  nobody,  Massa  SoMiotbpate  sent  inL>,  Sir.  so  de 
debil  if  you  no  give  up  de  bdl  I  sail  " 

"  Mr  Smoothpate— ob  ho !  "  sungoolSieady,*"Isee,  I  see" 

Finally  ibe  al^tr  n'as  deared  up,  a  liule  bush-money  made  all 
snug,  and  Chailey  bating  got  badi  his  instruuK'ni,  bore  no  malice, 
so  he  and  Steady  resumed  their  former  friendly  fooling — the  "  tialu 
quo  OHft  bellum." 

Another  story,  and  1  have  done— 

About  a  week  alter  this,  several  of  ihc  same  party  again  met  at 
dinner,  when  my  exoelleat  friend  iMr  Nicodemiis  aniusMl  us  ex- 
ceedingly by  Ibe  kHSamop,  story,  which,  for  want  of  a  btlter  title, 
1  shall  relate  under  the  head  of 

A  SLIPPERY  TOUTR. 

"We  all  knovr,"  qwoih  old  Hie,  "that  house  rcAberies  have 
been  verj-  rifeof  late,  and  on  peril  even  of  haviog  the  laugh  against 
nie,  I  will  tdi  you  hoK  I  suffered,  no  longer  than  three  nights  ago ; 
so,  Tom  Crisgle,  will  you  and  Baug  have  the  charily  to  hold  your 
tongues,  and  be  instructed? 

"Old  Selid,  Loogtram,  Steady,  and  myself,  liad  been  eaiiog 
riifcxnu,  at  Ibe  former's  d<Hnictlc,  and  it  vtas  about  nine  in  the  even- 
ing when  I  got  home.  We  had  taken  next  to  do  wine,  a  pint  of 
Madeira  a-piece  during  dinner,  and  six  bottles  of  claret  between  us 
afterwards,  so  I  went  to  bed  as  cool  as  a  cucumber,  and  dejA 

indty  for  several  hours,  until  awakened  by  my  old  gander — now 
do  be  quiet.  Cringle — by  my  old  watchman  of  a  gander,  cackling 
like  a  hero.  I  slrnck  my  repeater — half  past  one — so  i  turned 
Ayself,  and  was  once  more  falling  over  into  the  arms  of  Morpheus, 
when  I  thought  I  saw  some  dark  object  flit  sileaily  across  tbe  open 
window  ihal  looks  into  the  piazza,  between  me  and  the  di'qj  blue 
and  as  yet  moonlesssky.  This  somowhai  slaitled  me,  but  it  might 
have  been  one  of  the  ecrvanls.  Still  1  got  up  and  looked  out,  but 
1  could  see  nothing.  It  did  certainly  strike  me  once  or  twice,  that 
there  was  some  dark  objeei  cowering  in  the  deep  gloom  caused  by 
tbe  shade  of  the  orange-tree  at  the  md  of  the  piazza,  but  I  per- 
suaded myself  it  was  faDCj',  and  once  more  slipped  into  my  nest. 
However,  the  circumstance  had  put  ^eep  to  flight.  H^df  an  hour 
Biight  have  passed,  and  the  deep  dark  purity  of  the  eastern  ^y 
Vi3s  rapidly  quidiening  into  a  greenish  azure,  the  foivruBner  of  the 
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rising  moon,"  ("  oh,  confound  your  poetry,"  said  Rubiochico,) 
"  wUich  was  fast  swampiDg  the  spaikling  stars,  like  a  bright  river 
flowing  over  diamonds,  when  the  old  gander  again  set  up  his 
gabblement  and  trumpeted  more  loudly  than  before.  'If  you 
were  not  so  tough,  my  noisy  old  cock '—thought  1 — 'next  Mi- 
chaelmas should  be  your  last.'  So  I  now  resolutely  shut  my  eyes, 
and  tried  lo  sleep  peiforce,  in  which  usually  fruitless  attempt,  I  was 
actually  beginning  to  succeed,  do  you  know,  when  a  strong  odour 
of  palm  oil  came  through  the  window,  and  on  opening  my  eyes,  I 
saw  by  the  iucreasing  Ught  a  naked  negio  standing  at  it,  with  his 
head  and  shoulders  in  shai-p  relief  against  the  pale  broad  disk  of 
the  moon,  at  that  moment  just  peering  over  the  dark  summit  of  the 
Long  Mountain. 

"  I  rubbed  my  eyes,  and  looked  again ;  the  dark  figure  was  still 
there,  but  as  if  aware  that  some  one  was  on  the  watch,  it  gradually 
sank  down,  until  nothing  but  the  round  bullet  bradappeared  above 
the  window  sill.  This  was  trying  enough,  but  I  made  an  effort, 
and  lay  still.  The  stratagem  succeeded;  the  Ggure,  deceived  by 
my  feigned  snoring  and  quietude,  slowly  rose,  and  onee  more  stood 
erect.  Presently  it  slipt  one  foot  into  the  room,  and  then  another, 
but  so  noiselessly  that  when  I  saw  the  black  figure  standing  before 
me  on  the  floor,  1  had  some  misgivings  as  to  its  being  really  a  being 
of  this  world.  However,  I  had  small  space  for  speculation,  when 
it  slid  past  the  foot  of  the  bed  towards  my  open  bureau — ^I  seized 
the  opportunity — started  up — turned  the  key  of  the  dooi^-and 
planted  myself  right  between  the  tliief  and  the  open  window. 
'  Now,  you  scoundrel,  surrender,  or  I  will  murder  you  on  the  spot.' 
I  had  scarcely  spoken  the  word,  when  with  the  speed  of  light,  the  ' 
fellow  thi-ew  himself  on  me — we  closed— I  fell — when,  clip,  he 
slipped  thi'ough  my  fingers  like  an  eel — bolted  through  the  window , 
— cleared  the  balcony  at  a  bound,  and  disappeared.  The  thief  bad" 
stripped  himself  as  naked  as  he  was  born,  and  soaped  lus  woolly 
scull,  and  smeared  his  whole  corpus  with  pahn  oil,  so  that  in  the 
gle  I  was  charmingly  lubricated." 

Pjicodemus  hei'e  lay  back  on  his  chair,  evidently  dcsii'ous  of  our 
considermg  this  the  whole  of  the  story,  but  he  was  not  to  be  let  o(¥ 
so  easily,  for  presently  Longtiiim,  with  a  wicked  twinkle  of  his  eye, 
chimed  in — 

"  Ay,  and  what  happened  next,  old  Nic — did  nothing  follow,  eh?" 

Nic's  countenance  assumed  an  irresolute  expression;  he  saw  he 
was  jammed  up  in  the  wind,  so  at  a  venture  he  determined  to  sham 
deafness — 
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'*  Take  wine,  Lucifer — a  glass  of  Hennitage?" 

**  With  great  pleasure,"  said  his  Satanic  majesty.  The  propitia- 
tory libation,  however,  did  not  work,  for  no  sooner  had  his  glass 
touched  the  mahogany  again,  than  he  returned  to  the  charge. 

"  Now,  Mr  Nicodemus,  since  you  won't,  I  will  tell  the  com- 
pany the  reason  of  so  nice  an  old  gentleman  wearing  Baltimore 
ilour  in  his  hair  instead  of  perfumed  Mai'eschale  powder,'  and 
none  of  the  freshest  either,  let  me  tell  you ;  w  hy ,  I  have  seen  three 
weavels  take  flight  from  your  august  pate  since  we  sat  down  to 
dinner." 

Old  Nic,  seeing  he  was  caught,  met  the  attack  with  the  greatest 
good  humour — 

**  Why,  I  will  tell  the  whole  truth,  Lucifer,  if  you  don't  bother." 
— ("  The  devil  thank  you,"  said  Longtram.)— "  So  you  must  know," 
continued  Nicodemus,  **  that  I  immediately  roused  the  sei'vants, 
searched  the  premises  in  every  direction  without  success — nothing 
could  be  seen ;  but,  at  the  suggestion  of  my  valet,  I  lit  a  small  spirit 
lamp,  and  placed  it  on  the. table  at  my  bed-side,  on  which  it  pleased 
him  to  place  my  brace  of  Mantons,  loaded  with  slug,  and  my  naked 
small  sword,  so  that,  thought  I,  if  the  thief  ventures  back,  he  shall 
not  slip  through  niy  fingers  again  so  easily.  I  do  confess  that  these 
imposing  preparations  did  appear  to  me  somewhat  preposterous, 
even  at  the  time,  as  it  was  not,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  very  probable 
that  my  slippery  gentleman  would  return  the  same  night.  How- 
ever, my  servant  in  his  zeal  was  not  to  be  denied,  and  I  was  not  so 
fit  to  judge  as  usual,  from  having  missed  my  customary  quantity  of 
wine  after  dinner  the  previous  day ;  so  seeing  all  right,  I  turned  in, 
thus  bristling  like  a  porcupine,  and  slept  soundly  until  daylight, 
when  I  bethought  me  of  getting  up.  I  then  rose — slipt  on  my 
nightgown — and," — here  Nicodemus  laughed  more  loudly  than 
ever, — "  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  my  spirit-lamp — naked  sword — 
loaded  pistols — my  diamond  breast-pin,  and  all  my  clothes,  even 
unto  my  unmentionables,  had  disappeared ;  but  what  was  the  crud- 
est cut  of  all,  my  box  of  Mareschale  powder,  my  patent  puff,  and 
all  my  pomade  divine  had  also  vanished;  and  true  enough,  as  Lu- 
cifer says,  it  so  happened  that  from  the  delay  in  the  airival  of  the 
running  ships,  there  was  not  an  ounce  of  either  powder  or  poma- 
tum to  be  had  in  the  whole  town,  so  I  have  b(*cn  driven  in  my  exti'e- 
mity — oh  most  horrible  declension ! — to  keep  my  tail  on  hog*s  lard 
and  Baltimore  flour  ever  since." 

**  Well  but"— persisted  Lucifer — '*  who  the  deuce  was  the  man 
in  the  moon  ?    Gome,  tell  us.    And  what  has  become  of  the  queue 
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you  SO  tenderly  imiirishet),  for  you  spon  a  crop,  Master  Nic,  now. 
I  peredvc?" 

Here  Nieodemus  was  neither  to  hold  nor  to  bind ;  he  was  abso- 
lutely suffocating  with  laughter,  as  he  shrieked  out,  with  long  in- 
ler\als  between —  • 

"  Why,  the  robber  was  my  own  fevourite  body-servant,  Grab- 

ilaw,  after  all,  and  be  d d  to  him — the  identical  man  who  ad» 

vispd  the  warlike  demonstiations ;  and  as  fop  the  pigtail,  why,  on 
the  vei'y  second  night  of  the  flour  and  grease,  it  was  so  cruelly  da- 
maged by  a  rat  while  I  slept,  that  I  hikd  to  amputate  the  whole  al^ir, 
stoop  and  roop,  this  very  morning."  And  so  saying,  the  excellent 
ci'eature  fell  back  in  his  chair,  like  to  choke  from  the  uproariousness 
of  his  mirth,  while  the  tears  streamed  down  Wa  cheeks  and  washed 
channels  in  the  flour,  as  if  he  had  been  a  tatooed  Mandingo. 
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,  in  Julius  Cirsar- 

One  line  morning  about  this  time,  we  had  just  anchored  on  our 
return  from  a  cruise,  when  I  received,  as  I  was  di"essing,  a  letier 
fiom  the  secretary,  desiring  me  instantly  to  wait  on  the  adnural, 
as  I  was  promoted  to  the  rank  of  commander,  (how  I  did  dance  and 
sing,  my  eye !)  and  appointed  to  the  Lotus-I-eaf,  of  rfghteen  guns, 
then  refllting  at  the  dock-yard,  and  under  orders  for  England. 

I  accordingly,  after  calhng  and  making  my  bow,  pi-oceeded  to 
the  dock-yard  to  enter  on  my  new  command,  and  I  was  happy  in 
bdng  able  to  gel  Tailtackle  and  Reefpoint  once  more  removed  along 
with  me. 

The  gunner  of  Lotus-Leaf  having  died,  Timothcus  got  an  acting 
warrant,  which  I  rejoice  to  say  was  ultimately  confirmed,  and  little 
Reefy,  now  a  commander  in  the  service,  weathere 
with  me  afterwaids,  both  as  midshipman  and  lieutenant. 


my  a  day        I 
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After  seeing  every  thiDg  in  a  fair  train  on  board,  I  applied  for  a 
fortnight's  leave,  which  I  got,  as  the  trade  which  I  was  to  convoy 
had  not  yet  congregated,  nor  were  they  likely  to  do  so  befoi*e  the 
expiry  of  this  period. 

Having  paid  my  respects  at  the  admiral's  pen,  I  returned  to 
Kingston.    Most  of  the  houses  in  the  lower  part  of  the  town  are 
surmounted  by  a  small  look-out,  as  it  is  called,  like  a  little  belfry, 
and  usually  furnished  with  one  or  more  good  telesccqpes,  fitted  with 
green  blinds.    It  is  the  habit  of  the  Kingstonians  to  resort  in  great 
numbers  to  those  gardenianger-lookiBg  boxes,  whenever  a  strange 
^  appears  in  the  offing,  or  any  circumstance  takes  place  at  sea 
worth  reconnoitring.    It  was  about  nine  o'clock  on  a  fine  morning, 
and  I  had  taken  nay  stand  in  one  of  them,  peering  out  towards  the 
east,  but  no  white  speck  on  the  verge  of  the  horizon  indicated  an 
approaching  saH,  so  I  slewed  round  the  glass  to  the  westward,  to 
have  a  squintatthe  goings  on  amongst  the  squadron,  lying  at  anchor 
at  Port-Royal,  about  six  miles  off,  then  mustering  no  fewa*  than 
^ghteen  pauiants,  viz.  one  line-of-battle  ship,  one  fifty,  five  fri- 
gates, two  corvettes,  one  ship-sloop,  four  eighteen-gun  brigs,  three 
schooners,  and  a  cutter.    All  was  quiet,  not  even  one  solitary  signal 
making  amongst  them ;  so  I  again  scoured  the  horizon  towards 
the  east,  when  I  noticed  a  very  dashing  schooner,  which  had  sailed 
that  morning,  as  she  crept  along  the  Palisadoes.    She  was  lying 
up  the  inner  channel,  taking  advantage  of  the  hnd-wind,  in  place 
d  staggering  away  to  the  southward  through  the  ship-channel, 
already  viithin  the  influence  of  the  sea-breeze,  but  which  was  as  yet 
neutralized  dose  in  shore  where  she  was  by  the  terraL    The  speed 
of  the  craft — the  rapidity  with  which  she  slid  along  the  land  with  the 
light  air,  riveted  my  attention.    On  enquiry,  I  found  she  was  the 
Garthagenian  schooner  Josefa.    At  this  moment  the  splash  of  oars 
was  heard  right  below  where  we  stood,  and  a  very  roguish-looking 
craft,  also  schooner-rigged,  about  a  hundred  tons  burden  appa- 
rently, passed  rapklly  beneath  us,  tearing  up  the  shining  surfsice  of 
the  keeping  harixmr,  with  no  fewer  than  fourteen  sweeps.    She 
was  very  heavily  rigged,  with  her  mainmast  raking  over  the  taffril, 
and  full  of  men.    I  noticed  she  had  a  long  gun  on  a  pivot,  and 
several  carronades  mounted.    Presently  tiiere  was  a  good  deal  of 
whispering  amongst  the  groop  of  halfa-dozen  gentlemen  who  were 
with  me  in  the  look-out,  who,  from  their  conversation,  I  soon  found 
were  underwriters  on  the  schooner  outside. 

"Heyday,"  said  one,  '*the  Antonio  is  off  somev^at  suddenly  this 
moroifig.*' 
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"Where  may  that  schooner,  that  is  sweeping  so  handsomely 
down  harbour,  belong  to?"  said  I  to  the  gentleman  who  bad 
spoken. 

"To  Ilavanna,"  was  the  answer;  "but  i  fear  he  intends  to 
overhaul  the  Josefa  there,  and  ehe  would  be  a  good  prize  to  him, 
now  since  Carlhagena  has  tlirown  off  allegiance  to  Spain." 

"But  he  will  never  venture  to  infract  the  neutrality  of  the  waters 
surely,"  rejoined  T,  "  witliin  sight  of  the  squadron  too ! " 

The  gendeman  I  spoke  to  smiled  incredulously ;  and  as  I  had 
nothing  particular  to  do  for  a  couple  of  hours,  I  resolved  to  remain 
and  see  the  issue.  In  a  few  minutes,  the  se^reeze  came  thun- 
dering down,  in  half  a  gale  of  wind,  singing  through  the  rigging 
of  the  ships  alongside  of  the  wharfs,  and  making  the  wooden  blinds 
rattle  again.  The  Antonio  laid  in  her  sweeps,  spread  her  canvass 
in  an  instant,  and  was  lying-to,  off  the  fort  at  Popt-Royal,  to  land 
her  pass,  in  little  more  than  half-an-hour  fi-om  the  tone  site  passed 
us,  a  distance  of  no  less  than  seven  miles,  as  she  had  to  sail  it.  In 
a  minute  the  jibsheet  was  again  hauled  over  to  leeward,  and  away 
she  was  like  an  arrow,  crowding  all  sail.  I  had  seldom  seen  a 
vessel  so  wealherly  before.  In  an  hour  more,  she  was  abreast  of 
the  town,  and  abeam  of  the  Josefa,  whoj  from  being  cooped  up  In 
the  narrow  inner  channel,  had,  ever  since  the  sea-breeze  set  down, 
been  bothering  with  short  tacks,  about,  and  about,  every  minute. 
Presently  the  Antonio  dashed  in  through  a  streak  of  blue  water  in 
the  reef,  so  narrow,  that  to  look  at  it,  I  did  not  think  a  boat  coidd 
have  passed,  and  got  between  the  Josefa  and  Port-Royal ,  when  he  took 
in  his  gaft-topsaO,  and  hauled  down  his  flying-jib,  but  made  no 
hostile  demonstration,  beyond  keeping  dead  to  leeward,  tack  for 
tack  with  the  Josefa ;  and  once,  when  the  latter  seemed  about  to 
liear  up  and  run  past  him,  I  noticed  the  foot  of  his  foresail  lift,  and 
his  sails  shiver  as  he  came  to  the  wind,  as  much  as  to  say,  "Luff 
again,  my  lady,  or  I'll  fire  at  you."  It  was  now  clear  Josefa  did 
not  like  Iiei-  playmate ,  for  she  cracked  on  all  the  canvass  she  could 
carry;  and,  having  tried  every  other  manccuvre  to  escape  without 
effect,  she  at  length,  with  reckless  despei'ation,  edgtsi  away  a 
point,  and  flew  like  smoke  through  another  gap,  even  smaller  and 
shallower  than  the  one  the  Antonio  had  entered  by.  We  all  held 
our  breath  until  she  got  into  blue  water  again,  expecting  every 
moment  to  see  her  slick  fast,  and  her  masts  tumble  over  tlte  skle ; 
but  she  scraped  clear  very  clevei-ly,  and  the  next  moment  was 
tearing  and  plunging  through  the  tumbling  waves  outside  of  the 
reefs.     Antonio,  as  I  expected,  followed  her,  but  all  very  quietly. 
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Still  keeping  well  to  leeward,  however.  Thus  they  continued  for 
half  an  hour,  running  to  the  southward  and  eastward,  when  I 
noticed  the  Havanero,  who  had  gradually  crept  up  under  the  Joseia*s 
lee-quarter,  hoist  his  colours  and  pennant,  and  fire  a  gun  at  her. 
She  immediately  tad^ed  in  great  confusion,  and  made  all  sail  to  get 
back  through  the  canal  into  the  inner  channel,  with  the  other 
schooner  close  at  her  heels,  blazing  away  from  his  long  gun  as  fa^t 
as  he  could  load.  A  Spaniard,  who  was  one  of  the  principal  o^^ners 
of  the  Josefa*s  cargo,  happened  to  be  standing  beside  me  in  the 
look-out;  at  every  shot,  he  would,  with  a  fece  of  the  most  intense 
anxiety,  while  the  perspiration  hailed  off  his  brow,  slap  his  hands 
on  his  thighs,  and  shrink  down  on  his  hams,  cowering  his  head  at 
the  same  time,  as  if  the  shot  had  been  aimed  at  him,  and  he  was 
trying  to  shun  it,  apostrophizing  himself,  with  an  agitated  voice,  as 
follows : 

^'Yalga  me  Dios,  que  demonio,  que  demonio!  Ah,  Pancho 
Roque,  tu  es  mmado,  mi  amigo."  Another  shot.  '*  Tu  es  ruinado, 
chicatico,  tan  cierto  como  navos  no  son  coles."  A  third  flash. 
'^  Oh,  rsdx)  de  lechon  de  San  Antonio,  que  es  eso,  que  es  eso ! "  * 

Neck  and  neck,  however,  in  came  the  Joseia,  staggering  right 
through  the  narrow  channel  once  more,  persecuted  by  the  Antonio, 
with  the  white  breakers  foaming  and  flashing  close  to  on  each  side 
of  her,  but  by  this  time  there  was  a  third  party  in  the  game.    I  had 
noticed  a  lot  of  signals  made  in  the  flag-ship.    Presently  one  of 
the  sloops  of  war  fired  a  gun,  and  before  the  smoke  blew  off,  she 
was  under  weigh,  with  her  topsails,  spanker,  and  foretopmast- 
staysail  set.  This  was  his  Majesty's  sloop  of  war  Seaflower,  which 
had  slipped  from  her  moorings,  and  was  now  crowding  all  sail  in 
chase  of  the  arrogant  Don,  who  had  dared  to  fire  a  shot  in  anger 
in  the  sanctuary  of  British  waters.    All  this  while,  the  Antonio  had 
been  so  intent  on  hooking  the  Carthagenian,  that  the  sloop  was 
nearly  up  to  him  before  he  hove  about  and  gave  up  the  chase ;  and 
now  the  tables  were  beautifully  turned  on  him,  for  the  Seaflower's 
shot  was  flying  over  and  over  him  in  whole  broadsides,  and  he 
must  have  been  taken,  when,  crack,  away  went  the  sloop's  foretop- 
gallantmast,  which  gave  the  rogue  a  start.    In  an  houi*  he  was 
away  to  windward  as  £ar  as  you  could  see,  and  his  pursuer  and  the 
Josefa  were  once  more  at  anchor  in  Port  Royal. 

*  Thus  freely — **  Heaven  defiond  me,  what  a  devil!  Ah,  Pancho  Roque, 
you  are  ruined,  my  fine  fellow— you  are  ruined,  my  little  man,  so  sure  as  tur- 
nips are  not  cauliflowers.  Oh,  tail  of  St  Anthony^s  pig,  that  it  should  come 
tathis!" 
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Thai  evening  I  returned  lo  the  dock-yard,  where  1  found  every 
thing  going  on  with  Lotus-Leaf  as  I  could  wish.  So  I  retuinetl, 
after  a  thieo  days'  sojourn  on  board,  to  Kingston,  and  ne\t  afler- 
noon  mounted  my  h^se,  or  rather  a  horse  that  a  friend  was  fool 
enougli  to  lend  me,  at  tlic  agent's  wharf,  with  the  thermometer  at 
ninety-five  in  the  shade,  and  cantering  off,  landed  at  my  aunt  Mrs 
Palma's  mountain  residence,  where  the  mercury  stood  at  sixty- 
two  at  nightfall,  just  in  time  to  dress  for  dinner.  I  need  not  say 
that  we  had  a  pleasant  party,  as  Mary  was  there ;  so,  having  liggec! 
very  killingly  as  I  thought,  I  made  my  appearance  at  dinner,  a 
mighty  man,  indeed,  with  niij  two  epaiJets;  but  to  my  great  disap- 
pointment, when  I  walked  into  the  piazza,  not  a  soul  seemed  to 
acknowledge  my  promotion.  How  blind  people  are!  thought  L 
Even  my  cousins,  little  creole  urchins,  dressed  in  small  transparent 
cambric  shifts,  tied  into  a  knot  over  their  tails,  and  with  devil  tbe 
thing  else  on,  seemed  lo  perceive  no  difference,  as  ibey  pulled  me 
about,  with  a  volley  of  " Cousin  Taam,  what  you  bring  we?" 

At  length,  dinner  was  announced,  and  we  adjourned  from  the 
(lark  balcony  to  the  diningroom.  "  Come,  there  is  light  enough 
here;  my  rank  will  be  noticed  now,  surely — but  no,  so  patience." 
Tbe  only  males  of  the  party  were  the  doctor  of  the  district,  two 

Kingston  gentlemen,  and  colonel  B of  the  Guards ;  the  ladies  at 

dinner  being  my  aunt,  Mary,  and  her  younger  sister.  We  sat  down 
all  in  high  glee;  I  was  sitting  opposite  my  dearie.  "Deuced 
strange — neither  does  »he  take  any  notice  of  my  two  epaulets;" 
and  I  glanced  my  eye,  to  be  sure  that  they  were  both  really  there. 
I  then,  with  some  small  misgiving,  stole  a  look  towards  the  colonel 
— a  very  handsome  fellow,  with  aH  the  ease  and  polish  of  a  soldier 
and  a  gentleman  about  him.  "  The  devil,  it  cannot  be,  surely," 
for  the  black-eyed  and  black-baiied  pale  face  seemed  annoyin^y 
attentive  to  the  mttilaire.  At  length  this  said  officer  addressed  me, 
"  Captain  Cringle,  do  me  the  honour  to  lake  wine."  Mary  started 
at  the  Captain — 

"She  gazfd,  slie  rpdden'd  like  a  rou, 
Syne  pa]e  as  onj  iily." 

Aha,  thought  I,  all  right  still.     She  trembled  exli'emely,  and  her 

mother  at  length  noticed  it,  I  saw ;  but  all  this  while,  B was 

balancing  a  land-crab  on  his  silver  fork,  while,  with  a  wine-glags  in 
his  other  claw,  he  was  tiling  me  in  some  w<H)derment.  I  saw  the 
awkwardness  of  the  affair,  and  seizing  a  botUe  of  catchup  for  one  of 
seicial,  I  filled  my  glass  with  such  vehemence,  that  I  spilt  a  great 
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pari  of  it ;  but  even  the  colour  and  flavour  did  not  recover  nue ;  so, 
with  a  face  like  a  north-west  moon,  I  sv^illed  off  the  potion,  and 
instantly  fell  back  in  my  chair — **  Pdsoned !  by  all  that  is  nonsen- 
sical— poisoned — catchup — oh  Lord! "  and  off  I  started  to  my  bed- 
room, where,  by  dint  of  an  ocean  of  hot  water,  I  ^t  quit  of  the 
sauce,  and  clinching  the  whole  with  a  caulker  of  brandy,  I  returned 
to  the  dinner-table  a  good  deal  abashed,  I  will  confess,  but  endea- 
vouring most  emphatically  all  the  while  to  laugh  it  off  as  a  good 
jest.  But  my  Mary  was  flown;  she  had  been  ailing  for  some  days, 
her  mother  alleged,  and  she  required  rest.  Presently,  my  aunt 
rose,  and  we  were  left  to  our  bottle,  and  sorry  am  I  to  say  it,  I 
bumpered  away,  from  some  strong  unaccountable  impulse,  until  1 
got  three  parts  drunk,  to  the  great  surprise  of  the  rest  of  the  party, 
for  guzzling  wine  was  not  certainly  a  failing  of  mine,  unless  on  the 
strong  provocation  of  good  fellowship. 

Mary  did  not  appear  that  evening,  and  I  may  as  well  teil  the 
whole  truth,  that  she  was  pledged  to  marry  me  whenever  I  got  my 
step ;  and  next  morning  all  this  sort  of  thing  was  duly  conmiuni- 
cated  to  mamma,  etc.  etc.  etc.,  and  I  was  the  happiest,  and  so 
forth — all  of  which,  as  it  concerns  no  one  but  myself,  if  you  please, 
we  shall  say  no  more  about  it. 

The  beautiful  cottage  where  we  were  sojourning  was  situated 
about  three  thousand  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea,  and  half  way 
up  the  great  prong  of  the  Blue  Mountains,  known  by  the  name  of 
the  Liguanea  range,  which  rises  behind,  and  overhangs  the  city  of 
Kingston.  The  road  to  it,  after  you  have  ridden  about  iive  miles 
over  the  hot  plain  of  Liguanea,  brings  you  to  Hope  estate,  where 
an  anatomy  of  an  old  watchman  greeted  me  with  the  negro*s  con- 
stant solicitation — *'  Massa,  me  beg  you  for  one  fee-penny."  This 
youth  was,  as  authentic  records  show,  one  hundred  and  forty  years 
old  only. — The  Hope  is  situated  in  the  very  gorge  of  the  pass, 
wherein  you  have  to  travel  nine  miles  farther,  through  most  magni- 
ficent scenery ;  at  one  time  struggling  among  the  hot  stones  of  the 
all  but  dry  river-course ;  at  others,  winding  along  the  breezy  cliffs, 
on  mule-paths  not  twelve  inches  wide,  with  a  perpendicular  wall  pf 
rock  rising  five  hundred  feet  above  you  on  one  side,  while  a  dark 
gulf,  a  thousand  feet  deep,  yawned  on  the  other,  from  the  bottom 
of  which  arose  the  hoarse  murmur  of  the  foliage-screened  brook. 
Noble  trees  spread  their  boughs  overhead,  and  the  most  beautiful 
shrubs  and  bushes  grew  and  blossomed  dose  at  hand,  and  all  was 
moist,  and  oool,  and  h*esh,  nntU  you  turned  the  bare  pinnacle  of 
some  Hmestone-rock,  naked  as  the  summit  of  the  Andes,  where  the 
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liot  GUD,  even  through  Ibe  tbin  attenuated  air  of  tbat  altitude,  would 
suddenly  blaze  on  you  so  fiercely,  that  your  eyes  were  blinded  and 
your  face  blistered,  as  if  you  had  been  suddenly  transported  within 
ihe  inlluence  of  a  sirocco.  Well,  now,  since  you  know  the  road, 
let  us  lake  a  walk  after  break^t.  It  shall  be  a  beautiful  clear  day 
— not  a  speck  or  cloud  in  the  heavens.     Mary  is  with  me. 

"Well,  Tom,"  says  slie,"  you  were  very  sentimentallast  evening." 

"  Sentimental !  I  was  deucedly  sick,  let  me  tell  you — a  wine- 
glassful  of  cold  catchup  is  rather  trying  even  to  a  lover's  stomach, 
Mary.  Murder,  I  nevci*  was  so  sick,  even  in  my  fii'st  cruise  in  the 
old  Breeze !  Bah !  Do  you  know  i  did  not  think  of  you  for  an 
hour  afterwards? — not  until  that  bumper  of  brandy  stayed  my 
calamity.  But  come,  when  shall  we  be  married,  Maiia  ?  Oh  ! 
have  done  with  your  blushing  and  botheration— to-morrow  or  next 
day?    It  would  not  be  quite  the  thing  this  o-ening,  would  it?" 

"Tom,  you  are  crazy.  Time  enough,  surely,  when  we  all  meet 
in  England," 

"And  when  may  that  be?"  said  1,  drawing  her  arm  closer 
through  mine.  "No,  no — to-morrow  1  will  call  on  the  admiral; 
and  as  you  are  all  going  to  England  in  tlie  fleet  at  any  rate,  I  will 
ask  his  leave  to  give  you  a  passage,  and — and — and  " — 

All  of  which,  as  I  said  before,  being  parish  news,  we  shall  drop 
a  veil  over  it — so  a  small  touch  at  the  scenery  again. 

Immediately  under  foot  rose  several  lower  ranges  of  mountains 
— those  nearest  us,  covered  with  the  laurel-looking  coffee-bushes, 
interspersed  with  negi'o  villages  hanging  amongst  the  fruit-trees  like 
clusters  of  birds' nests  on  the  bill-side,  with  a  bright  gi*en  patch  of 
plantain  suckers  here  and  there,  and  a  white  painted  ovei-seer's 
house  peeping  from  out  the  wood,  and  herds  of  cattle  in  the  Guinea- 
grass  pieces.  Beyond  these,  strelched  out  the  lovely  plain  of  Li- 
guanea,  covered  with  luxuriant  cane-pieces,  and  gi-oups  of  negro 
houses,  and  Guinea-gi-ass  pastures  of  even  a  deeper  green  than  that 
of  the  canes;  and  small  towns  of  sugar-works  rose  ev^  here  and 
there,  with  their  threads  of  white  smoke  floating  np  into  the  clear 
sky,  wliile,  as  the  plain  receded,  ihe  culiivaiioo  disappeared,  and  it 
gradually  became  sterile,  hot,  and  sandy,  until  the  Long  Mountain 
hove  its  back  like  a  whale  from  out  the  sea-like  level  of  the  plain; 
while  to  the  right  of  it  appeared  the  city  of  Kingston,  like  a  model, 
with  its  paiade,  or  place  d'annei,  in  the  centre,  from  which  its  long 
linesofbotsandy  streets  stretched  out  at  right  angles,  with  the  mili- 
tary post  of  Up-park  camp,  situated  about  a  mile  and  a  half  to  (be 
northward  and  eastward  of  the  town.     Through  a  tolerably  good 
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glass,  the  churchspire  looked  like  a  needle,  the  trees  about  the  booses 
like  bushes,  the  tall  cocoa-nut  trees  like  harebells ; 'a  slow  crawling 
black  speck  here  and  there  denoted  a  carriage  moving  along,  while 
waggons,  with  their  teams  of  eighteen  and  twenty  oxen,  looked  like 
so  many  centipedes.  At  the  camp,  the  two  regiments  drawn  out 
on  parade,  with  two  nine-pounders  on  each  flank,  and  their  attendant 
gunners,  looked  like  a  red  sparkling  line,  with  two  black  spots  at 
each  end,  surrounded  by  small  black  dots.  Presently  the  red  line 
wavered,  and  finally  broke  up,  as  the  regiments  wheeled  into  open 
column,  when  the  whole  fifteen  hundred  men  crawled  past  three 
little  scarlet  spots,  denoting  the  general  and  his  staff.  When  they 
began  to  manoeuvre,  each  company  looked  like  a  single  piece  in  a 
game  at  chess ;  and  as  they  fired  by  companies,  the  little  tiny  puffin 
of  smoke  floated  np  like  wreaths  of  wool ,  suddenly  surmounting 
and  overlaying  the  red  lines,  while  the  light  companies  breaking 
away  into  skirmidiers,  seemed,  for  all  the  world,  like  two  red  bricks 
suddenly  cast  dofwn,  and  shattered  on  the  ground,  whereby  the 
fragments  were  scattered  all  over  the  green  fields,  and  under  the 
noble  trees,  the  biggest  of  which  looked  like  sma// cabbages.  At  length 
the  line  was  again  formed,  and  the  inspection  being  over,  it  broke 
up  once  more,  and  the  minute  red  fragments  presently  vanished  al- 
together like  a  nest  of  ants,  the  guns,  looking  like  so  many  barley- 
corns, under  the  long  lines  of  barracks,  that  looked  no  bigger  than 
houses  in  a  child*s  toy.  As  for  the  other  ami,  we  of  the  navy  had 
no  reason  to  glorify  ourselves.  For,  while  the  review  proceeded  on 
shore,  a  strange  man-of-war  hove  in  sight  in  the  offing,  looming  like 
a  mussel-shell,  although  she  was  a  forty-four-gun  frigate,  and  ran 
down  before  the  wind,  close  to  the  Palisadoes,  or  natural  tongue  of 
land,  which  juts  out  like  a  bow  from  Rock  Fort,  to  the  eastward  of 
Kingston,  and  hoops  in  the  harbour,  and  then  lengthens  out,  trend- 
ing about  five  miles  due  west,  where  it  widens  out  into  a  sandy  flat, 
on  which  the  town  and  forts  of  Port  Royal  are  situated.  Slie  was 
saluting  the  admiral  when  I  first  saw  her.  A  red  spark  and  a  small 
puff  on  the  starboard  side — a  puff,  but  no  spark,  on  the  larboai*d, 
which  was  the  side  forthest  from  us,  but  no  report  from  either 
reached  our  ears ;  and  presently  down  came  the  little  red  flag,  and  up 
went  the  St  George's  ensign,  white,  with  a  red  cross,  while  the  sails 
of  the  gallant  craft  seemed  about  the  size  of  those  of  a  little  school- 
boy's plaything.  After  a  short  interval,  the  flag  ship,  a  seventy- 
'  four,  lying  at  Port  Royal,  returned  the  salute.  She,  again,  appear 
ed  somewhat  loftier ;  she  mig^t  have  been  an  oyster^hell ;  while  the 
squadron  of  four  frigates,  two  sloops  of  war,  and  several  brigs  and 
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sdKMwers,  looked  like  ants  in  the  n-ake  of  a  beelic.  As  for  tbe  dear 
little  Wav<^,  I  lan  compare  her  to  nothiog  but  a  musquiiio,  and  th<^ 
lai^  oOO-tOD  West  InJdtanieii  lying  oifKiugston,  five  miles  nearer, 
were  but  an  sraall  cock^Hjats  to  the  eye.  In  tbe  ofKog  the  sea  ap- 
peared like  ice,  for  the  waves  were  not  seen  at  all,  and  the  swell 
couki  only  be  marked  by  the  difference  in  tbe  reflection  of  the 
!<(in's  rays  as  it  rose  and  fell,  while  a  hot  haze  bung  over  the  whole, 
making  every  thing  indiiitinct,  so  that  tbe  waiej'  blended  into  sky, 
without  the  line  of  demarcation  being  visible.  But  even  as  we 
looked  forth  or  this  most  glorious  scene,  a  small  black  cloud  rose 
to  windward.  At  llils  time  we  were  bolh sitting  on  the  grass  on  a 
most  beautiful  bank,  beneath  an  orange-tree — the  ominous  appear- 
ance increased  in  size — the  sea-breeze  vas  suddenly  stifled — the 
swelling  saiU  of  tbe  fi-igate  that  had  first  saluted,  fell  and,  as  she 
rolled,  flattened  in  against  the  raahis— the  rustling  of  ihe  green 
leaves  ovei-head  ceased. 

The  cloud  rolled  onwai'd  from  the  east,  and  t^pread  out,  and  oui, 
as  it  sailed  in  from  seaward,  and  on,  and  on,  until  it  gradually  co- 
vered the  whole  scene  from  our  view.  ( shipping,  and  harbour,  ami 
town,  and  camp,  and  &ugar  estates, )  boiling  and  rolling  in  black 
eddies  under  our  feet.  Anon  the  thunder  began  to  grumble,  and 
the  zigzag  lightning  lo  fork  out  from  one  daik  mass  into  another, 
while  all,  where  we  sat,  was  bright  and  smiling  under  the  uncloud- 
ed noon-clay  sun.  This  continued  for  half  an  hour,  when  at  length 
the  sombre  appearance  of  the  clouds  below  us  brightened  into  a  sea 
of  white  fleecy  vapour  like  wool,  which  gradually  broke  away  iMo 
detached  masses,  discovering  another  layer  of  still  thinner  vapour 
undemeath.  which  again  parted,  disclosing  through  the  interstices  a 
fresh  gauze-like  veil  of  transparent  mist,  through  which  the  lowei' 
ranges  of  hills,  and  the  sugar  estates,  and  the  town  and  shipping, 
were  once  more  dimly  visible ;  but  this  in  turn  vanished,  and  the 
clouds,  attracted  by  the  hills,  floated  away,  and  hung  around  tbeiii 
in  festoons,  and  gradually  rose  and  rose  until  pi'esenlly  we  were 
enveloped  in  mist,  and  Mary  spoke — "  Tom,  there  will  be  thunder 
here — what  shall  we  do?" 
"  Poo,  nevermind.  Mary,  you  have  a  conductor  on  the  house." 
"True,"  said  she;  "but  the  servants,  when  the  post  that  sup- 
ported it  was  blown  down  t'other  day,  very  judiciously  unlinked 
the  rods,  and  now,  since  1  remember  me,  they  are,  to  use  youi* 
phrase,  'tiowed  away  below  the  house; "  and  so  they  were,  sure 
enough.  However,  we  had  no  more  thundei-,  and  soon  the  only 
indications  of  the  spent  storm  i^eie  the  red  discoloured  a|ipcaranw 
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of  the  margin  of  the  harbour,  from  the  rush  of  muddy  water  off 
the  land,  and  the  chocolate  colour  of  the  previously  snow-white 
sandy  roads,  that  now  twisted  through  the  plain  like  black  snakes, 
and  a  fleecy  dolphin-shaped  doud  here  and  there  stretching  out, 
and  floating  horizontally  in  the  blue  sky,  as  if  it  had  been  hooked  to 
the  precipitous  mountain  tops  above  us.  Next  day  it  was  agreed 
that  we  should  all  return  to  Kingston,  and  the  day  after  that,  we 
proceeded  to  Mr  Bang's  pen,  on  the  Spanish  To\^ii  road,  as  a  sort 
of  half-way  house,  or  stepping-ttone  to  his  beautiful  residence  in  St 
Thomas  in  the  Yale,  where  we  were  all  invited  to  spend  a  fortnight. 
Our  friend  himself  was  on  the  other  side  of  the  island,  but  he  was 
to  join  us  in  the  valley,  and  we  found  our  comforts  carefully  attend- 
ed to;  and  as  the  day  after  we  had  set  up  our  tent  at  the  pen  was 
to  be  one  of  rest  to  my  aunt,  I  took  the  opportunity  of  paying  my 
respects  to  the  admiral,  who  was  then  careening  at  his  mountain 
retreat  in  the  vicinity  with  his  family.  Accordingly,  I  took  horse, 
and  rode  along  the  margin  of  the  great  lagoon,  on  the  Spanish 
Town  road,  through  tremendous  defiles ;  and  after  being  driven 
into  a  watchman's  hut  by  the  rain,  I  reached  the  house,  and  was 
most  graciously  received  by  Sir  Samuel  Semaphore  and  his  lady, 
and  their  lovely  daughters.  Oh,  the  most  splendid  women  that 
ever  were  built !  The  youngest  is  now,  I  believe,  the  prime  orna- 
ment of  the  Scottish  Peerage ;  and  I  never  can  forget  the  pleasure 
I  so  frequently  experienced  in  those  days  in  the  society  of  this  de- 
lightful family.  The  same  evening  I  returned  to  the  pen.  On  my 
way  I  fell  in  vnth  three  officers  in  white  jackets,  and  broad-brim- 
med straw  hats,  wading  up  to  the  waist  amongst  the  reeds  of  the 
lagoon,  with  guns  heW  hig^  above  their  heads.  They  were  shoot- 
ing ducks,  it  seemed ;  and  their  negro  servants  were  heard  plouter- 
ing  and  shouting  amidst  the  .thickets  of  the  crackling  reeds,  while 
their  dogs  were  svnmming  all  about  them. 

"Hillo!"  shouted  the  nearest— "Cringle,  my  lad— whither 
bound  ?  how  is  Sir  Samuel  and  Lady  Semaphore,  eh  ?  Capital 
sport,  ten  brace  of  teal — there"— and  the  spokesman  threw  two 
beautiful  birds  ashore  to  me.  This  wise  man  of  the  bulrushes  was 
no  less  a  personage  than  Sir  Jeremy  Mayo,  the  commander  of  the 
forces,  one  of  the  bravest  fellows  in  the  army,  and  respected  and 
beloved  by  all  who  ever  knew  him,  but  a  regular  dare-devil  of  an 
Irishman,  who,  not  satisfied  vnth  his  chance  of  yellow  fever  on 
shore,  had  thus  chosen  to  hunt  for  it  with  his  staff,  in  the  Cayma-' 
nas  Lagoon. 

Next  morning,  we  set  out  in  earnest  on  our  travels  for  St  Tho- 
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mas  in  the  Vale,  in  two  of  our  iriend  Bang's  gigs  and  my  aunt's 
ketureen,  laden  with  her  black  maiden  and  a  lot  of  bandboxes,  while 
two  mounted  servants  bioughl  up  the  rear,  and  ray  old  friend  Ju- 
piter, who  had  descended,  not  from  the  clouds,  but  from  the  ex- 
cellent Mr  Fyall,  who  was  by  this  lime  gathered  to  his  fathers,  to 
Massa  Aaron,  rod<i  a  musket-shot  a-head  of  the  convoy  to  cleai' 
away,  or  give  notice  of  any  impediments,  of  waggons  or  carls,  oi- 
droves  of  cattle,  thai  might  be  meotuig  us. 

After  driving  five  miles  or  so,  we  reached  ihe  seal  of  govern- 
ment, Spanish  Town.  Here  we  stopped  at  the  speaker's  house — 
by  the  way,  one  of  ihe  liandsomesl  and  most  agreeable  men  I  ever 
saw— intending  to  proceed  in  the  afternoon  lo  our  destination.  But 
the  rain  in  the  forenoon  fell  so  heavily,  that  we  had  to  delay  our 
journey  until  next  morning;  and  ihat  afternoon  I  spent  in  atlend'- 
iug  ihe  debates  in  the  House  of  Assembly,  where  every  thing  was 
conducted  with  much  greater  decorum  than  T  ev^  saw  maintained 
in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  no  great  daring  in  the  assertion 
either.  The  Hall  itself,  fitted  with  polished  mahogany  benches, 
was  handsome  and  wellaired,  and  between  it  and  the  gi'snd  court, 
as  it  is  called,  occupying  the  oilier  end  of  the  building,  wliich  was 
then  sitting,  there  is  a  large  cool  saloon,  generally  in  term  lime 
well  filled  with  wigless  lawyers  aud  their  clients.  The  House  of 
Assembly  (this  saloon  and  the  court-house  forming  one  side  of  ibe 
square)  is  situated  mev  against  the  Government  House;  while 
another  side  is  occupied  by  a  veiy  handsome  temple,  covering  ni  a 
statue  erected  to  Lord  Rodney,  the  saviour  of  the  Island,  as  be  is 
always  called,  from  having  crushed  the  fleet  of  Count  de  Grasse.^ 

At  length,  at  grey-dawn  the  next  day,  as  the  report  of  the  morning 
gun  came  booming  along  the  level  plain  ftom  Port-Uoyal ,  we  weighed 
andfinally  started  on  our  crnise.  As  we  drove  up  towards  St  Tho- 
mas in  the  Vale,  from  Spanish  Town,  along  the  hot  sandy  roadi'Uie 
plain  gradually  roughenetl  into  small  i-ocky  eminences,  covered 
with  patches  of  buslR's  hei'e  and  there,  with  luxuriant  Guinea-grass 
growing  in  the  clefts ;  the  road  then  sank  between  abrupt  little  hills 
— the  Guinea  i»rn  fields  began  to  disappear,  the  grass  became 
greener,  the  trees  rose  higher,  the  air  felt  fresher  and  cooler,  and 
proceeding  still  furtber,  the  hills  on  either  side  swelled  Into  moun- 
tains, and  became  rocky  and  precipitous,  and  drew  together,  as  il 
were,  until  tbey  appeared  to  impend  over  us.  We  had  now  ar- 
rived at  the  gorge  of  the  pass,  leading  into  the  valley,  througli 
which  flowed  a  most  beaulifid  limpid  clear  blue  stream,  along  tho 
margin  of  which  the  road  wound,  while  llie  tn^e-i'iolhed  precipices 


J 


TOM  CRU«GLE'S  FAREWELL.  S09 

rose  five  hundred  feet  perpendicularly  cm  each  brink.  Presently 
we  crossed  a  wooden  bridge,  supported  by  a  stone  pier  in  the 
centre,  when  Jupiter  pricked  a-head  to  give  notice  of  the  approach 
of  waggons,  that  our  cavalcade  might  haul  up,  out  of  danger,  into 
some  nook  in  the  rock,  to  allow  the  lumbersome  teams  to  pass. 

**  What  is  that?" — ^I  was  driving  my  dearie  in  the  leading  gig— 
*'  is  that  a  pistol  shot  ?  "  It  was  the  ci'ack  of  the  long  whip  carried 
by  the  negro  waggoner,  reverberated  from  hill  to  hill,  and  from 
cliff  to  cliff;  and  presently  the  fiither  of  gods  came  thundering  down 
the  steep  acclivity  we  were  ascending. 

^'Massa,  draw  up  into  dat  comer;  draw  up." 

I  did  as  I  was  desired,  and  presently  the  shrill  whistle  of  the 
negro  waggoners,  and  the  increasing  sharpness  of  the  reports  of 
their  loud  whips,  the  handles  of  which  were  as  long  as  fishing- 
rods,  and  their  wild  exclamations  to  their  cattle,  to  whom  they 
addressed  themsdves  by  name,  as  if  they  had  been  reasonable  crea- 
tures, gave  notice  of  the  near  approach  of  a  train  of  no  fewer  than 
seven  waggons,  each  with  three  drivers,  eighteen  oxen,  three 
hogsheads  of  siigar,  and  two  puncheons  of  rum. 

Gome,  thought  I— if  the  negroes  are  overworked,  it  is  more  than 
the  bullocks  are,  at  all  events.  They  passed  us  with  abundance  of 
yelling  and  cracking,  and  as  soon  as  the  coast  was  clear,  we  again 
pursued  f^ur  way  up  the  ravine,  than  which  nothing  could  be  more 
beautiful  or  magnificent.  On  our  right  hand  now  rose,  almost  per- 
pendicularly, the  everlasting  rocks,  to  a  height  of  a  thousand  feet, 
covered  with  the  richest  foliage  that  imagination  can  picture,  while 
here  and  there  a  sharp  steeple-like  pinnacle  of  grey-stone,  over- 
grown with  lichens,  shot  up,  and  out  from  the  face  of  them,  into 
the  blue  sky,  mixing  with  the  tall  forest  trees  that  overhung  the 
road,  festooned  with  ivy  and  withes  of  different  kinds,  like  the  rig- 
ging of  a  ship,  round  which  the  tendrils  of  many  a  beautiful  wild- 
flower  crept  twinuog  up,  while  all  was  fresh  with  the  sparkling  dew 
that  showered  down  on  us,  with  every  breath  of  wind,  like  rain. 
On  our  left  foamed  the  roaring  river,  and  on  the  other  brink  the 
opposite  bank  rose  equally  precipitously,  clothed  also  with  superb 
trees,  that  spread  their  tdending  boughs  over  the  chasm,  until  they 
wove  themselves  together  with  those  that  grew  on  the  side  we  were 
on,  qualifying  the  noonday  fierceness  of  a  Jamaica  sun  into  a  green 
cool  twilight,  while  the  long  npisty  reaches  of  the  blue  river,  with 
white  foaming  rapids  here  and  there,  and  the  cattle  wading  in  them, 
lengthened  out  beneath  in  the  distance.  Oh !  the  very  look  of  it 
refreshed  one  unspeakably. 
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Presently  a  group  of  balf-a-dozen  couutiy  Buccras— 
or  coffee-planters,  most  iikdy,  or  possibly  larger  fish  thau  either 
— hove  in  sight,  all  in  their  bhie-wliite  jean  trowsers,  and  lung 
Hessian  boots  pullod  upover  them,  and  new  Line  square-cut,  bright- 
buttoned  coatees,  and  thread-bare  silk  broad-brimmed  hats.  Tliey 
dashed  past  us  on  goodish  nags,  followed  at  a  distance  of  three 
hundred  yards  by  a  covey  of  negro-servants,  mounted  on  mules, 
in  white  Osnaburg  Irowsers,  with  a  sliiit  or  fi-ock  over  them,  no 
stockings,  each  with  one  spur,  and  the  stirrup-irou  held  firmly 
between  the  great  and  second  toes,  while  a  snow-white  sheep's 
fleece  covered  their  massas'  portmanteaus,  strapped  on  to  the  mail 
pillion  behind.  We  drove  on  for  about  seven  miles,  after  entering 
the  pass,  the  whole  scenery  ol'  which  was  by  &!■  the  finest  thing  I 
had  ever  seen,  the  precipices  on  each  side  becoming  more  and 
more  rugged  and  abrupt  as  we  advanced,  until  all  at  once  we  emei'g- 
ed  from  the  chasm  on  the  parish  of  St  Thomas  in  the  Vale,  which 
opened  on  us  like  a  magical  illusion,  in  all  its  green  luxuriance  and 
freshness.  But  by  this  time  we  were  deucedly  tired,  and  iUassa 
Aaron's  mansion,  situated  on  its  little  airy  hill  above  a  sea  of  canes, 
which  rose  and  fell  before  the  pas^ng  bi-eeee  like  the  waves  of  the 
ocean,  was  the  most  consolatory  object  in  the  view  ;  and  thither  we 
drove  as  fast  as  our  wearied  horses  cmild  carry  us,  and  found  every 
thing  most  carefully  piepared  for  our  reception.  Having  dressed, 
we  had  a  glorious  dinner,  lots  of  good  wine ;  and,  the  happiest  of 
the  happy,  I  tumbled  mto  bed,  dreaming  of  leading  a  division  of 
line-of-baltle  ships  into  action,  and  of  Mary,  and  of  oui'  eldest  sod 
being  my  first  lieutenant,  and— 

"Massa" — quoth  Jupiter — "  you  lake  cup  of  coffecj  drsmam- 
iag,  Massa  V" 

"  Tfaank  you— certainly.  " 

It  was  by  this  time  grey  dawn.  My  window  had  been  left  open 
the  evening  before,  when  it  was  hot  and  sultiy  enough,  but  it  was 
now  cold  and  damp,  and  a  wetling  mist  boiled  in  through  the  open 
sash,  like  rolling  wreaths  of  white  smoke. 

"  What  is  tlai — where  are  we — in  the  North  Sea,  or  on  the  top 
of  Mont-Blanc  ?  Why,  clouds  may  be  all  in  your  way,  Massa  Jupi- 
ler,  but" 

"  Cloud!"  rejoined  the  deity — "him  no  more  den  marningftig, 
Massa ;  always  hab  him  over  de  Vak  in  de  marning,  until  de  sun 
melt  him.    And  where  is  you  ? — why,  you  is  in  Massa  Aaron  house, 

here  in  St  Thomas  in  de  Vale — and  Miss" 

Miss,"  said  I — "what  Miss?" 
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'^  Oh,  for  you  Miss, "  rejoined  Jupiter  with  a  gi*iii, ''  Miss  Mark- 
up and  dress  already,  and  de  horses  are  at  de  door ;  him  wait  for 
you  to  ride  wid  him  before  breakfast,  Massa,  and  to  see  de  clear- 
ing of  de  fag. " 

**  Ride  bdbre  breakfast !— see  the  clearing  of  the  fog !  "— 
grumbled  I.  **  Romantic  it  may  be,  but  consumedly  inconvenient.** 
However,  my  knighthood  wiis  at  stake ;  so  up  I  got,  drank  my 
coffee,  dressed,  and  adjourned  to  tlie  piazza  where  my  adorable  was 
all  ready  rigged  with  riding-habit  and  whip ;  straightway  we  mount- 
ed, she  into  her  side-saddle  with  her  riding-habit,  and  who  knows 
how  many  petticoats  beneath  her,  while  I,  Pilgarlic,  embarked  in 
thin  jean  trowsers  upon  a  cold,  damp,  indeed  wet,  saddle,  that  made 
me  shiver  again.  But  I  was  understood  to  be  in  love ;  ergo,  I  was 
expected  to  be  agreeable.  However,  a  damp  saddle  and  a  thin  pair 
of  trowsers  allays  one's  ardour  a  good  deal  too.  But  if  any  one  had 
seen  the  impervious  fog  in  whidi  we  sal — why,  you  could  not  see 
a  tree  three  yards  from  you — ^a  cabbage  looked  like  a  laurel  bush, 
and  Sneezer  became  a  dromedary,  and  the  negroes  passing  the  little 
gate  to  their  work  were  absdute  Titans. — Boom — a  long  reverbe- 
rating noise  thundered  in  the  distance,  and  amongst  the  hills,  gra- 
duaHy  dying  away  in  a  hollow  rumble. — •*  The  admiral  tumbling 
down  the  hatchway,  Tom — the  morning  gun  fired  at  Port  Royal, " 
said  Mary ;  and  so  it  was. 

The  &e  ffies  were  still  glancing  amongst  the  leaves  6f  the  beau- 
tiful orange-trees  in  front  of  the  house ;  but  we  could  see  no  farther, 
the  whole  view  being  shrouded  under  the  thick  watery  veil  which 
rolled  and  boiled  about  u$,  sometimes  thick,  and  sometimes  thinner, 
hovering  between  a  mist  and  small  rain,  and  wetting  one's  hair,  and 
face,  and  clothes,  most  completely.  We  descended  from  the  emi- 
nence on  which  the  house  stood,  rode  along  the  level  at  the  foot  of 
it,  and,  after  a  canter  of  a  couple  of  miles,  we  began  to  ascend  a 
bridle-path,  through  the  Guinea-grass  pastures,  which  rose  rank 
and  soaking^  wet,  as  high  as  one's  saddlebow,  drenching  me  to 
the  skin,  in  the  few  patches  where  I  was  not  wet  before.  All  this 
while  the  fog  continued  as  thick  as  ever ;  at  length  we  suddenly  rose 
above  it — rode  out  of  it,  as  it  were. 

St  Thomas  in  the  Vale  is,  as  the  name  denotes,  a  deep'  valley, 
about  ten  miles  long  by  six  broad,  into  which  there  is  but  one  inlet 
comfortably  passable  for  carriages— the  road  along  which  we  had 
come.  The  hills,  by  which  it  is  surrounded  on  all  sides,  are,  for 
the  most  part,  covered  with  Guinea-grass  pastures  on  the  lower 
ranges,  aikl  with  ooffoe  plantations  mi  provision  grounds  higher 
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up.  When  we  bad  ridden  dear  of  ibe  mist,  ihe  sun  was  shining 
brightly  oveihead,  and  eveij  thing  was  l"fesh  and  sparkling  with 
dewdropsnear  us;  but  the  vale  was  still  concealed  nnder  the  wool- 
like sea  of  white  mist,  only  pierced  here  and  there  by  a  tall  cocoa- 
out  Iree  rising  above  it,  like  the  mast  of  a  foundered  vessel.  But 
anon  the  higher  I'idges  of  the  grass  places  appeared,  as  the  fog  un- 
dulated in  fleecy  waves  in  the  passing  breeze,  which,  as  it  rose  and 
sank  like  the  swell  of  the  ocean,  disclosed  every  now  and  iben  the 
works  on  some  high-lying  sugar  estate,  and  again  rolled  over  them 
like  the  tide  covering  the  shallows  of  the  sea,  while  shouts  of  laugh- 
ter, and  the  whooping  of  the  negroes  m  the  fields,  rose  from  out  Ute 
obscurity,  blended  with  the  signal  cries  of  the  sugar  boilers  to  the 
stockholenien  of  "  Fire,  fire — grand  coppei',  grand  copper,"  and  the 
ra  taing, like  so  many  rooks,  of  the  children  drivuig  the  mules  and 
oxen  in  the  mills,  and  the  everlasting  splashing  and  panting  of  die 
water-wheel  of  the  estate  immediately  below  us,  and  the  crashing 
and  smashmg  of  the  canes,  as  they  were  crushed  b^ween  the  mill 
rollers ;  and  the  cracking  of  the  wain  and  waggonmen's  long  whips, 
and  the  rumbling,  and  creaking,  and  squealing  of  the  machinery  of 
the  mills,  and  uf  the  carriage-wheels;  while  the  smoke  from  the 
unseen  chimneystaiks  of  the  sugai'-works  rose  wtiirling  dai'kly  up 
through  the  watery  veil,  like  spinning  waterspouts,  from  out  the 
bosom  of  the  great  deep.  Anon  the  veil  rose,  and  we  were  once 
more  gradually  enveloped  in  elands.  Pi-esently  the  thickest  of  the 
mist  floated  up,  and  rose  above  us  like  a  gauze-like  canopy  of  fleecy 
clouds  overhanging  the  whole  level  plain,  ihi'ough  which  the  ved 
quenched  sun,  which  a  moment  before  was  flaming  with  intolerable 
brightness  overhead,  suddenly  assumed  the  appearance  of  a  round 
i&\  globe  in  an  apothecary's  window,  surrounded  by  a  broad yeUow 
sickly  halo,  which  dimly  lit  up,  as  if  the  sun  had  been  in  ec/ipse, 
the  cane-Gelds,  then  in  arrow,  as  it  is  called,  (a  iavendeixnloured 
flower,  about  three  feet  long,  that  shoots  out  from  tlie  top  of  the 
cane,  denoting  that  it  is  mature,  and  lit  to  be  ground,)  and  the 
Guinea-grass  plats,  and  the  nice-looking  houses  of  the  bushas,  and 
the  busy  mill-yards,  and  the  noisy  gangs  of  negroes  in  the  field, 
which  were  all  disclosed,  as  if  by  the  change  of  a  scene. 

At  length,  in  love  as  we  were,  we  remembei-ed  our  breakfast ; 
and  beginning  to  descend,  we  encountered  in  the  path  a  gang  of 
about  three  dozen  little  glossy  black  piccaninies  going  to  tlieii'  work , 
the  oldest  not  above  twelve  years  of  age,  under  the  care  of  an  old 
negress.  They  had  aU  their  little  packies,  or  calabashes,  on  their 
heads,  fufl  of  provisions;  while  an  old  cook,  with  a  bundle  of  fagots 
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on  ber  head^  and  a  fire  stick  in  her  hand,  brought  up  the  rear,  hei* 
province  beiiig  to  cook  the  food  which  the  tiny  Utile  work-people 
carried.  Presently  one  or  two  book-keepers,  or  deputy  white 
superintendents  on  the  plantation,  dso  passed, — strong  healthy- 
looking  youi^  fellows,  in  stuff  jackets  sod  white  trowsers,  and  all 
with  good  cudgels  in  their  hands.  The  mist,  which  had  continued 
to  rise  up  and  up,  growing  thinner  and  thinner  as  it  ascended,  now 
rent  overhead  about  the  middle  of  the  vale,  and  the  masses,  like 
scattered  clouds,  drew  towards  the  ledge  of  the  hills  that  surrounded 
it,  like  floating  chips  of  wood  in  a  tub  of  water,  sailing  in  long 
shreds  towards  the  most  precipitous  peaks,  to  which  as  they  as- 
cended they  attached  dieinselves,  and  remained  at  rest.  And  now 
the  fierce  sun,  reasserting  his  supremacy,  shone  once  more  in  all 
his  tropical  fierceness  right  down  on  the  steamy  earth,  and  all  was 
glare,  and  heat,  and  bustle. 

Next  morning,  I  rode  out  at  daylight  along  with  Mr  &mg,  who 
had  arrived  on  the  previous  evening.  We  stq[)ped  to  breakfost  at 
a  property  of  his  about  four  miles  distant,  saad  certainly  we  bad  no 
reason  to  complam  of  our  (are — fresh  fish  from  the  gully,  nicely 
roasted  yams,  a  capital  junk  of  salt  beef,  a  dish  I  always  gk)ry  in  on 
shore,  althoogh  a  hint  of  it  at  sea  makes  me  quake ;  and,  after  our 
repast,  I  once  more  took  the  road  to  see  the  estate,  in  company  of 
my  learned  friend.  There  was  a  long  narrow  saddle,  or  ridge  of 
limestone,  about  five  hundred  feet  high,  that  separated  the  southern 
quarter  of  the  parish  from  the  northern.  The  cane-pieces,  and 
cnhivated  part  of  the  estate,  lay  in  a  dead  level  of  deep  black  mould » 
to  the  southward  of  this  ridge,  from  out  whidi  the  latter  rose 
abruptly.  The  lower  part  of  the  ridge  was  dothed  with  the  most 
luxuriant  orange,  shaddock,  lime,  star-apple,  breadfruit,  and  cus- 
tard apple-trees,  besides  numberless  others  that  I  cannot  particula- 
rise, while  the  summit  was  shaded  by  tall  forest  timber.  Proceeding 
along  a  nfugh  bridle-path  for  the  space  of  two  mUes,  we  attained 
the  highest  part  of  the  saddle,  and  turned  sharp  off  to  the  right,  to 
follow  a  small  footpath  that  had  been  billed  in  the  bush,  b^g  the 
lines  recently  run  by  the  land-surveyor  between  Mr  Bang's  property 
and  the  neig^ouring  estate,  the  course  of  which  mine  host  was 
desirous  of  pa*sonally  inspecting.  We  therefore  left  our  horses  in 
chai^  of  the  servants,  who  had  followed  ,us,  running  behind, 
.  holding  on  by  the  tails  of  our  horses,  and  began  to  brush  through 
the  narrow  path  cut  in  the  hot  underwood.  After  walking  a  hundred 
yaitls  or  so,  we  arrived  at  the  pdnt  where  the  path  ended  abiniptly, 
abutting  against  a  large  tree  that  had  been  felled,  the  stump  of 
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which  remained,  being  about  three  feel  high,  and  at  least  five  m 
diameter.  Mr  Bang  imDiediately  pei-ched  himself  on  it  to  look 
about  him,  to  see  the  latj  of  the  land  over  the  sea  of  brushwood. 
I  remained  below,  complaining  loudly  of  the  heat  and  confined  air 
of  my  situation,  and  swabbing  all  the  while  most  energetically,  when 
I  saw  my  friend  stait. 

"Zounds,  Tom,  look  behind  you  I"  We  had  nothing  but  our 
liding  switches  in  our  hands.  A  large  snake,  about  ten  feet  long, 
had  closed  up  the  path  in  our  I'ear,  sliding  slowly  from  one  braach 
to  another,  and  hissing  and  striking  out  its  forked  tongue,  as  it 
twisted  itself,  at  the  height  of  my  head  from  the  ground,  amongst 
the  trees  and  bushes,  round  and  round  about,  occasionally  twining 
its  neck  round  a  tree  as  thick  as  my  body,  on*  one  side  of  the  path, 
and  its  tail  round  another,  larger  in  girth  than  my  leg,  on  the  other ; 
when  it  would,  with  prodigious  sti'eugth,  but  the  greatest  ease, 
and  the  most  oily  smoothness,  bend  the  smaller  tree  like  a  hoop, 
mitil  the  trunks  nearly  touched,  although  growing  full  six.  feet 
asunder ;  as  if  a  tacklefall,  or  other  strong  purchase,  had  been  ap- 
plied; but  continuing  all  the  while  it  was  putting  forth  its  power, 
to  glide  soapily  along,  quite  unconcernedly,  and  to  all  appearance 
as  pliant  as  a  leather  thong, — shooting  out  its  glancing  neck,  and 
glowering  about  with  its  little  blasting  fiery  eyes, — and  sliding  the 
forepart  of  the  body  onwards  without  pausing,  as  if  there  had  been 
no  strain  on  the  tail  whatsoever,  until  the  stems  of  the  two  trees 
were  at  length  brought  together,  when  it  let  the  smaller  gointlra 
loud  spank,  that  shook  the  dew  oi¥  the  neighbouring  branches,  and 
the  pei'spiration  from  Tom  Cringle's  forehead — whose  nerves  vete 
not  more  steady  than  the  tree — like  rain,  and  frightened  all  the 
birds  in  the  neighbourhood;  while  it,  the  only  unstartled  thing, 
continued  steadily  and  silently  on  its  coiirse,~turning  and  looking 
at  us,  and  poking  its  head  within  arm's  length,  and  raising  it  with  a 
loud  hiss,  and  a  threatening  attitude,  on  our  smallest  motion. 

"  A  modern  group  of  the  Laocoon — Lord,  what  a  neck-elolh  we 
shall  both  have  presently !  "  thought  I. 

Meanwhile,  the  serpent  seemed  to  be  emboldened  from  our  quie- 
tude, and  came  so  near,  that  I  thought  I  perceived  the  hot  glow  of 
its  breath,  with  its  scales  glancing  like  gold  and  silver,  and  its  dia- 
mond-like eyes  sparkling ;  but  all  so  still  and  smooth,  that  unless  it 
wei-e  an  occasional  hiss,  its  motions  were  noiseless  as  those  of  an 
appariti<m. 

Allength  the  devil  came  fairly  between  us,  and  I  could  stand  it 
no  longer.     We  had  both  up  to  this  period  been  really  and  truly 
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fascinated;  but  the  very  instant  that  the  coast  was  dear  in  my 
wake,  by  the  snake  heading  me,  and  gliding  between  me  and  Mr 
Bang,  my  manhood  forsook  me  all  of  a  heap,  and,  turning  tail,  I 
gave  a  loud  shout,  and  siarted  off  down  the  path  at  speed,  never 
once  looking  behind,  and  leaving  Bang  to  his  fate,  perched  on  his 
pedestal,  like  the  laughing  satyr;  however,  the  next  moment  I 
heard  him  thundering  in  my  rear.  My  panic  had  been  contagious, 
for  the  mstant  my  sudden  motion  had  frightened  the  snake  out  of 
his  way,  he  started  forth  after  me  at  speed,  and  away  we  both 
raced,  until  a  stump  caught  my  foot,  and  both  of  us,  after  flying 
through  the  air  a  couple  of  fathoms  or  so,  trundled  head  over  heels, 
over  and  over,  shouting  and  laughmg.  Pegtop  now  came  up  to  us 
in  no  small  surprise,  but  the  adventure  was  at  an  end,  and  we  re^ 
turned  to  Mr  Bang's  to  dinner. 

Here  we  had  an  agreeable  addition  to  our  party  in  Sir  Jeremy 
Mayo,  and  the  family  of  the  admiral.  Sir  Samuel  Semaphore,  his 
lady,  his  two  most  amiable  daughters,  and  the  husband  of  the 
eldest. 

Next  morning  we  rode  out  to  breakfast  with  a  very  worthy  man, 
Mr  Stornaway,  the  overseer  of  Mount  Olive  estate,  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  which  there  were  several  natural  curiosities  to  be 
seen.  Although  the  extent  of  our  party  startled  him  a  good  deal, 
he  received  us  most  hospitably.  He  ushered  us  into  the  piazza, 
where  breakfast  was  laid,  when  uprose  ten  thousand  flies  from  the 
breakfast  table,  that  was  covered  with  marmalade,  and  guava  jelly, 
and  nicely  roasted  yams,  and  fair  white  bread;  and  the  fragrant 
bread-fruit  roasted  in  the  ashes,  and  wrapped  in  plantain  leaves ; 
while  the  chocolate  and  coffee  pots — the  latter  equsd  in  cubic  con-* 
tent  to  one  of  the  Wave's  water-buts — emulated  each  other  in  the 
fragrance  of  the  odours  which  they  sent  forth ;  and  avocado  pears, 
and  potted  calipiver,  and  cold  pork  hams,  and-^really,  I  cannot 
repeat  the  numberless  luxuries  that  flanked  the  main  body  of  the 
entertainment  on  a  side-table,  all  strong  provocatives  to  Call  to. 

*  *  You,  Quacco  —  Peter — Monkey  "  -^  shouted  Stornaway  — 
"where  are  you,  with  your  brushes?  don't  you  see  the  flies  covei^ 
ing  the  table?  "  The  three  sable  pages  forthwith  appeared,  each 
with  a  large  green  branch  in  his  hand,  which  they  waved  over  the 
viands,  and  we  sat  down  and  had  a  most  splendid  breakfast.  Lady 
Semaphore  and  I — ^for  I  have  always  had  a  touch  of  the  old  woman 
in  me— were  exceedingly  tickled  with  the  way  in  which  the  picca- 
niny  mumnias,  that  is,  the  mothers  of  the  negro,  children,  received 
our  friend  Bang.    After  biflbkfast,  a  regular  muster  took  place 
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imilur  the  piazza  of  all  the  children  on  the  property,  under  eijjlit 
yeai's  of  age,  accompanied  by  their  muthers. 

"  Ah,  Massa  Bang,"  shouted  one,  "  why  you  no  come  see  we 
oftenei-?  you  forget  your  poor  piccanmy  hereabout." 

"  You  grow  foolish  cAd  man  now,"  quoih  another. 

"  You  no  wort — you  go  live  in  town,  an  no  rare  about  we  who 
malse  Massa  money  here;  you  no  sec  we  all  tarving  here ;"  and 
the  nice  cleanly-looking  fat  matron,  who  made  tlie  I'emark,  laughed 
loudly. 

He  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  affaii*  with  great  kindliness, 
and  veiily,  before  he  got  dear,  his  pockets  wei-e  as  empty  as  a 
half-pay  lieutenant's.  His  fee-pennies  wei-e  flying  about  in  all  di- 
rections. 

After  breakfast  we  went  to  view  the  natural  bridge,  a  band  of 
■■ock  that  connects  two  hills  together,  and  beneatli  which  a  loaring 
stream  rushes,  bid  entirely  by  the  bushes  and  trees  tliat  grow  ua 
each  side  of  the  ravine.  We  descended  by  a  circuitous  foolpatli 
into  the  river-course,  and  walked  under  the  natural  arch,  and  cer- 
tainly never  was  any  ihing  finer ;  a  i-egulai'  Der  Freytekuis  dell. 
The  arch  overhead  was  nearly  fifty  feet  high,  and  the  echo  was 
superb,  as  we  found,  when  the  sweet  voices  of  the  ladies,  blending 
in  softest  harmony — (Lord,  how  fine  you  become,  Tom !) — in  one 
of  Moore's  melodies,  were  reflected  back  on  us  at  the  close  with 
the  most  thrilling  distinctness ;  while  a  stone,  pitched  against  any 
of  the  ivj-lite  creepers,  with  which  the  face  of  the  rock  was  co- 
vered, was  sure  to  dislodge  a  whole  cloud  of  birds,  and  not  unlT&- 
quently  a  slow-saiUng  white-winged  owl,  Shoi'tly  after  the  Rio- 
magno  Gully,  as  il  is  called,  passes  this  most  intei'esling  spot,  il 
sinks,  and  I'uns  for  three  miles  under  ground,  and  again  reappears 
on  the  surface,  and  gurgles  over  the  stones,  as  if  nothing  bad  hap- 
pened. By  ihe  by,  this  is  a  common  vagary  of  nature  in  Jamaica. 
For  instance,  the  Rio  Cobre,  I  think  it  is,  which,  after  a  subter- 
ranean cotd'se  of  three  miles,  suddenly  gushes  out  of  Ihe  solid  roc 
at  Bybrook  estate,  in  a  gofid  cube  of  clear  cold  water,  ihi'ee  (eel 
in  diameter ;  and  I  remember,  in  a  cruise  that  I  had  al  another 
period  of  my  life,  in  the  leeward  pajt  of  the  Island,  we  came  to 
an  estate,  where  the  supply  of  water  for  the  machinery  rose  up 
within  the  bounds  of  the  mill-dam  itself,  into  which  there  was  do 
How,  with  snch  force,  that  above  the  spring,  if  I  might  so  call  il, 
the  bubbfing  water  was  projected  into  a  Uunt  cone,  like  the  bottom 
of  a  cauldi-OD,  the  apex  of  which  was  a  foot  higher  than  the  level 
of  the  pond,  although  the  taltci'  was  sghteen  feel  deep. 


TOM  CRINGLE'S  FAREWBLL.  517 

After  an  exceedingly  pleasant  day  we  returned  home,  and  next 
morning,  when  I  got  out  of  bed,  I  complained  of  a  violent  itching 
and  pain,  a  sort  of  nondescript  sensation,  a  mixture  of  pain  and 
pleasure  in  my  stariboard  great  toe,  and  on  reconnoitring,  I  dis^ 
covered  it  to  be  a  good  d^  inflamed  on  the  ball,  round  a  blue 
spot  about  the  size  of  a  pinhead.  Pegtop  had  come  into  the 
I'oom,  and  while  he  was  placing  my  dothes  in  order,  I  asked  him 
''  What  this  could  be— gout,  tUnk  you,  Massa  Pegtop — gout?  " 

'*  Gote,  Massa— gote — no,  no,  him  chiger,  Hassa — chiger— little 
something  like  one  flea ;  pcke  him  head  under  de  kin,  dere  lay  egg ; 
— ah,  great  luxury  to  Creole  gentleman  and  lady,  dat  chiger ;  sweet 
pain,  Creole  miss  say — nice  for  cratch  him,  huB  say." 

''Why,  it  may  be  a  Creole  luxury,  Pegtop,  but  I  wish  you 
would  rdieve  me  of  it." 

''Surely,  Massa,  surdy,  if  you  wish  it,"  said  Pegtop,  in  some 
surprise  at  my  want  of  taste.  ^'  Lend  me  your  penknife  den, 
Massa; "  and  be  gabbled  away  as  he  extracted  from  my  flesh  the 
chiger  bag — ^like  a  blue  pill  m  size  and  colour. 

"  Oh,  Massa,  top  till  you  marry  Creole  wife, — she  will  tell  you 
me  say  true;  ah,  dare  say  Miss  Mary  himself  love  chiger  to  tickle 
him — to  be  sure  liim  love  to  be  tickle — him  love  to  be  tickle — ay, 
all  Creole  miss  love  to  be  tickle — he,  he,  he! " 

By  agreement,  Mr  Bang  and  I  met  Mr  Stornaway  this  morning,, 
in  order  to  visit  some  other  estates  together,  and  during  our  ride  I 
was  particulariy  gratified  by  his  company.  He  was  a  man  of  solid 
and  very  extensive  acquirements,  and  far  above  what  his  situation 
in  life  at  that  time  led  one  to  expect.  When  I  revisited  the  island 
some  years  afterwards,  I  was  rejoiced  to  find  that  his  intrinsic 
worth  and  ability  had  floated  him  up  into  d  very  extensive  business, 
and  I  believe  he  is  now  a  man  of  property.  I  rather  think  he  is 
engaged  in  some  statistical  work  connected  with  Jamaica,  which,  I 
am  certain,  will  do  him  credit  whenever  it  appeal's.  Odd  enough, 
the  very  first  time  I  saw  him,  I  said  I  was  sure  he  wouM  succeed 
in  the  world ;  and  I  am  glad  to  find  I  was  a  true  prophet.  To  re- 
turn :  Our  chief  object  at  present  was  to  visit  a  neighbouring 
estate,  the  overseer  of  which  was,  we  were  led  to  believe  from  a 
message  sent  to  Mr  Bang,  very  ill  with  fever.  He  was  a  most  re- 
spectable young  man,  Mr  Stornaway  told  me,  a  Swede  by  birth, 
who  had  come  over  to  England  with  his  parents  at  the  early  age  of 
eight  years,  where  both  he  and  his  cousin  Agatha  had  continued, 
until  he  embarked  for  the  West  Indies.  This  was  an  orphan  girl 
whom  his  father  had  adopted,  and  both  of  them,  as  he  had  often 
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lold  Mr  Stornaway,  had  utterly  forgotten  their  Swedish, — in  fact, 
ihcy  understood  no  language  but  Enghsh  at  the  lime  lie  embarked. 
I  have  been  thus  particular,  from  a  very  extraordinary  phenomenon 
that  occurred  immudiately  preceding  his  dissolution,  of  which  I 
was  a  witness. 

We  rode  up  in  front  of  the  door,  dose  to  the  fixed  manger, 
where  the  horses  and  mules  belonging  to  the  busba  are  usually  fed, 
and  encountered  a  negro  servant  on  a  mule,  with  an  umbrella-case 
slung  across  his  back,  and  a  portmanteau  behind  him,  covered  with 
the  usual  sheep's  fleece,  and  holding  a  saddle  horse. 

"  Where  is  your  master?  "  said  ilr  Bang. 

"  De  dactor  is  in  de  hose,"  replied  quashie.  "  Busha  dere  upon 
dying.' 

We  ascended  the  rocky  unhewn  steps,  and  entered  the  coo!,  dark 
hall,  smelling  strong  of  camphor,  and  slid  over  the  polished  floors 
towards  an  open  door,  that  led  into  the  back  piazza,  where  we 
were  received  by  the  head  book-keeper  and  carpenter.  They  loJd 
us  that  the  ovei'seer  had  been  seized  thi"ee  days  before  with  fever, 
and  was  now  desperately  ill;  and  presently  the  doctor  came  forth 
out  of  the  sick-room. 

"Poor  Wedderfelt  is  fast  going,  Sir— cold  at  the  extremities 
already — very  bad  fever — the  bilious  remittent  of  the  country,  of 
the  worst  type." 

All  this  while  the  sei-vants,  male  and  female,  were  whispering  to 
each  other;  while  a  poor  lilde  black  fellow  sat  al  the  door  of  the 
room,  crying  bitterly — this  was  the  overseer's  servant.  We  entered 
the  room,  which  was  darkened  from  the  jealousies  being  all  shut, 
except  one  of  the  uppermost,  which  happening  to  be  broken,  there 
was  a  strong  pencil  of  light  cast  across  the  head  of  the  bed  where 
the  sick  man  lay,  while  the  rest  of  the  room  was  involved  in  gloom. 

The  sufferer  seemed  in  the  hist  stage  of  yellow  fever ;  his  skin 
was  a  bright  yellow,  his  nose  sharp,  and  his  general  feiitures  very 
much  pinched.  His  head  had  been  shaven,  and  there  was  a  hand- 
kci'chief  bound  round  it  over  a  plantain  leaf,  the  mark  of  the  blister 
coming  low  down  on  his  forehead,  where  the  skin  was  shrivdled 
like  dry  parchment — apparently  it  had  not  risen.  There  was  also 
ablistcr  on  his  chest.  lie  was  very  restless,  clutching  die  bedclothes, 
and  tos»ng  his  limbs  about ;  his  mouth  was  ulcerated,  and  blood 
oozed  from  the  corners ;  his  eyes  were  a  deep  yellow,  with  the  pupil 
much  dilated,  and  very  lustrous ;  he  was  breathing  with  a  heavj' 
moaning  noise  when  we  entered,  and  looked  wildly  lound,  mistak- 
ing Sir  Bang  and  me  for  some  other  persons.  Presently  he  began  to 
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speak  very  quickly,  and  to  lift  one  of  his  hands  repeatedly  dose  to 
his  foce,  as  if  there  was  something  in  it  he  wished  to  look  at.  1 
presently  saw  that  it  held  a  miniature  of  a  fair-haired,  blue-cyed 
Scandinavian  girl ;  but  apparently  he  could  not  see  it,  from  the 
increasing  dimness  of  his  eyes,  which  seemed  to  distress  him  greatly. 
After  a  still  minute,  during  which  no  sound  was  heard  but  his  o^n 
heavy  breathing,  he  again  began  to  speak  very  rapidly,  but  no  one 
in  the  room  could  make  out  what  he  said.  I  listened  attentively — 
it  stioick  me  as  being  like — I  was  certain  of  it — it  was  Swedish, 
which  in  health  he  had  entirely  forgotten,  but  now  in  bis  dying 
moments  vividly  remembered.  Alas,  it  was  a  melancholy  and  a 
moving  sight,  to  perceive  all  the  hitherto  engrossing  thoughts  and 
incidents  of  his  youth  and  manhood,  all  save  the  love  of  one  dear 
object,  suddenly  vanish  from  the  tablet  of  his  memory,  gi*ound 
away  and  abrased,  as  it  were,  by  his  great  agony — or  like  woithless 
rubbish,  removed  from  above  some  beautiful  ancient  inscription, 
which  for  ages  it  had  hid,  disclosing  in  all  their  primeval  freshness, 
sharp  cut  into  his  dying  heart,  the  long-smothered,  but  never  to 
be  obliterated  impressions  of  his  early  childhood.  I  could  |)lainly 
distinguish  the  name  Agatha,  whenever  he  peered  with  fast  glazing 
eyes  on  the  miniature.  All  this  while  a  nice  little  brown  child  was 
lying  playmg  with  his  watch  and  seals  on  the  bed  beside  him,  while 
a  handsome  coloured  girl,  a  slight  young  creature,  apparently  its 
mother,  sat  on  the  other  side  of  the  dying  man,  supporting  his 
head  on  her  lap,  and  wetting  his  mouth  every  now  and  then  \^ith 
a  cloth  dipped  in  brandy. 

As  he  raised  the  miniature  to  his  face,  she  would  gently  endeavour 
to  turn  away  his  hand,  that  he  might  not  look  at  one  whom  she, 
poor  thing,  no  doubt  considered  was  usurping  the  place  in  his 
fluttering  heart,  that  she  long  fancied  had  been  filled  by  herself 
solely;  and  at  other  times  she  would  vainly  try  to  coax  it  out  of  his 
cold  hand,  but  the  dying  grasp  was  now  one  of  iron,  and  her  at- 
tempts evidently  discomposed  the  depaiting  sinner ;  but  all  was 
done  kindly  and  quiedy,  and  a  flood  of  tears  would  every  now  and 
then  stream  down  her  cheeks,  as  she  failed  in  her  endeavours,  or 
as  the  murmured,  gasped  name,  Agculia,  reached  her  ear. 

"  Ah! "  said  she,  '*  him  heart  not  wid  me  now — it  far  away  in 
him  own  country — him  never  will  make  me  yeerie  what  him  say 
again  no  more." 

Oh,  woman,  woman!  who  can  fathom  that  heart  of  thine!  By 
this  time  the  hiccup  grew  stronger,  and  all  at  once  he  sat  up  strong 
in  his  bed  without  assistance,  **'  light  as  if  he  felt  no  wound;"  but 
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immediately  thereafter  gave  a  strong  shudder,  ejecting  from  liis 
mouth  a  jet  of  dark  matter  like  ihe  grounds  of  chocolate,  and  fell 
btgk  dead— whereupon  the  negroes  began  to  bowl  and  shriek  in 
such  a  horrible  fashion,  that  we  were  glad  to  leave  the  scene. 

Next  day,  when  we  returned  to  attend  the  poor  fellow's  funeral, 
we  found  a  complete  bivouac  of  horses  and  black  servants  below  the 
trees  in  front  of  the  house,  which  was  full  of  neighbouring  planters 
and  overseers,  all  walking  about,  and  talking,  and  laughing,  as  if  il 
had  been  a  public  meeting  on  parish  business.  Some  of  theraocca- 
sionally  went  into  the  room  to  look  at  the  body  as  it  lay  in  the  open 
coffin,  the  lid  of  which  was  at  length  screwed  down,  and  the  corpsfl 
carried  on  four  negroes'  shoulders  to  its  long  home,  followed  by  the 
brown  girl  and  all  Uie  senanus,  the  latter  weeping  and  howling ;  but 
she.  poor  4liing,  said  not  a^vord,  although  her  heart  seemed,  from 
the  convulsive  heaving  of  her  bosom,  like  to  burst.  He  was  buried 
under  a  neighbouring  orange-tree,  the  seivice  bong  read  by  the 
Irish  carpenter  of  the  estate,  who  got  half  a  page  into  the  maniac 
service  by  mistake  before  either  he  or  any  one  else  notlcerl  he  was 
wrong. 

Three  days  after  this  the  ad  miral  extended  my  leave  for  a  foil  mght . 
which  I  spent  in  a  tour  raund  this  most  glorious  island  with  friend 
Aaron,  whose  aiiilitig  face,  like  the  sun,  (more  like  the  nor'tvest 
moon  in  a  fog,  by  the  by,)  seemed  to  diffuse  warmth,  and  comfort, 
and  happiness,  whei'cverhe  went,  whileSir  Samuel  and  hischarmiiig 
family,  and  the  general,  and  my  dearie,  and  her  aunt,  returoetl 
home;  and  afterathree  weeks' philandering,!  was  married, and  alt 
that  sort  of  thing,  and  a  week  afterwards  embaiked  with  my  treasure 
—for  I  had  half  a  million  of  dollars  on  freight,  as  well  as  my  own 
particular  jewel ;  and  don't  gi'in  at  the  former,  for  they  gave  me  a 
handsome  sum,  and  helped  lo  rig  us  when  we  got  to  Ovid  England, 
where  Lotus-I.£af  was  paid  off,  and  1  sett^  for  a  time  on  short', 
the  happiest,  etc.  etc,  etc.,  until  some  Jeaft  afterwards,  when  thr? 
wee  Cringles  began  to  tumble  home  so  deucedly  last,  tltat  1  had  i« 
cut  and  run,  and  once  moi-e  betake  myself  to  the  salt  sea.  My  aunt 
and  her  family  returned  at  the  same  time  to  England,  in  a  mercliant 
ship  under  my  convoy,  and  became  onr  neighbours.  Bang  also  got 
married  soon  after  to  Miss  Lucretia  Wagtail,  by  whom  he  got  the 
Slap  estate.  Bid  old  Gelid  and  my  other  allies  remain,  I  believe, 
in  singie-blessedness unlii  this  hour. 
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